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CHAPTER THE ELEVENTH. 

Where is he ? Has the deep earth swallow’d him ? 

Or hath he melted like some airy phantom 

That shuns the approach of mom and the young sun ? 

Or hath he wrapt him in Cimmerian darkness, 

And pass'd beyond the circuit of the sight 
With things of the night’s shadows ? 

Anonymous. 

The disappearance of the youth, whose disguise and 
whose fate have, we hope, inclined our readers to take 
some interest in him, will require some explanation ere 
we proceed with the other personages of the story, and 
we shall set about giving it accordingly. 

When Augustine was consigned to his cell for the 
second time on the preceding evening, both the monk 
and the young Knight of Valence had seen the key 
turned upon him, and had heard him secure the door 
in the inside with the bolt which had been put on at 
his request by sister Ursula, in whose affections the 
youth of Augustine, his extreme handsomeness, and, 
above all, his indisposition of body, and his melan- 
choly of mind, had gained him considerable interest. 

So soon, accordingly, as Augustine re-entered his 
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apartment, he was greeted in a whisper by the sister, 
who, during the interval of his absence, had contrived 
to slip into the cell, and having tappiced herself behind 
the little bed, came out, with great appearance of joy, 
to greet the return of the youth. The number of little 
attentions, the disposal of holly houghs, and such other 
evergreens as the season permitted, showed the anxiety 
of the holy sisters to decorate the chamber of their 
guest, and the greetings of sister Ursula expressed the 
same friendly interest, at the same time intimating that 
she was already in some degree in possession of the 
stranger’s mystery. 

As Augustine and the holy sister were busied in 
exchange of confidence, the extraordinary difference 
between their countenances and their persons must 
have struck any one who might have been accidentally 
a witness of their interview. The dark pilgrim’s robe 
of the disguised female, was not a stronger contrast to 
the white woollen garment worn by the votaress of 
Saint Bride, than the visage of the nun, seamed with 
many a ghastly scar, and the light of one of her eyes 
extinguished for ever, causing it to roll a sightless 
luminary in her head, was to the beautiful countenance 
of Augustine, now bent with a confidential, and even 
affectionate look, upon the extraordinary features of 
her companion. 

“You know,” said the supposed Augustine, “the 
principal part of my story ; can you, or will you, lend 
me your assistance 1 If not, my dearest sister, you 
must consent to witness my death, rather than my 



Digitized by Google 




CASTLE DANGEROUS 



3 



shame. Yes, sister Ursula, I will not be pointed at 
by the finger of scorn, as the thoughtless maiden who 
sacrificed so much for a young man, of whose attach- 
ment she was not so well assured as she ought to have 
been. I will not be dragged before De Walton, for 
the purpose of being compelled, by threats of torture, 
to declare myself the female in honour of whom he 
holds the Dangerous Castle. No doubt, he might be 
glad to give his hand in wedlock to a damsel whose 
dowry is so ample ; but who can tell whether he will 
regard me with that respect which every woman would 
wish to command, or pardon that boldness of which I 
have been guilty, even though its consequences have 
been in his own favour?” 

“Nay, my darling daughter,” answ'ered the nun, “com- 
fort yourself ; for in aU I can aid you, be assured I will. 
My means are somewhat more than my present situation 
may express, and, be assured, they shall be tried to the 
uttermost. Methinks, I still hear that lay which you 
sung to the other sisters and myself, although I alone, 
touched by feelings kindred to yours, had the address 
to comprehend that it told your own tale.” 

“ I am yet surprised,” said Augustine, speaking be- 
neath her breath, “ how I had the boldness to sing in 
your ears the lay, which, in fact, was the history of my 
disgrace.” 

“ Alas ! that you will say so,” returned the nun ; 
“ there was not a word but what resembled those tales 
of love and of high-spirited daring which the best min- 
strels love to celebrate, and the noblest knights and 
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maidens weep at once and smile to hear. The Lady 
Augusta of Berkely, a great heiress, according to the 
world, both in land and moveable goods, becomes the 
King’ s ward by the death of her parents ; and thus is 
on the point of being given away in marriage to a mini on 
of the King of England, whom in these Scottish valleys 
we scruple not to call a peremptory tyrant.” 

“ I must not say so, my sister,” said the pilgrim ; 
“and yet, tnie it is, that the cousin of the obscure 
parasite Gaviston, on whom the king wished to confer 
my poor hand, was neither by birth, merit, nor circum- 
stance, worthy of such an alliance. Meantime, I heard 
of the fame of Sir John de Walton ; and I heard of it 
not with the less interest that his feats of chivalry 
were said to adorn a knight, who, rich in everything 
else, was poor in worldly goods, and in the smiles of 
fortune. I saw this Sir John de Walton, and I ac- 
knowledge that a thought, which had already intruded 
itself on my imagination, became, after this interview, 
by frequent recurrence, more familiar, and more wel- 
come to me. Methought that the daughter of a power- 
ful English family, if she could give away with her 
hand such wealth as the world spoke of, would more 
justly and honourably bestow it in remedying the errors 
of fortune in regard to a gallant knight like De Walton, 
than in patching the revenues of a beggarly Frenchman, 
whose only merit was in being the kinsman of a man 
who was very generally detested by the whole kingdom 
of England, excepting the infatuated monarch himself.” 
“ JJfobly designed, my daughter,” said the nun ; 
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“ what more worthy of a noble heart, possessing riches, 
beauty, birth, and rank, then to confer them all upon 
indigent and chivalrous merit 1 ” 

“ Such, dearest sister, was my intention,” replied 
Augustine ; “ but I have, perhaps, scarce sufficiently 
explained the manner in which I meant to proceed. 
By the advice of a minstrel of our house, the same who 
is now prisoner at Douglas, I caused exhibit a large 
feast upon Christmas eve, and sent invitations abroad 
to the young knights of noble name who were known 
to spend their leisure in quest of arms and adventures. 
When the tables were drawn, and the feast concluded, 
Bertram, as had been before devised, was called upon 
to take his harp. He sung, receiving from all who 
were present the attention due to a minstrel of so much 
fame. The theme which he chose, was the frequent 
capture of this Douglas Castle, or, as the poet termed it, 
Castle Dangerous. ‘ Where are the champions of the 
renowned Edward the First,’ said the minstrel, ‘ when 
the realm of England cannot furnish a man brave enough, 
or sufficiently expert in the wars, to defend a miserable 
hamlet of the North against the Scottish rebels, who 
have vowed to retake it over our soldiers’ heads ere the 
year rolls to an end 1 Where are the noble ladies, whose 
smiles used to give countenance to the Knights of Saint 
George’s Cross ? Alas ! the spirit of love and of chivalry 
is alike dead amongst us — our knights are limited to 
petty enterprises — and our noblest heiresses are given 
as prizes to strangers, as if their own country had no one 
to deserve them.’ — Here stopt the harp ; and I shame 
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to say, that I myseK, as if moved to enthusiasm by the 
song of the minstrel, arose, and taking from my neck 
the chain of gold which supported a crucifix of special 
sanctity, I made my vow, always under the King’s per- 
mission, that I would give my hand, and the inheritance 
of my fathers, to the good knight, being of noble birth 
and lineage, who should keep the Castle of Douglas in 
the Kin g of England’s name, for a year and a day. I 
sat do^vn, my dearest sister, deafened with the jubilee 
in which my guests expressed their applause of my 
supposed patriotism. Yet some degree of pause took 
place amidst the young knights, who might reasonably 
have been supposed ready to embrace this offer, al- 
though at the risk of being encumbered with Augusta 
of Berkely.” 

“Shame on the man,” said sister Ursula, “who 
should think so 1 Put your beauty alone, my dearest, 
into consideration, and a true knight ought to have 
embraced the dangers of twenty Castles of Douglas, 
rather than let such an invaluable opportunity of gain- 
ing your favour be lost.” 

“ It may be that some in reality thought so,” said the 
pilgrim ; “ but it was supposed that the king’s favour 
might be lost by those who seemed too anxious to 
thwart his royal purpose upon his ward’s hand. At any 
rate, greatly to my joy, the only person who availed him- 
self of the offer I had made, was Sir John de Walton ; 
and as his acceptance of it was guarded by a clause, 
saving and reserving the king’s approbation, I hope ho 
has not suffered any diminution of Edward’s favour.” 
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“ Assure yoTirself, noble and high-spirited young 
lady,” replied the nun, “ that there is no fear of thy 
generous devotion hurting thy lover with the King of 
England. Something we hear concerning worldly pas- 
sages, even in this remote nook of Saint Bride’s cloister ; 
and the report goes among the English soldiers that 
their king was indeed offended at your putting your wiU 
in opposition to his own ; yet, on the other hand, this 
preferred lover. Sir John de Walton, was a man of such 
extensive fame, and your offer was so much in the 
character of better but not forgotten times, that even a 
king could not at the beginning of a long and stubborn 
war deprive an errant cavalier of his bride, if she should 
be duly won by his sword and lance.” 

“Ah! dearest sister Ursula!” sighed the disguised 
pilgrim, “ but, on the other hand, how much time must 
pass by in the siege, by defeating which that suit must 
needs be advanced 1 While I sat in my lonely castle, 
tidings after tidings came to astound me with the nu- 
merous, or rather the constant dangers, with which my 
lover was surrounded, until at length, in a moment I 
think of madness, I resolved to set out in this mascu- 
line disguise ; and having myself with my own eyes seen 
in what situation I had placed my knight, I determined 
to take such measures in respect to shortening the term 
of his trial, or otherwise, as a sight of Douglas Castle, 
and — why should I deny it? — of Sir John de Walton, 
might suggest Perhaps you, my dearest sister, may 
not so well understand my being tempted into flinching 
from the resolution which I had laid down for mv own 
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honour, and that of my lover j bnt consider, that my 
resolution was the consequence of a moment of excita- 
tion, and that the course which I adopted was the con- 
clusion of a long, wasting, sickening state of uncertainty, 
the effect of which was to weaken the nerves which 
were once highly strung with love of my countiy, as I 
thought ; hut in reality, alas ! with fond and anxious 
feelings of a more selfish descriptiom” 

“ Alas ! ” said sister Ursula, evincing the strongest 
symptoms of interest and compassion, “ am I the person, 
dearest child, whom you suspect of insensibility to the 
distresses which are the fhiit of true love 1 Do you 
suppose that the air which is breathed within these 
walls has the property upon the female heart, of such 
marvellous fountains as they say change into stone 
the substances which are immersed into their waters ? 
Hear my tale, and judge if it can be thus with one who 
possesses my causes of grief And do not fear for loss 
of time; we must let our neighbours at Hazelside be 
settled for the evening, ere I furnish you with the 
means of escape ; and you must have a trusty guide, 
for whose fidelity I will be responsible, to direct your 
path through these woods, and protect you in case of 
any danger, too likely to occur in these troublesome 
times. It will thus be nigh an hour ere you depart ; 
and sure I am that in no manner can you spend the 
time better than in listening to distresses too similar 
to your own, and flowing from the source of disappointed 
affection which you must needs sympathise witL” 

The distresses of the Lady Augusta did not prevent 
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her being in some degree aflfected, almost ludicrously, 
with the singular contrast between the hideous counte- 
nance of this victim of the tender passion, and the cause 
to which she imputed her sorrows; but it was not a 
moment for giving way to a sense of the ridiculous, 
which would have been in the highest degree ojBFensive 
to the sister of Saint Bride, whose good-will she had 
so many reasons to conciliate. She readQy, therefore, 
succeeded in preparing herself to listen to the votary 
with an appearance of sympathy, which might reward 
that which she had herself experienced at the hands 
of sister Ursula; while the unfortunate recluse, with 
an agitation which made her ugliness still more con- 
spicuous, narrated, nearly in a whisper, the following 
circumstances : — 

“ My misfortunes conunenced long before I was called 
sister Ursula, or secluded as a votaress within these 
walls. My father was a noble Norman, who, like many 
of his coimtrymen, sought and found fortime at the 
court of the King of Scotland. He was endowed with 
the sheriffdom of this county, and Maurice de Hattely, 
or Hautlieu, was numbered among the wealthy and 
powerful barons of Scotland. Wherefore should I deny 
it* that the daughter of this baron, then called Margaret 
de Hautlieu, was also distinguished among the great 
and fair of the land ? It can be no censurable vanity 
which provokes me to speak the truth, and unless I 
tell it myself you could hardly suspect what a resem- 
blance I once bore even to the lovely Lady Augusta of 
Berkely. About this time broke out those unfortunate 
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fetids of Bruce and Baliol, whicli have been so long the 
curse of this country. My father, determined in his 
choice of party by the arguments of his wealthy kins- 
men at the court of Edward, embraced with passion 
the faction of the English interest, and became one of 
the keenest partisans, at first of John Baliol, and 
afterwards of the English monarch. None among the 
Anglocised-Scottish, as his party was called, were so 
zealous as he for the red cross, and no one was more 
detested by his countrymen who followed the national 
standard of Saint Andrew and the patriot Wallace, 
Among those soldiers of the soil, Malcolm Fleming of 
Biggar was one of the most distinguished by his noble 
birth, his high acquirements, and his fame in chivalry. 
I saw him ; and the ghastly spectre who now addresses 
you must not be ashamed to say, that she loved, and 
was beloved by, one of the handsomest youths in Scot- 
land. Our attachment was discovered to my father 
almost ere we had owned it to each other, and he was 
furious both against my lover and myself ; he placed 
me under the charge of a religious woman of this rule, 
and I was immured within the house of Saint Bride, 
where my father shamed not to announce he would 
cause me to take the veil by force, unless I agreed to 
wed a youth bred at the English court, his nephew ; 
and, as Heaven had granted him no son, the heir, as 
he had resolved, of the house of Hautlieu. I was not 
long in making my election, I protested that death 
should be my choice, rather than any other husband 
excepting Malcolm Fleming. Neither was my lover 
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less faithful ; he found means to communicate to me a 
particular night on Avhich he proposed to attempt to 
storm the nunnery of Saint Bride, and carry mo from 
hence to freedom and the greenwood, of which AV allaco 
was generally called the king. In an evil hour — an 
hour I think of infatuation and witchery — I suffered 
the abbess to wheedle the secret out of me, which I 
might have been sensible would appear more horribly 
flagitious to her than to any other woman that breathed; 
but I had not taken the vows, and I thought Wallace 
and Fleming had the same charms for everybody as for 
me, and the artful woman gave me reason to believe 
that her loyalty to Bruce was without a flaw of suspicion, 
and she took part in a plot, of which my freedom was 
the object. The abbess engaged to have the English 
guards removed to a distance, and in appearance the 
troops were withdrawn. Accordingly, in the middle of 
the night appointed, the window of my cell, which was 
two stories from the ground, was opened Avithout noise ; 
and never were my eyes more gladdened than, as ready 
disguised and arrayed for flight, even in a horseman’s 
dress, like yourself, fairest Lady Augusta, I saw Mal- 
colm Fleming spring into the apartment. He rushed 
towards me ; but, at the same time, my father with ten 
of his strongest men filled the room, and cried their 
w'ar-cry of BalioL Blows were instantly dealt on eveiy 
side. A form like a giant, however, appeared in the 
midst of the tumult, and distinguished himself, even to 
my half-giddy eye, by the ease with which he bore 
down and dispersed those who fought against our 
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freedom. My fether alone offered an opposition whicli 
threatened to prove fatal to him ; for Wallace, it was 
said, could foil any two martial champions that ever 
drew sword. Brushing from him the armed men, as a 
lady would drive away with her fan a swarm of trouble- 
some flies, he secured me in one arm, used his other for 
our mutual protection, and I found myself in the act of 
being borne in safety down the ladder by which my 
deliverers had ascended from without, — but an evil 
fate awaited this attempt. 

“ My father, whom the Champion of Scotland had 
spared for my sake, or rather for Fleming’s, gained by 
his victor’s compassion and lenity a fearful advantage, 
and made a remorseless use of it. Having only his left 
hand to oppose to the maniac attempts of my father, 
even the strength of Wallace could not prevent the 
assailant, with all the energy of desperation, from 
throwing down the ladder, on which his daughter was 
perched like a dove in the grasp of an eagla The 
champion saw our danger, and, exerting his inimitable 
strength and agUity, cleared himself and me from the 
ladder, and leaped free of the moat of the convent, into 
which we must otherwise have been precipitated. The 
Champion of Scotland was saved in the desperate 
attempt, but I who fell among a heap of stones and 
rubbish, I the disobedient daughter, well nigh the 
apostate vestal, waked oidy from a long bed of sickness, 
to find myself the disfigured wretch, which you now see 
me. I then learned that Malcolm had escaped from the 
fray, and shortly after I heard, with feelings less keen 
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perhaps than they ought to have been, that my fiither 
was slain in one of the endless battles which took place 
between the contending factions. If he had lived, I 
might have submitted to the completion of my fate ; 
but since he was no more, I felt that it would be a 
preferable lot to be a beggar in the streets of a Scottish 
village, than an abbess in this miserable house of Saint 
Bride ; nor was even that poor object of ambition, on 
which my father used to expatiate when desirous of 
persuading me to enter the monastic state, by milder 
means than throwing me off the battlements, long open 
to me. The old abbess died of a cold caught the 
evening of the fray ; and the place, which might have 
been kept open until I was capable of filling it, was 
disposed of otherwise, when the English thought fit to 
reform, as they termed it, the discipline of the house ; 
and instead of electing a new abbess, sent hither two 
or three friendly monks, who have now the absolute 
government of the community, and wield it entirely 
according to the pleasure of the English. But I, for 
one, who have had the honour to be supported by the 
arms of the Champion of my country, will not remain 
here to be commanded by this Abbot Jerome. I will 
go forth, nor do I fear to find relations and friends, who 
will provide a more fitting place of refuge for Margaret 
de Hautlieu than the convent of Saint Bride ; you, too, 
dearest lady, shall obtain your freedom, and it will be 
well to leave such information as will make Sir John 
de Walton aware of the devotion with which his happy 
fate has inspired you.” 
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“ It is not, then, your own intention,” said the Lady 
Augusta, “ to return into the world again, and you are 
about to renounce the lover, in a union with whom you 
and he once saw your joint happiness 1 ” 

“It is a question, my dearest child,” said sister 
Ursula, “ which I dare not ask myself, and to which I 
am absolutely uncertain what answer I should return. 
I have not taken the final and irrevocable vows ; I 
have done nothing to alter my situation with regard to 
Malcolm rieming. He also, by the vows plighted in 
the Chancery of Heaven, is my affianced bridegroom, 
nor am I conscious that I less deserve his faith, in any 
respect now, than at the moment when it was pledged 
to me ; but I confess, dearest lady, that rumours have 
reached me, which sting me to the quick ; the reports 
of my wounds and scars are said to have estranged the 
knight of my choice. I am now, indeed, poor,” she 
added, with a sigh, “ and I am no longer possessed of 
those personal charms, which they say attract the love, 
and fix the fidelity, of the other sex. I teach myself, 
therefore, to think, in my moments of settled resolution, 
that all betwixt me and Malcolm Fleming is at an end. 
saving good wishes on the part of both towards the 
other ; and yet there is a sensation in my bosom which 
whispers, in spite of my reason, that if I absolutely 
believed that which I now say, there would be no 
object on earth worthy my living for in order to attain 
it. This insinuating prepossession whispers, to my 
secret soul, and in very opposition to my reason and 
understanding, that Malcolm Fleming, who could pledge 
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his all upon the service of his country, is incapable of 
nourishing the versatile affection of an ordinary, a 
coarse, or a venal character. Methinks, were the 
difference upon his part instead of mine, he would not 
lose his interest in my eyes, because he was seamed 
with honourable scars, obtained in asserting the freedom 
of his choice, but that such wounds would, in my 
opinion, add to his merit, whatever they took away 
from his personal comeliness. Ideas rise on my soul, 
as if Malcolm and Margaret might yet be to each other 
all that their affections once anticipated with so much 
security, and that a change, which took nothing from 
the honour and virtue of the beloved person, must 
rather add to, than diminish, the charms of the union. 
Look at mo, dearest Lady Augusta ! — look me — if you 
have courage — full in the face, and tell me whether I 
do not rave when my fancy is thus converting mere 
possibilities into that which is natural and probable.” 
The Lady of Berkely, conscious of the necessity, 
raised her eyes on the unfortunate nun, afraid of losing 
her own chance of deliverance by the mode in which 
she should conduct herself in this crisis ; yet not 
willing at the same time to flatter the unfortunate 
Ursula, with suggesting ideas for which her own sense 
told her she could hardly find any rational grounds. 
But her imagination, stored with the minstrelsy of the 
time, brought back to her recollection the Loathly Lady 
in “ The marriage of Sir Gawain,” and she conducted 
her reply in the following manner 

“You ask me, my dear Lady Margaret, a trying 
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question, which it would be unfriendly to answer 
otherwise than sincerely, and most cruel to answer with 
too much rashness. It is true, that what is called 
beauty, is the first quality on which we of the weaker 
sex learn to set a value ; we are flattered by the impu- 
tation of personal charms, whether we actually possess 
them or not ; and no doubt we loam to place upon 
them a great deal more consequence than in reality is 
found to belong to them. Women, however, even such 
as are held by their own sex, and perhaps in secret by 
themselves, as devoid of aU pretentions to beauty, have 
been known to become, from their understanding, their 
talents, or their accomplishments, the undoubted objects 
of the warmest attachment. Wherefore then should 
you, in the mere rashness of your apprehension, deem 
it impossible that your Malcolm Fleming should be 
made of that porcelain clay of the earth, which despises 
the passing captivations of outward form in comparison 
to the charms of tme affection, and the excellence of 
talents and virtue 

The nun pressed her companion’s hand to her bosom, 
and answered her with a deep sigh. 

“ I fear,” she said, “ you flatter me ; and yet in a 
crisis like this, it does one good to be flattered, even as 
cordials, otherwise dangerous to the constitution, are 
wisely given to support a patient through a paroxysm 
of agony, and enable him to endure at least what they 
cannot cure. Answer only one question, and it will be 
time to drop this conversation- Could you, sweet lady 
■ — you upon whom fortune has bestowed so many 
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charms — could any argument make you patient under 
the irretrievable loss of your personal advantages, 
with the concomitant loss, as in my case is most pro- 
bable, of that lover for whom you have already done so 
much ?” 

The English lady cast her eyes again on her friend, 
and could not help shuddering a little at the thought of 
her own beautifid countenance being exchanged for the 
seamed and scarred features of the Lady of Hautlieu, 
irregularly lighted by the beams of a single eye. 

“Believe me,” she said, looking solemnly upwards, 
“ that even in the case which you suppose, I would not 
sorrow so much for myself, as I would for the poor- 
spirited thoughts of the lover who could leave me 
because those transitory charms (which must in any 
case ere long take their departure) had fled ere yet the 
bridal day. It is, however, concealed by the decrees of 
Providence, in what manner, or to what extent, other 
persons, with whose disposition we are not fully 
acquainted, may be afl'ected by such changes. I can 
only assure you that my hopes go Avith yours, and 
that there is no difficulty which shall remain in 
your path in future, if it is in my poAver to remove it. — 
Hark!” 

“It is the signal of our freedom,’^ replied Ursula, 
giving attention to something resembling the whoop of 
the night owL “We must prepare to leave the con- 
vent in a few minutes. Ha^e you anything to take 
with you?” 

“Nothing,” answered the Lady of Berkely, “except 
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the few valuables, which I scarce know why I brought 
with me on my flight hither. This scroll, which I shall 
leave behind, gives my faithful minstrel permission to 
save himself, by confessing to Sir John do Walton 
who the person really is whom he has had within his 
reach." 

“It is strange,” said the novice of Saint Bride, 
“through what extraordinary labyrinths this Love, 
this Will-of-the-Wisp, guides his votaries. Take heed 
as you descend ; this trapdoor, carefully concealed, 
curiously jointed and oiled, leads to a secret postern, 
where I conceive the horses already wait, which will 
enable us speedily to bid adieu to Saint Bride’s — 
Heaven’s blessing on her, and on her convent ! We 
can have no advantage from any light, until we are 
in the open air.” 

During this time, sister Ursula, to give her for the 
last time her conventual name, exchanged her stole, or 
loose upper garment, for the more succinct cloak and 
hood of a horseman. She led the way through divers 
passages, studiously complicated, until the Lady of 
Berkely, wdth throbbing heart, stood in the pale and 
doubtful moonlight, which was shining with grey 
uncertainty upon the walls of the ancient building. 
The imitation of an owlet’s cry directed them to a 
neighbouring large elm, and on approaching it, they 
were aware of three horses, held by one, concerning 
whom they could only see that he was tall, strong, and 
accoutred in the dress of a man-at-arms. 

“The sooner,” he said, “we are gone from this 
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place. Lady Margaret, it is so much the better. You 
have only to direct the course which we shah hold.” 
Lady Margaret’s answer was given beneath her 
breath ; and replied to with a caution from the guide 
to ride slowly and silently for the first quarter of an 
hour, by which time inhabited places would be left at 
a distance. 
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Great was the astonishment of the yoimg Knight o f 
Valence and the reverend Father Jerome, when, upon 
breaking into the cell, they discovered the youthful 
pilgrim’s absence ; and, from the garments which were 
left, saw every reason to think that the one-eyed novice, 
sister Ursula, had accompanied him in his escape from 
custody. A thousand thoughts thronged upon Sir 
Aymer, how shamefully he had suffered himself to be 
outw’itted by the artifices of a boy and of a novice. His 
reverend companion in error felt no less contrition for 
having recommended to the knight a mild exercise of 
his authority. Father Jerome had obtained his prefer- 
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ment as abbot upon the faith of his zeal for the cause 
of the English monarch, with the affected interest in 
which he was at a loss to reconcile his proceedings of 
the last night. A hurried enquiry took place, from 
which little could be learned, save that the young pil- 
grim had most certainly gone off with the Lady Mar- 
garet de Hautlieu, an incident at which the females 
of the convent expressed surprise, mingled with a great 
deal of horror; while that of the males, whom the news 
soon reached, was qualified with a degree of wonder, 
which seemed to be founded upon the very different 
personal appearance of the two fugitives. 

“ Sacred Virgin,” said a nun, “ who could have con- 
ceived the hopeful votaress, sister Ursula, so lately 
drowned in tcara for her father’s untimely fate, capable 
of eloping with a boy scarce fourteen years old !” 

“And, holy Saint Bride!” said the Abbot Jerome, 
“what could have made so handsome a young man 
lend his arm to assist such a nightmare as sister Ursula, 
in the commission of so great an enormity 1 Certainly 
he can neither plead temptation nor seduction, but must 
have gone, as the worldly phrase is, — to the devU with 
a dish-clout.” 

“ I must disperse the soldiers to pursue the fugi- 
tives,” said De Valence, “ unless this letter, which the 
pilgrim must have left behind him, shall contain some 
explanations respecting our mysterious prisoner.” 

After viewing the contents with some surprise, he 
read aloud, — “ The undersigned, late residing in the 
house of Saint Bride, do you, father Jerome, the abbot 
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of said house, to know, that finding you were disposed 
to treat me as a prisoner and a spy, in the sanctuary to 
which you had received mo as a distressed person, 
I have resolved to use my natural liberty, with which 
you have no right to interfere, and therefore have with- 
drawn myself from your abbacy. Moreover, finding 
that the novice called in your convent sister Ursula 
(who hath, by monastic rule and discipline, a fair title 
to return to the world unless she is pleased, after a 
year’s noviciate, to profess herself sister of your order), 
is determined to use such privilege, I joyfully take the 
opportunity of her company in this her lawful reso- 
lution, as being what is in conformity to the law of 
God, and the precepts of Saint Bride, which gave you 
no authority to detain any person in your convent by 
force, who hath not taken upon her irrevocably the 
vows of the order. 

“To you. Sir John de Walton, and Sir Aymer de 
Valence, knights of England, commanding the garrison 
of Douglas Dale, I have only to say, that you have 
acted and are acting against me under a mystery, the 
solution of which is comprehended in a secret known 
only to my faithful minstrel, Bertram of the many 
Lays, as whose son I have found it convenient to pass 
myself. But as I cannot at this time prevail upon 
myself personally to discover a secret which cannot 
well be unfolded without feelings of shame, I not only 
give permission to the said Bertram the minstrel, but 
I chai’ge and command him, that ho tell to you the 
purpose with which I came originally to the Castle of 
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Douglas. When this is discovered, it will only remain 
to express my feelings towards the two knights, in 
return for the pain and agony of mind which their 
violence and threats of further severities have occa- 
sioned me. 

“And first, respecting Sir Aymer de Valence, I 
freely and willingly forgive him for having been in- 
volved in a mistake to which 1 myself led the way, and 
I shall at all times be happy to meet with him as an 
acquaintance, and never to think farther of his part in 
these few days’ history, saving as matter of mirth and 
ridicule. 

“ But respecting Sir John de Walton, I must request 
of him to consider whether his conduct towards me, 
standing as we at present do towards each other, is 
such as ho himself ought to forget or I ought to for- 
give ; and I trust lie will understand me when I tell 
him, that all former connexions must henceforth be at 
an end between him and the supposed 

“ Augustine.” 

“ This is madness,” said the abbot, when he had 
read the letter, — “ very midsummer madness ; not un- 
frequently an accompaniment of this pestilential disease, 
and I should do well in requiring of those soldiers who 
shall first apprehend this youth Augustine, that they 
reduce his victuals immediately to water and bread, 
taking care that the diet do not exceed in measure 
what is necessary to sustain nature ; nay, I should be 
warranted by the learned, did I recommend a sufficient 
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intenuixture of flagellation with belts, stirrup-leathers, 
or surcingles, and failing those, with riding-whips, 
switches, and the like.” 

“ Hush ! my reverend father,” said De Valence, “ a 
light begins to break in upon me. John de Walton, 
if my suspicion be true, would sooner expose his own 
flesh to be he^vn from his bones, than have this Augus- 
tine’s finger stung by a gnat. Instead of treating this 
youth as a madman, I, for my own part, will be con- 
tented to avow that I myself have been bewitched and 
fascinated ; and by my honour, if I send out my atten- 
dants in quest of the fugitives, it shall be with the 
strict charge, that, when apprehended, they treat them 
with aU respect, and protect them, if they object to 
return to this house, to any honourable place of refuge 
which they may desire.” 

“ I hope,” said the abbot, looking strangely confused, 
“ I shall be first heard in behalf of the Church concern- 
ing this affair of an abducted nun 1 You see yourself. 
Sir Knight, that this scapegrace of a minstrel avouches 
neither repentance nor contrition at his share in a 
matter so flagitious.” 

“ You shall be secured an opportunity of being fully 
beard,” replied the knight, “if you shall find at last 
that you really desire one. Meantime, I must back, with- 
out a moment’s delay, to inform Sir John do Walton of 
the turn which affairs have taken. Farewell, reverend 
father. By my honour we may wish each other joy 
that we have escaped from a troublesome charge, which 
brought as much terror with it as the phantoms of a 
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fearful dream, and is yet found capable of being dis- 
pelled by a cure as simple as that of awakening the 
sleeper. But, by Saint Bride ! both churchmen and 
laymen are boimd to sympathise with the unfortunate 
Sir John de "Walton. I tell thee, father, that if this 
letter” — touching the missive with his finger — “is to 
be construed literally, as far as respects him, he is the 
man most to be pitied betwixt the brink of Solway and 
the place where we now stand. Suspend thy curiosity, 
most worthy churchman, lest there should be more in 
this matter than I myself see ; so that, while thinking 
that I have lighted on the true explanation, I may not 
have to acknowledge that I have been again leading 
you into error. Sound to horse there ! Ho !” he called 
out from the window of the apartment ; “ and let the 
party I brought hither prepare to scour the woods on 
their return.” 

“By my faith ! ” said Father Jerome, “ I am right 
glad that this young nut-cracker is going to leave me 
to my own meditation. I hate when a young person 
pretends to understand whatever passes, while his 
betters are obliged to confess that it is all a mystery 
to them. Such an assumption is like that of the con- 
ceited fool sister Ursula, who pretended to read with a 
single eye a manuscript which I myself could not find 
intelligible with the assistance of my spectacles.” 

T h is might not have quite pleased the young knight, 
nor was it one of those truths which the abbot would 
have chosen to deliver in his hearing. But the knight 
had shaken him by the hand, said adieu, and was 
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already at Hazelside, issuing particular orders to little 
troops of the archers and others, and occasionally chid- 
ing Thomas Dickson, who, with a degree of curiosity 
which the English knight was not very willing to 
excuse, had been endeavouring to get some account of 
the occurrences of the night. 

“ Peace, fellow ! ” ho said, “ and mind thine own 
business, being well assured that the hour will come 
in which it will require all the attention thou canst 
give, leaving others to take care of their own affairs.” 

“ If I am suspected of any thing,” answered Dick- 
son, in a tone rather dogged and surly than otherwise, 
“ methinks it were but fair to let me know what accu- 
sation is brought against me. I need not teU you that 
chivalry prescribes that a knight should not attack an 
enemy undefied.” 

“ Wlren you are a knight,” answered Sir Aymer de 
Valence, “it will be time enough for me to reckon 
with you upon the points of form due to you by the 
laws of cliivalry. Meanwhile, you had best let me 
know what share you have had in playing off the martial 
phantom which sounded the rebeUicwis slogan of Douglas 
in the town of that name 1 ” 

“ I know nothing of what you apeak,” answered the 
goodman of Hazelside. 

“ See then,” said the knight, “ that you do not 
engage yourself in the affairs of other people, even if 
your conscience warrants that you are in no danger 
from your own.” 

So saying, he rode off, not waiting any answer. The 
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ideas wliich filled his head were to the following 
purpose. 

“ I know not how it is, but one mist seems no sooner 
to clear away than we find ourselves engaged in another. 
I take it for granted that the disguised damsel is no 
other than the goddess of Walton’s private idolatry, 
who has cost him and me so much trouble, and some 
certain degree of misunderstanding during these last 
weeks. By my honour ! this fair lady is right lavish 
in the pardon which she has so frankly bestowed upon 
me, and if she is willing to he less complaisant to Sir 
John de Walton, why then — And what then 1 — It 
surely does not infer that she would receive me into 
that place in her affections, from which she has just 
expelled De Walton 1 Nor, if she did, could I avail 
myself of a change in favour of myself, at the expense 
of my friend and companion in arms. It were a folly 
even to dream of a thing so improbable. But with 
respect to the other business, it is worth serious con- 
sideration. Yon sexton seems to have kept company 
with dead bodies, until he is imfit for the society of 
the living ; and as to that Dickson of Hazelside, as 
they call him, there is no attempt against the English 
during these endless wars, in which that man has not 
been concerned ; had my life depended upon it, I could 
not have prevented myself from intimating my sus- 
picions of him, let him take it as he lists.” 

So saying, the knight spurred his horse, and arriving 
at Douglas Castle without farther adventure, demanded 
in a tone of greater cordiality than he had of late used, 
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whether he could be admitted to Sir John de Walton, 
having something of consequence to report to him. 
He was immediately ushered into an apartment, in 
which the governor was seated at his solitary breakfast. 
Considering the terms upon which they had lately stood, 
the governor of Douglas Dale was somewhat surprised 
at the easy familiarity with which De Valence now 
approached him. 

“ Some uncommon nows,” said Sir John, rather 
gravely, “ have brought mo the honour of Sir Aymer 
de Valence’s company.” 

“ It is,” answered Sir Aymer, “ what seems of high 
importance to your interest, Sir John de Walton, and 
therefore I were to blame if I lost a moment in com- 
municating it.” 

“I shall be proud to profit by your intelligence,” 
said Sir John de Walton. 

“ And I too,” said the young knight, “ am loth to 
lose the credit of having penetrated a mystery which 
blinded Sir John de Walton. At the same time, I do 
not wish to bo thought capable of jesting with you, 
which mi g ht bo the case were I, from misapprehension, 
to give a false key to this matter. With your per- 
mission, then, we will proceed thus : We go together 
to the place of Bertram the minstrel’s confinement. I 
have in my possession a scroll from the young person 
who was intrusted to the care of the Abbot Jerome ; it 
is written in a delicate female hand, and gives authority 
to the minstrel to declare the pui-pose which brought 
them to this vale of Douglas.” 
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“ It must be as you say,” said Sir John de Walton, 
“ although I can scarce see occasion for adding so much 
form to a mystery which can be expressed in such small 
compass.” 

Accordingly the two knights, the warder leading the 
way, proceeded to the dungeon to which the minstrel 
liad been removed 
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CHAPTER THE THIRTEENTH. 



The doors of the stronghold being undone, displayed 
a dungeon such as in those days held victims hopeless 
of escape, but in which the ingenious knave of modem 
times would scarcely have deigned to remain many 
hours. The huge rings by which the fetters were 
soldered together, and attached to the human body, 
were, when examined minutely, found to be clenched 
together by riveting so very thin, that when rubbed 
with corrosive acid, or patiently ground with a bit of 
sandstone, the hold of the fetters upon each other might 
easily be forced asunder, and the purpose of them en- 
tirely frustrated. The locks also, large, and apparently 
very strong, were so coarsely made, that an artist of 
small ingenuity could easily contrive to get the better 
of their fastenings upon the same principle. The day- 
light found its way to the subterranean d'lngeon only 
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at noon, and through a passage which was purposely 
made tortuous, so as to exclude the rays of the sun, 
while it presented no obstacle to wind or rain. The 
doctrine that a prisoner was to be esteemed innocent 
imtil he should be found guilty by his peers, was not 
understood in those days of brute force, and he was 
only accommodated with a lamp or other alleviation of 
his misery, if his demeanour was quiet, and he appeared 
disposed to give his jailor no trouble by attempting to 
make his escape. Such a cell of confinement was that 
of Bertram, whose moderation of temper and patience 
had nevertheless procured for him such mitigations of 
his fate as the warder could grant. He was permitted 
to carry into his cell the old book, in the perusal of 
which he found an amusement of his solitude, together 
with writing materials, and such other helps towards 
spending his time as were consistent with his abode in 
the bosom of the rock and the degree of information 
with which his minstrel craft had possessed him. He 
raised his head from the table as the knights entered, 
while the governor observed to the young knight : — 

“As you seem to think yourself possessed of the 
secret of this prisoner, I leave it to you. Sir Aymer de 
Valence, to bring it to light in the manner which you 
shall judge most expedient. If the man or his son 
have suffered unnecessary hardship, it shall be my duty 
to make amends — which, I suppose, can be no very im- 
portant matter.” 

Bertram looked up, and fixed his eyes full upon the 
governor, but read nothing in his looks which mdicated 
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his being better acquainted than before with the secret 
of his imprisonment. Yet, upon turning his eye towards 
Sir Aymer, his countenance evidently lighted up, and 
the glance which passed between them was one of in- 
telligence. 

“ You have my secret, then,” said he, “ and you know 
who it is that passes under the name of Augustine 1 ” 

Sir Aymer exchanged with him a look of acqui- 
escence ; while the eyes of the governor, glancing 
wildly from the prisoner to the Knight of Valence, 
exclaimed, — 

“Sir Aymer de Valence, as you are belted knight 
and Christian man, as you have honour to preserve on 
earth, and a soul to rescue after death, I charge you to 
tell me the meaning of this mystery ! It may be that 
you conceive, with truth, that you have subject of com- 
plaint against me If so, I wiU satisfy you as a knight 

may.” 

The minstrel spoke at the same moment. 

“ I charge this knight,” he said, “ by his vow of 
cliivalry, that he do not divulge any secret belonging to 
a person of honour and of character, unless he has posi- 
tive assurance that it is done entirely by that person’s 
own consent.” 

“ Let this note remove your scruples,” said Sir Aymer, 
putting the scroU into the hands of the minstrel ; “ and 
for you. Sir John de Walton, far from retaining the 
least feeling of any misunderstanding which may have 
existed between us, I am disposed entirely to bury it in 
forgetfulness, as having arisen out of a series of mis- 
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takes which no mortal could have comprehended And 
do not be offended, my dear Sir John, when I protest, 
on my knightly faith, that I pity the pain which I 
think this scroll is likely to give you, and that if my 
utmost efforts can be of the least service to you in un- 
ravelling this tangled skein, I will contribute them with 
as much earnestness as ever I did aught in my life. 
This faithful minstrel will now see that he can have no 
difficulty in yielding up a secret, which I doubt not, but 
for the writing I have just put into his hands, he would 
have continued to keep with unshaken fidelity.” 

Sir Aymer now placed in De Walton’s hand a note, 
in which he had, ere he left Saint Bride’s convent, 
signified his own interpretation of the mystery ; and 
the governor had scarcely read the name it contained, 
before the same name was pronounced aloud by Bertram, 
who, at the same moment, handed to the governor the 
scroll which he had received from the Knight of 
Valence. 

The white plume which floated over the knight’s 
cap of maintenance, which was worn as a headpiece 
within doors, was not more pale in complexion than 
was the knight himself at the unexpected and surpris- 
ing information, that the lady who was, in chivalrous 
phrase, empress of his thoughts, and commander of his 
actions, and to whom, even in less fantastic times, he 
must have owed the deepest gratitude for the generous 
election which she had made in his favour, was the 
same person whom he had threatened with personal 
violence, and subjected to hardships and affronts which 
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he would not willingly have bestowed even upon the 
meanest of her sex. 

Yet Sir John de Walton seemed at first scarcely to 
comprehend the numerous ill consequences which might 
probably follow this unhappy complication of mistakes. 
He took the paper from the minstrel’s hand, and while 
his eye, assisted by the lamp, wandered over the 
characters without apparently their conveying any dis- 
tinct impression to his understanding, De Valence even 
became alarmed that he was about to lose his faculties. 

“ For Heaven’s sake, sir,” ho said, “ be a man, and 
support with manly steadiness these unexpected occur- 
rences — I would fain think they will reach to nothing 
else — which the wit of man could not have prevented. 
This fair lady, I would fain hope, cannot be much hurt 
or deeply offended by a train of circumstances, the na- 
tural consequence of your anxiety to discharge perfectly 
a duty upon which must depend the accomplisluuent 
of all the hopes she had permitted you to entertain. In 
God’s name, rouse up, sir ; let it not be said, that an 
apprehended frown of a fair lady hath damped to such 
a degree the courage of the boldest knight in England ; 
be what men have called you, ‘ Walton the Unwaver- 
ing in Heaven’s name, let us at least see that the lady 
is indeed offended, before wo conclude that she is irre- 
concilably so. To whose fault are we to ascribe the 
source of all these errors 1 Surely, wuth aU due 
respect, to the caprice of the lady herself^ which has 
engendered such a nest of mistakes. T hink of it as a 
man, and as a soldier. Suppose that you yourself, or 
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I, desirous of proving the fidelity of our sentinels, or 
for any other reason, good or bad, attempted to enter 
this Dangerous Castle of Douglas without giving the 
password to the warders, would we be entitled to blame 
those upon duty, if, not knowing our persons, they 
manfully refused us entrance, made us prisoners, and 
mishandled us while resisting our attempt, in terms of 
the orders which we ourselves had imposed upon theml 
What is there that makes a difference between such a 
sentinel and yourself, John de Walton, in this curious 
affair, which, by Heaven ! would rather form a gay 
subject for the minstrelsy of this excellent bard, than 
the theme of a tragic lay 1 Come ! look not thus. Sir 
John de Walton ; be angry, if you will, with the lady 
who has committed such a piece of folly, or with me 
who have rode up and down nearly all night on a fool’s 
errand, and spoiled my best horse, in absolute uncer- 
tainty how I shall get another till my uncle of Pem- 
broke and I shall be reconciled ; or, lastly, if you desire 
to be totally absurd in your wrath, direct it against this 
worthy minstrel on account of his rare fidelity, and 
punish him for that for which he better deserves a chain 
of gold. Let passion out, if you will ; but chase this 
desponding gloom from the brow of a man and a belted 
knight.” 

Sir John de Walton made an effort to speak, and 
succeeded with some difficulty, 

“ Aymer de Valence,” he said, “ in irritating a mad- 
man you do but sport with your own life ; ” and then 
remained silent. 
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“ I am glad you can say so much,” replied his friend ; 
“ for I was not jesting when I said I would rather that 
you were at variance with me, than that you laid the 
whole blame on yourself. It would be courteous, I 
think, to set this minstrel instantly at liberty. Mean- 
time, for his lady’s sake, I will entreat him, in all 
honour, to be our guest till the lady Augusta de Berkely 
shall do us the same honour, and to assist us in our 
search after her place of retirement — Good minstrel,” 
he continued, “ you hear what I say, and you will not, 
I suppose, be surprised, that, in all honour and kind 
usage, you find yourself detained for a short space in 
this Castle of Douglas 1 ” 

“ You seem. Sir Knight,” replied the minstrel, “ not 
so much to keep your eye upon the right of doing what 
you should, as to possess the might of doing what you 
would. I must necessarily be guided by your advice, 
since you have the power to make it a command.” 

“And I trust,” continued De Valence, “that when 
your mistress and you again meet, we shall have the 
benefit of your intercession for anything which we may- 
have done to displeasure her, considering that the pur- 
pose of our action was exactly the reverse.” 

“ Let me,” said Sir John de Walton, “ say a single 
word. I will offer thee a chain of gold, heavy enough 
to bear down the weight of these shackles, as a sign of 
regret for having condemned thee to suffer so many 
indignities.” 

“ Enough said. Sir John,” said De Valence ; “ let us 
promise no more till this good minstrel shall see some 
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sign of performance. Follow me this way, and I will 
tell thee in private of other tidings, which it is impor- 
tant that you should know.” 

So saying, he withdrew De Walton from the dun- 
geon, and sending for the old knight, Sir Philip de 
Montenay, already mentioned, who acted as seneschal 
of the castle, he commanded that the minstrel should 
be enlarged from the dungeon, well looked to in other 
respects, yet prohibited, though with every mark of 
civility, fixim leaving the castle without a trusty 
attendant. 

“And now. Sir John de Walton,” he said, “me- 
thinks you are a little churlish in not ordering me 
some breakfast, after I have been all night engaged in 
your affairs ; and a cup of muscadel would, I think, 
be no bad induction to a full consideration of this 
perplexed matter.” 

“ Thou knowest,” answered De Walton, “ that thou 
mayst caU for what thou wilt, provided always thou 
tellest me, without loss of time, what else thou knowest 
respecting the will of the lady, against whom we have 
all sinned so grievously — and I, alas, beyond hope of 
forgiveness !” 

“Trust me, I hope,” said the Knight of Valence, 
“ the good lady bears me no malice, as indeed she has 
expressly renounced any ill-will against me. The 
words, you see, are as plain as you yourself may read — 
‘ The lady pardons poor Aymer de Valence, and wil- 
lingly, for having been involved in a mistake, to which 
she herself led the way ; she herself will at all times 
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be happy to meet with him as an acquaintance, and 
never to think farther of these few days’ historv, 
except as matter of mirth and ridicule.’ So it is ex- 
pressly written and set down.” 

“Yes,” replied Sir John de "Walton, “hut see you 
not that her offending lover is expressly excluded from 
the amnesty granted to the lesser offender ? Mark you 
not the concluding paragraph?” He took the scroll 
with a trembling hand, and read with a discomposed 
voice its closing words. “ It is even so ; ‘ All former 
connexion must henceforth he at an end between him. 
and the supposed Augustine.’ Explain to me how the 
reading of these words is reconcilable to anything but 
their plain sense of condemnation and forfeiture of 
contract, implying destruction of the hopes of Sir John, 
de Walton?” 

“You are somewhat an older man than I, Sir 
Knight,” answered De "Yalence, “ and I will grant, by 
far the wiser and more experienced ; yet I will uphold 
that there is no adopting the interpretation which you 
seem to have afiixed in your mind to this letter, with- 
out supposing the preliminary, that the fair writer was 
distracted in her understanding, — nay, never start, look 
wildly, or lay your hand on your sword, I do not affirm, 
this is the case. I say again, that no woman in her 
senses would have pardoned a common acquaintance for 
his behaving to her with unintentional disrespect and 
unkindness, during the currency of a certain mas- 
querade, and, at the same time, sternly and irrevocably 
broke off with the lover to whom her troth was 
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plighted, although his error in joining in the offence 
was neither grosser nor more protracted than that of 
the person indifferent to her lova" 

“ Do not blaspheme,” said Sir John de Walton ; 
“ and forgive me, if, in justice to truth and to the angel 
whom I fear I have forfeited for ever, I point out to 
you the difference which a maiden of dignity and of 
feeling must make between an offence towards her, 
committed by an ordinary acquaintance, and one of 
precisely the same kind offered by a person who is 
boimd by the most undeserved preference, by the most 
generous benefits, and by everything which can bind 
human feeling, to think and reflect ere he becomes an 
actor in any case in which it is possible for her to he 
concerned.” 

“Now, by mine honour,” said Aymer de Valence, 
“ I am glad to hear thee make some attempt at reason, 
although it is but an unreasonable kind of reason too, 
since its object is to destroy thine own hopes, and argue 
away thine own chance of happiness ; but if I have, 
in the progress of this affair, borne me, sometimes 
towards thee, as to give not only the governor, but even 
the friend, some cause of displeasure, I will make it up 
to thee now, John de Walton, by trying to convince 
thee in spite of thine own perverse logic. But here 
comes the muscadel and the breakfast ; wilt thou take 
some refreshment 1 — or shall we go on without the 
spirit of muscadell” 

“ For Heaven’s sake,” replied De Walton, “ do as 
thou wilt, so thou make mo clear of thy well-intended 
babble.” 
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“ Nay, thou shalt not brawl me out of my powers of 
argument,” said De Valence, laughing, and helping him- 
self to a brimming cup of wine ; “ if thou acknowledgest 
thyself conquered, I am contented to give the victory 
to the inspiring strength of the jovial liquor.” 

“ Do as thou listest,” said De Walton, “ but make an 
end of an argument which thou canst not comprehend.” 
“ I deny the charge,” answered the younger knight, 
wiping his lips, after having finished his draught ; 
“ and listen, Walton the Warlike, to a chapter in the 
history of women, in which thou art more unskilled 
than I would wish thee to be. Thou canst not deny 
that, be it right or wrong, the Lady Augusta hath ven- 
tured more forward with you than is usual upon the sea 
of affection ; she boldly made thee her choice, while 
thou wert as yet known to her only as a flower of Eng- 
lish chivalry, — faith, and I respect her for her frank- 
ness, — but it was a choice which the more cold of her 
own sex might perhaps claim occasion to term rash and 
precipitate. Nay, be not, I pray thee, offended — I am 
far from thinking or saying so j on the contrary, I will 
uphold with my lance, her selection of John de Walton 
against the minions of a court, to be a wise and generous 
choice, and her own behaviour as alike candid and noble. 
But she herself is not unhkely to dread unjust miscon- 
struction j a fear of which may not improbably induce 
her, upon any occasion, to seize some opportunity of show- 
ing an unwonted and unusual rigour towards her lover, 
in order to balance her having extended towards him, 
in the beginning of their intercourse, somewhat of an 
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unusual degree of frank encouragement. Nay, it might 
be easy for her lover so far to take part against him- 
self, by arguing as thou dost, when out of thy senses, 
as to make it difficult for her to withdraw from an argu- 
ment winch he himself was foolish enough to strengthen, 
and thus, like a maiden too soon taken at her first nay- 
say, she shall perhaps be allowed no opportunity of 
beai’ing herself according to her real feelings, or retract- 
ing a sentence issued with the consent of the party whose 
hopes it destroys.” 

“I have heard thee. Do Valence,” answered the 
governor of Douglas Dale ; “ nor is it difficult for me 
to admit, that these thy lessons may serve as a chart to 
many a female heart, but not to that of Augusta de 
Berkely. By my life, I say I would much sooner be 
deprived of the merit of those few deeds of chivalry 
which thou sayest have procured for me such enviable 
distinction, than I would act upon them with the inso- 
lence, as if I said that my place in the lady’s bosom was 
too firmly fixed to be shaken even by the success of a 
worthier man, or by my own gross failure in respect to 
the object of my attachment. No, herself alone shall 
have power to persuade me that even goodness equal to 
that of an interceding saint will restore me to the place 
in her affections which I have most unworthily forfeited, 
by a stupidity only to be compared to that of brutes.” 
“If you are so minded,” said Aymer de Valence, 

“ I have only one word more — ^forgive me if I speak it 
peremptorily — the lady, as you say, and say truly, must 
be the final arbitress in this question. My arguments 
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do not extend to insisting that you should claim her 
hand, whether she herself will or no ; but, to learn her 
determination, it is necessary that you should find out 
where she is, of which I am unfortunately not able to 
inform you.” 

“ How ! what mean you !” exclaimed the governor, 
who now only began to comprehend the extent of his 
misfortune ; “ whither hath she fled ? or with whom 

“She is fled, for what I know,” said de Valence, “in 
search of a more enterprising lover than one who is so 
willing to interpret every air of frost as a killing blight 
to his hopes ; perhaps she seeks the Black Douglas, or 
some such hero of the Thistle, to reward with her lands, 
lier lordships, and beauty, those virtues of enterprise 
and courage, of which John de Walton was at one time 
thought possessed. But, seriously, events are passing 
around us of strange import I saw enough last night, 
on my way to Saint Bride’s, to make me suspicious of 
every one. I sent to you as a prisoner the old sexton 
of the church of Douglas. I found him contumacious 
as to some enquiries which I thought it proper to pro- 
secute ; but of this more at another time. The escape 
of this lady adds greatly to the difficulties which en- 
circle this devoted castle. 

“ Aymer de Valence,” replied De Walton, in a solemn 
and animated tone, “ Douglas Castle shall be defended, 
as we have hitherto been able, with the aid of heaven, 
to spread from its battlements the broad banner of St. 
George. Come of me what list during my life, I will 
die the faithful lover of Augusta de Berkely, even 
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although. I no longer live as her chosen knight There 
are cloisters and hermitages” 

“Ay, marry, are there,” replied Sir Aymer; “and 
girdles of hemp, moreover, and beads of oak ; but all 
these we omit in our reckonings, till we discover where 
the Lady Augusta is, and what she purposes to do in 
this matter.” 

“ You say well,” replied De Walton ; “ let us hold 
counsel together by what means we shall, if possible, 
discover the lady’s too hasty retreat, by which she has 
done me great wrong ; I mean, if she sui)j)osed her 
commands would not have been fully obeyed, had she 
honoured with them the governor of Douglas Dale, or 
any who are under his command.” 

“ Now,” replied De Valence, “ you again speak like 
a true son of chivalry. With your permission I would 
summon this minstrel to our presence. His fidelity to 
his mistress has been remarkable ; and, as matters stand 
now, we must take instant measures for tiucing the 
place of her retreat.” 
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CHAPTER THE EOURTEEOTH. 



The way is long, my children, long and rough — 

The moors are dreary and the woods are dark ; 

But he that creeps from cradle on to grave, 

Unskill’d save in the velvet course of fortime, 

Hath miss’d the discipline of noble hearts. 

Old Play. 



It was yet early in the day, when, after the 
Governor and De Valence had again summoned Ber- 
tram to their councils, the garrison of Douglas was 
mustered, and a number of small parties in addition to 
those already dc.'spatched hy De Valence from Hazelside, 
were sent out to scour the woods in pursuit of the 
fugitives, with strict injunctions to treat them, if over- 
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taken, with the utmost respect, and to obey their 
commands, keeping an eye, however, on the place 
where they might take refuge. To facilitate this result, 
some who were men of discretion were intrusted with 
the secret who the supposed pilgrim and the fugitive 
nun really were. The whole ground, whether forest or 
moorland, within many miles of Douglas Castle, was 
covered and traversed by parties, whoso anxiety to 
detect the fugitives was equal to the reward for their 
safe recovery, liberally offered by De Walton and De 
Valence. They spared not, meantime, to make such 
enquiries in aU directions as might bring to light any 
machinations of the Scottish insurgents which might 
be on foot in those wild districts, of which, as we have 
said before, De Valence, in particular, entertained 
strong suspicions. Their instructions were, in case of 
finding such, to proceed against the persons engaged, 
by arrest and otherwise, in the most rigorous maimer, 
such as had been commanded by De Walton himself at 
the time when the Black Douglas and his accomplices 
had been the principal objects of his wakeful suspicions. 
These various detachments had greatly reduced the 
strength of the garrison ; yet, although numerous, 
alert, and despatched in every direetion, they had not 
the fortune either to fall on the tmce of the Lady of 
Berkely, or to encounter any party whatever of the 
insurgent Scottish. 

Meanwhile, our fugitives had, as we have seen, set 
out fipom the convent of Saint Bride under the guidance 
of a cavalier, of whom the Lady Augusta knew nothing. 
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save that he was to guide their steps in a direction 
where they would not be exposed to the risk of being 
overtaken. At length Margaret de Hautlieu herself 
spoke upon the subject. 

“ You have made no enquiry,” she said, “ Lady 
Augusta, whither you are travelling, or under whose 
charge, although methinks it should much concern you 
to know.” 

“ Is it not enough for me to be aware,” answered 
Lady Augusta, “ that I am travelling, kind sister, under 
the protection of one to wLom you yourself trust as to 
a friend ; and why need I be anxious for any further 
assurance of my safety 1” 

“ Simply,” said Margaret de Hautlieu, “ because the 
persons with whom, from national as well as personal 
circumstances, I stand connected, are perhaps not 
exactly the protectors to whom you, lady, can with 
such perfect safety intrust yourself.” 

“ In what sense,” said the Lady Augusta, “ do you 
use these words!” 

“ Because,” replied Margaret de HautUeu, “ the Bruce, 
the Douglas, Malcolm Fleming, and others of that 
party, although they are incapable of abusing such an 
advantage to any dishonourable purpose, might never- 
theless, under a strong temptation, consider you as an 
hostage thrown into their hands by Providence, through 
whom they might meditate the possibihty of gaining 
some benefit to their dispersed and dispirited party.” 

“They might make me,” answered the Lady Augusta, 

“ the subject of such a treaty, when I was dead, but. 
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believe me, never while I drew vital breath Believe me 
also that, with whatever pain, shame, or agony, I would 
again deliver myself up to the power of De Walton, yes, I 
would rather put myself in his hands — ^What do I say? 
hi$I — I would rather surrender myself to the meanest 
archer of my native country, than combine with its foes 
to work mischief to merry England — my own England 
— that countiy which is the envy of every other country, 
and the pride of all who can term themselves her 
natives !” 

“I thought that your choice might prove so,” said 
Lady Margaret; “and since you have honoured mo 
with your confidence, gladly would I provide for your 
liberty by placing you as nearly in the situation which 
you yourself desire, as my poor means have the power 
of accomplishing. In half an hour we shall be in 
danger of being taken by the English parties, which 
will be instantly dispersed in every direction in quest 
of us. Now, take notice, lady, I know a place in which 
I can take refuge with my friends and countrymen, 
those gallant Scots, who have never even in this dis- 
honoured age bent the knee to Baal. For their honour, 
their nicety of honour, I could in other days have 
answered with my own ; but of late, I am bound to tell 
you, they have been put to those trials by which the 
most generous afiections may be soured, and driven to 
a species of frenzy, the more wild that it is founded 
originally on the noblest feelings. A person who feels 
himself deprived of his natural birthright, denounced, 
exposed to confiscation and death, because he avouches 
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the rights of his king, the cause of his country, ceases 
on his part to bo nice or precise in estimating the 
degree of retaliation which it is lawful for him to 
exercise in the requital of such injuries ; and, believe 
me, bitterly should I lament having guided you into 
a situation which you might consider afflicting or 
degrading." 

“In a word then,” said the English lady, “what is 
it you apprehend I am like to suffer at the hands of 
your friends, whom I must he excused for terminsj 
rebels?” 

“ L^” said the sister Ursula, “ your friends, whom 
I should term oppressors and tyrants, take our land 
and our lives, seize our castles, and confiscate our pro- 
perty, you must confess, that the rough laws of war 
indulge mine with the privilege of retaliation. There 
can be no fear, that such men, under any circumstances, 
would ever exercise cruelty or insult upon a lady of 
your rank ; but it is another thing to calculate that 
they win abstain from such means of extorting advan- 
tage from your captivity as are common in warfare. 
You would not, I think, wish to be delivered up to the 
English, on consideration of Sir John de Walton sur- 
rendering the Castle of Douglas to its natural lord ; 
yet, were you in the hands of the Bruce or Douglas, 
although I can answer for your being treated with all 
the respect which they have the means of showing, yet 
I own, their putting you at such a ransom might be 
by no means unlikely.” 

“ I would sooner die,” said the Lady Berkely, “ than 
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have my name mixed up in a treaty so disgraceful ; and 
De Walton’s reply to it would, I am certain, be to 
strike the head from the messenger, and throw it from 
the highest tower of Douglas Castle.” 

“ Where, then, lady, would you now go,” said sister 
Ursula, “were the choice in your power?” 

“ To my own castle,” answered Lady Augusta, “where, 
if necessary, I could be defended even against the king 
himself, imtil I could place at least my person under 
the protection of the Church.” 

“ In that case,” replied Margaret de Hautlieu, “ my 
power of rendering you assistance is only precarious, 
yet it comprehends a choice which I will w illing ly 
submit to your decision, notwithstanding I thereby 
subject the secrets of my friends to some risk of being 
discovered and frustrated. But the confidence which 
you have placed in me, imposes on mo the necessity 
of committing to you a like trust. It rests with you, 
whether you will proceed with me to the secret rendez- 
vous of the Douglas and his friends, which I may be 
blamed for making known, and there take your chance 
of the reception which you may encounter, since I cannot 
warrant you of anything save honourable treatment, so 
far as your person is concerned ; or if you should think 
this too hazardous, make the best of your way at once 
for the Border ; in which last case I will proceed as 
far as I can with you towards the English line, and 
then leave you to pursue your journey, and to obtain 
a guard and a conductor among your own countrymen. 
Meantime, it will be well for me if I escape being taken, 
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since the abbot would not sbiink at inflicting upon me 
the death due to an apostate nun.” 

“ Such cruelty, my sister, could hardly be inflicted 
upon one who had never taken the religious vows, and 
who still, according to the laws of the Church, had 
a right to make a choice between the world and the 
veil.” 

“ Such choice as they gave their gallant victims,” 
said Lady Margaret, who have fallen into English 
hands during these merciless wars, — such choice as 
they gave to Wallace, the Champion of Scotland, — 
such as they gave to Hay, the gentle and the free, — to 
Sommerville, the flower of chivaby, — and to Athol, the 
blood relation of King Edward himself — all of whom 
were as much traitors, under which name they were 
executed, as Margaret de Hautlieu is an apostate nun, 
and subject to the rule of the cloister.” 

She spoke with some eagerness, for she felt as if 
the English lady imputed to her more coldness than 
she was, in such doubtful circumstances, conscious of 
manifesting. 

“ And after all,” she proceeded, “ you. Lady Augusta 
de Berkely, what do you venture, if you run the risk of 
falling into the hands of your lover i What dreadful 
risk do you incur 1 You need not, methinks, fear being 
immured between four walls, with a basket of bread 
and a cruise of water, which, were I seized, would be 
the only support allowed to me for the short space that 
my life would be prolonged. Nay, even were you to 
be betrayed to the rebel Scots, as you call them, a 
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captivity among the hills, sweetened hy the hope of 
deliverance, and rendered tolerable by all the allevia- 
tions which the circumstances of your captors allowed 
them the means of supplying, were not, I think, a lot 
so very hard to endure.” 

“ ^Nevertheless,” answered the Lady of Berkely, 
“ frightful enough it must have appeared to me, since, 
to fly from such, I threw myself upon your guidance.” 

“ And whatever you think or suspect,” answered the 
novice, “ I am as true to you as ever was one maiden 
to another ; and as sure as ever sister Ursula was true 
to her vows, although they were never completed, so 
udll 1 be faithful to your secret, even at the risk of 
betraying my own.” 

“ Hearken, lady !” she said, suddenly pausing, “do 
you hear thatl” 

Tlie sound to which she alluded was the same imita- 
tion of the cry of an owlet, which the lady had before 
heard under the walls of the convent. 

“These sounds,” said Margaret de Hautlieu, “an- 
nounce that one is near, more able than I am to direct 
us in this matter. I must go forward and speak with 
him ; and this man, our guide, will remain by you for 
a little space ; nor, when he quits your bridle, need you 
wait for any other signal, but ride forward on the 
woodland path, and obey the advice and directions 
which wiU bo given you.” 

“ Stay ! stay ! sister Ursula ! ” cried the Lady de 
Berkely — “ abandon mo not in this moment of uncer- 
tainty and distress ! ” 
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“ It must be, for the sake of both,” returned Margaret 
de Hautlieu. “ I also am in uncertainty — I also am 
in distress — and patience and obedience are the only 
virtues which can save us botL” 

So saying, she struck her horse with the riding-rod, 
and moving briskly forward, disappeared among the 
boughs of a tangled thicket. The Lady of Berkely 
would have followed her companion, but the cavalier 
who attended them laid a strong hand upon the bridle 
of her palfrey, with a look which implied that he would 
not permit her to proceed in that direction. Terrified, 
therefore, though she could not exactly state a reason 
why, the Lady of Berkely remained with her eyes 
fixed upon the thicket, instinctively, as it were, expect- 
ing to see a band of English archers, or rugged Scottish 
insurgents, issue from its tangled skirts, and doubtful 
which she should have most considered as the objects of 
her terror. In the distress of her uncertainty, she again 
attempted to move forward, but the stern check which 
her attendant again bestowed upon her bridle, proved 
sufficiently that in restraining her wishes, the stranger 
was not likely to spare the strength which he certainly 
possessed. At length, after some ten minutes had 
elapsed, the cavalier withdrew his hand from her bridle, 
and pointing with his lance towards the thicket, through 
which there winded a narrow, scarce visible path, 
seemed to intimate to the lady that her road lay in 
that direction, and that he would no longer prevent her 
following it 

“Do you not go with me!” said the lady, who. 
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having been accustomed to this man’s company since 
they left the convent, had by degrees come to look upon 
him as a sort of protector. He, however, gravely shook 
his head, as if to excuse complying with a request, 
which it was not in his power to grant ; and turning his 
steed in a different direction, retired at a pace which soon 
carried him from her sight. She had then no alterna- 
tive but to take the path of the thicket, which had been 
followed by Margaret de Hautlieu, nor did she pursue 
it long before coming in sight of a singiilar spectacle. 

The trees grew wider as the lady advanced, and when 
she entered the thicket, she perceived that, though 
hedged in as it were by an enclosure of copsewood, it 
was in the interior altogether occupied by a few of the 
magnificent trees, such as seemed to have been the an- 
cestors of the forest, and which, though few in number, 
were suflBcient to overshade all the unoccupied ground 
by the great extent of their complicated branches. Be- 
neath one of these lay stretched something of a grey 
colour, which, as it drew itself together, exhibited the 
figure of a man sheathed in armour, but strangely 
accoutred, and in a manner so bizarre, as to indicate some 
of the wild fancies peculiar to the knights of that 
period. His armour was ingeniously painted, so as to 
represent a skeleton ; the ribs being constituted by the 
corslet and its backpiece. The shield represented an 
owl with its wings spread, a device which was repeated 
upon the helmet, which appeared to be completely 
covered by an image of the same bird of ill omen. But 
that which was particularly calculated to excite surprise 
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in the spectatoo, was the great height and thinness of 
the figure, which, as it arose from the ground, and 
placed itself in an erect posture, seemed rather to re- 
semble an apparition in the act of extricating itself from 
the grave, than that of an ordinary man rising upon his 
feet. The horse, too, upon which the lady rode, started 
back and snorted, either at the sudden change of pos- 
ture of this ghastly specimen of chivalry, or disagreeably 
affected by some odour which accompanied his presence. 
The lady herseK manifested some alarm, for although 
she did not utterly believe she was in the presence of a 
supernatural being, yet, among all the strange, half- 
frantic disguises of chivalry, this was assuredly the most 
uncouth which she had ever seen ; and considering how 
often the knights of the period pushed their dreamy 
fancies to the borders of insanity, it seemed at best no 
very safe adventure to meet one accoutred in the em- 
blems of the King of Terrors himself, alone, and in the 
midst of a wild forest. Be the knight’s character and 
purposes what they might, she resolved, however, to 
accost him in the language and manner observed in 
romances upon such occasions, in the hope even that if 
he were a madman he might prove a peaceable one, and 
accessible to civility. 

“ Sir Knight,” she said, in as firm a tone as she could 
assume, “ right sorry am I, if, by my hasty approach, I 
have disturbed your solitary meditations. My horse, 
sensible I think of the presence of yours, brought me 
hither, without my being aware whom or what I was to 
encounter.” 
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“ I am one,” answered tlie stranger, in a solemn tone, 
“ whom few men seek to meet* till the time comes that 
they can avoid me no longer.” 

“You speak. Sir Knight,” replied the Lady de 
Berkely, “ according to the dismal character of which it 
has pleased you to assume the distinction. May I 
appeal to one whose exterior is so formidable, for the 
purpose of requesting some directions to guide me 
through this wild wood ; as, for instance, what is the 
name of the nearest castle, town, or hostelry, and hy 
what course I am best likely to reach such 1” 

“ It is a singular audacity,” answered the Elnight of 
the Tomb, “that would enter into conversation with 
him who is termed the Inexorable, the Unsparing, and 
the Pitiless, whom even the most miserable forbears to 
call to his assistance, lest his prayers should bo too soon 
answered.” 

“ Sir Knight,” replied the Lady Augusta, “ the 
character which you have assumed, unquestionably for 
good reasons, dictates to you a peculiar course of speech ; 
hut although your part is a sad one, it does not, I should 
suppose, render it necessary for you to refuse those acts 
of civility to which you must have bound yourself in 
taking the high vows of chivalry.” 

“If you will trust to my guidance,” replied the 
ghastly figure, “ there is only one condition upon which 
I can grant you the information which you require ; and 
that is, that you follow my footsteps without any ques- 
tions asked as to the tendency of our journey.” 

“ I suppose I must submit to your conditions,” she 
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answered, “if you are indeed pleased to take upon 
yourself the task of being my guide. In my heart I 
conceive you to be one of the unhappy gentlemen of 
Scotland, who are now in arms, as they say, for the de- 
fence of their liberties. A rash undertaking has brought 
me within the sphere of your influence, and now the 
only favour I have to request of you, against whom I 
never did, nor planned any evil, is the guidance which 
your knowledge of the country permits you easily to 
afford me in my way to the fix)ntiers of England. 
Believe that what I may see of your haunts or of yoim 
practices, shall be to me things invisible, as if they were 
actually concealed by the sepulchre itself, of the king 
of which it has pleased you to assume the attributes ; 
and if a sum of money, enough to be the ransom of a 
wealthy earl, will purchase such a favour at need, such 
a ransom will be frankly paid, and with as much fidelity 
as ever it was rendered by a prisoner to the knight by 
whom he was taken. Do not reject me, princely Bruce 
— noble Douglas — if indeed it is to either of these that 
I address myself in this my last extremity — men speak 
of both as fearful enemies, but generous knights and 
faithful friends. Let me entreat you to remember how 
much you would wish your own friends and connexions 
to meet with compassion under similar circumstances, at 
the hands of the knights of England.” 

“ And have they done so 1 ” replied the Knight, in 
a voice more gloomy than before, “ or do you act 
wisely, while imploring the protection of one whom 
you believe to be a true Scottish knight, for no other 
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reason than the extreme and extravagant misery of his 
appearance ; — is it, I say, well or wise to remind him 
of the mode in which the lords of England have treated 
the lovely maidens and the high-hom dames of Scot- 
land? Have not their prison cages been suspended 
from the battlements of castles, that their captivity 
might he kept in view of every base burgher, who 
should desire to look upon the miseries of the noblest 
peeresses, yea, even the Queen of Scotland ? * Is this 
a recollection which can inspire a Scottish knight with 
compassion towards an English lady ? or is it a thought 
which can do ought but swell the deeply sworn hatred 
of Edward Plantagenet, the author of these evils, that 
boils in every drop of Scottish blood which stiU feels 
the throb of life ? No ; — it is all you can expect, if, 
cold and pitiless as the sepulchre I represent, I leave 
you unassisted in the helpless condition in which you 
describe yourseK to be.” 

“ You will not be so inhuman,” replied the lady ; 
“ in doing so you must surrender every right to honest 
fame, which you have won either by sword or lance. 
You must surrender every pretence to that justice 
which affects the merit of supporting the weak 
against the strong. You must make it your principle 
to avenge the wrongs and tyranny of Edward Plan- 
tagenet upon the dames and damosels of England, 
who have neither access to his councils, nor perhaps 

* The Queen of Robert the Bruce, and the Countess of 
Buchan, by whom, as one of Macduff’s descent, he was crowned 
at Scone, were secured in the manner described. 
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give him their approbation in his wars against 
Scotland.” 

“ It would not then,” said the Knight of the Sepul- 
chre, “ induce you to depart from your request, should 
I tell you the evils to which you would subject yourself 
should we fall into the hands of the English troops, an<l 
should they find you under such ill-omened protection 
as my own 1 ” 

“ Bo assured,” said the lady, “ the consideration of 
such an event does not in the least shake my resolution, 
or desire of confiding in your protection. You may 
probably know who I am, and may judge how far even 
Edward would hold himself entitled to extend punish 
ment towards me.” 

“ How am I to know you,” replied the ghastly 
cavalier, “ or your circumstances 1 They must be extra- 
ordinary indeed, if they could form a check, either 
of justice or humanity, upon the revengeful feelings of 
Edward. All who know him are well assured that it 
is no ordinary motive that will induce him to depart 
from the indulgence of his evil temper. But be it as 
it may, you, lady, if a lady you be, throw yourself as a 
burden upon me, and I must discharge myself of my 
trust as I best may ; for this purpose you must be 
guided implicitly by my directions, which will be given 
after the fashion of those of the spiritual world, being 
intimations, rather than detailed instructions for your 
conduct, and expressed rather by commands, than by 
any reason or argument. In this way it is possible 
that I may be of service to you ; in any other case, it is 
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most likely that I may fail you at need, and melt from 
your side like a phantom which dreads the approach 
of day.” 

“ You cannot be so cruel ! ” answered the lady. “ A 
gentleman, a knight^ and a nobleman — and I persuade 
myself I speak to aU — hath duties which he cannot 
abandon.” 

“ He has, I grant it, and they are most sacred to 
me,” answered the Spectral Knight ; “ but I have also 
duties whose obligations are doubly binding, and to 
which I must sacrifice those which would otherwise 
lead me to devote myself to your rescue. The only 
question is whether you feel inclined to accept my 
protection on the limited terms on which alone I can 
extend it, or whether you deem it better that each go 
their own way, and limit themselves to their own 
resources, and trust the rest to Providence ? ” 

“ Alas ! ” replied the lady, “ beset and hard pressed 
as I am, to ask me to form a resolution for myself, is 
like calling on the wretch in the act of falling from a 
precipice, to form a calm judgment by what twig he 
may best gain the chance of breaking his fall. Hia 
answer must necessarily be, that he will cling to that 
which he can easiest lay hold o^ and trust the rest to 
Providence. I accept therefore your offer of protection 
in the modified way you are pleased to limit it, and 
I put my feith in Heaven and in you. To aid me 
eflfectuaUy, however, you must know my name and my 
circumstances.” 

“ All these,” answered the Knight of the Sepulchre, 
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“ have already been told me by your late companion ; 
for deem not, young lady, that either beauty, rank, 
extended domains, unlimited wealth, or the highest 
accomplishments, can weigh any thing in the considera- 
tion of him who wears the trappings of the tomb, and 
whose affections and desires are long buried in the 
charnel-house. ” 

“ May your feith,” said the Lady Augusta de Berkely, 
“be as steady as your words appear severe, and I 
submit to your guidance, without the least doubt or 
fear that it will prove otherwise than as I venture to 
hope.” 




f 



Digitized by Google 





CHAPTEK THE FIFTEENTH. 



Like the dog following its master, when engaged in 
training him to the sport in which he desires he should 
excel, the Lady Augusta felt herseK occasionally treated 
with a severity, calculated to impress upon her the most 
implicit obedience and attention to the Knig ht of the 
Tomb, in whom she had speedily persuaded herself she 
saw a principal man among the retainers of Douglas, if 
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not James of Douglas himself. Still, however, the ideas 
which the lady had formed of the redoubted Douglas, 
were those of a knight highly accomplished in the 
duties of chivalry, devoted in particular to the service 
of the fair sex, and altogether unlike the personage 
with whom she found herself so strangely united, or 
rather for the present enthralled to. Neverthe- 
less, when, as if to abridge farther communication, he 
turned short into one of the mazes of the wood, and 
seemed to adopt a pace, which, from the nature of the 
ground, the horse on which the Lady Augusta was 
mounted had difficulty to keep up with, she followed 
him with the alarm and speed of the young spaniel, 
which from fear rather than fondness, endeavours to 
keep up with the track of its severe master. The 
simile, it is true, is not a very polite one, nor entirely 
becoming an age, when women were worshipped with a 
certain degree of devotion ; but such circumstances as 
the present were also rare, and the Lady Augusta de 
Berkely could not but persuade herself that the terrible 
champion, whose name had been so long the theme of 
her anxiety, and the terror indeed of the whole country, 
might be able, some way or other, to accomplish her 
deliverance. She, therefore, exerted herself to the ut- 
most, so as to keep pace with the phantom-like appari- 
tion, and followed the knight, as the evening shadow 
keeps watch upon the belated rustic. 

As the lady obviously suffered under the degree of 
exertion necessary to keep her palfrey from stumbling in 
these steep and broken paths, the Knight of the Tomb 
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slackened his pace, looked anxiously around him, and 
jnuttered apparently to himself, though probably in- 
tended for his companion’s ear, “ There is no occasion 
for so much haste.” 

He proceeded at a slower rate until they seemed to 
be on the brink of a ravine, being one of many ir- 
regularities on the surface of the ground, effected by the 
sudden torrents peculiar to that country, and which, 
winding among the trees and copsewood, formed, as it 
were, a net of places of concealment, opening into each 
other, so that there was perhaps no place in the world 
so fit for the purpose of ambuscade. The spot where 
the borderer Turnbull had made his escape at the 
hunting match, was one specimen of this broken 
country, and perhaps coimected itself with the various 
thickets and passes through which the knight and 
pilgrim occasionally seemed to take their way, though 
that ravine was at a considerable distance from their 
present route. 

Meanwhile the knight led the way, as if rather with 
the purpose of bewildering the Lady Augusta amidst 
these interminable woods, than following any exact or 
fixed path. Here they ascended, and anon appeared to 
descend in the same direction, finding only boundless 
wildernesses, and varied eombinations of tangled wood- 
land scenery- Such part of the country as seemed 
arable, the knight appeared carefully to avoid ; yet he 
could not direct his course with so much certainty but 
that ho occasionally crossed the path of inhabitants and 
cultivators, who showed a consciousness of so singular 
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a presence, but never, as the lady observed, evinced any 
symptoms of recognition. Tbe inference was obvious, 
that the spectre knight was known in the country, and 
that he possessed adherents or accomplices there, who 
were at least so far his friends, as to avoid giving any 
alarm, which might be the means of his discovery. 
The well-imitated cry of the night-owl, too frequent 
a guest in the wilderness that its call should he a 
subject of surprise, seemed to he a signal generally 
understood among them ; for it was heard in different 
parts of the wood, and the Lady Augusta, experienced 
in such journeys by her former travels imder the 
guidance of the minstrel Bertram, was led to observ'e, 
that on hearing such wild notes, her guide changed the 
direction of his course, and betook himself to paths 
which led through deeper w'ilds, and more impenetrable 
thickets. This happened so often, that a new alarm 
came upon the unfortunate pilgrim, which suggested 
other motives of terror. "Was she not the confidant, 
and almost the tool of some artful design, laid with a 
view to an extensive operation, which was destined to 
terminate, as the efforts of Douglas had before done, in 
the surprise of his hereditary .castle, the massacre of 
the English garrison — and finally in the dishonour and 
death of that Sir John de "Walton, upon whose fate 
she had long believed, or taught herself to believe, that 
her own was dependent ? 

It no sooner flashed across the mind of the Lady 
Augusta that she was engaged in some such conspiracy 
with a Scottish insurgent, than she shuddered at the 
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consequences of the dark transactions in which she had 
now become involved, and which appeared to have a 
tendency so very different from what she had at first 
apprehended. 

The hours of the morning of this remarkable day, 
being that of Palm Sunday, were thus drawn out in 
wandering from place to place ; while the Lady de 
Berkely occasionally interposed by petitions for liberty, 
which she endeavoured to express in the most moving 
and pathetic manner, and by offers of wealth and trea- 
sures, to which no answer whatever was returned by her 
strange guide. 

At length, as if worn out by his captive’s importunity, 
the knight, coming close up to the bridle rein of the 
Lady Augusta, said in a solemn tone — 

“ I am, as you may well believe, none of those 
knights who roam through wood and wild, seeking, 
adventures, by which I may obtain grace in the eyes 
of a fair lady : Yet will I to a certain degree grant the 
request which thou dost solicit so anxiously, and the 
arbitration of thy fate shall depend upon the pleasure 
of him to whose will thou hast expressed thyself ready 
to submit thine own. I wiU, on our arrival at the place 
of our destination, which is now at hand, write to Sir 
John de Walton, and send my letter, together with thy 
fair sel^ by a special messenger. He will, no doubt, 
speedily attend our summons, and thou shalt thyself be 
satisfied, that even he who has as yet appeared deaf 
to entreaty, and insensible to earthly affections, has still 
some sympathy for beauty and for virtue. I will put 
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the choice of safety, and thy future happiness, into 
thine own hands, and those of the man whom thou 
hast chosen ; and thou mayst select which thou wilt 
betwixt those and misery.” 

While he thus spoke, one of those ravines or clefts 
in the earth seemed to yawn before them, and entering 
it at the upper end, the spectre knight, with an attention 
which he had not yet show'n, guided the lady’s courser 
by the rein down the broken and steep path by which 
alone the bottom of the tangled dingle was accessible. 

WTien placed on firm ground after the dangers of a 
descent, in which her palfrey seemed to be sustained by 
the personal strength and address of the singular being 
who had hold of the bridle, the lady looked with some 
astonishment at a place so well adapted for concealment 
as that which she had now reached. It appeared evident 
that it was used for this purpose, for more than one 
stifled answer was given to a very low bugle-note 
emitted by the Knight of the Tomb; and when the 
same note was repeated, about half a score of armed 
men, some wearing the dress of soldiers, others those 
of shepherds and agriculturists, showed themselves im- 
perfectly, as if acknowledging the summons. 
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CHAPTER THE SIXTEENTH. 

“Hail to you, my gallant friends!” said the Knight 
of the Tomb to his companions, who seemed to welcome 
him with the eagerness of men engaged in the same 
perilous undertaking. “ The winter has passed over, 
the festival of Palm Sunday is come, and as surely as 
the ice and snow of this season shall not remain to chill 
the earth through the ensuing summer, so surely we, in 
a few hours, keep our word to those southern braggarts, 
who think their language of boasting and malice has as 
much force over our Scottish bosoms, as the blast pos- 
sesses over the autumn fruits ; but it is not so. While 
we choose to remain concealed, they may as vainly seek 
to descry us, as a housewife would search for the needle 
she has dropped among the withered foliage of yon 
gigantic oak. Yet a few hours, and the lost needle 
shall become the exterminating sword of the Genius of 
Scotland, avenging ten thousand injuries, and especially 
the life of the gallant Lord Douglas, cruelly done to 
death as an exile from his native coimtry.” 

An exclamation between a yell and a groan burst 
from the assembled retainers of Douglas, upon being 
reminded of the recent death of their chieftain ; while 
they seemed at the same time sensible of the necessity 
of making little noise, lest they should give the alarm 
to some of the numerous English parties which were 
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then traversing different parts of tlie forest. The 
acclamation, so cautiously uttered, had scarce died away 
in silence, when the Knight of the Tomb, or, to call 
him by his proper name. Sir James Douglas, again ad- 
dressed his handful of faithful followers. 

“ One effort, my friends, may yet be made to end our 
strife with the southron without bloodshed. Fate has 
within a few hours thro^vn into my power the young 
heiress of Berkely, for whose sake it is said Sir Johu 
de Walton keeps with such obstinacy the castle which 
is mine by inheritance. Is there one among you Avho 
dare go, as the honourable escort of Augusta de Berkely, 
bearing a letter, explaining the terms on which I am 
willing to restore her to her lover, to freedom, and to 
her English lordships 1 ” 

“ If there is none other,” said a tall man, dressed in 
the tattered attire of a woodsman, and being, in fact, no 
other than the very Michael Turnbull, w'ho had already 
given so extraordinary a proof of his undaunted man- 
hood, “ I will gladly be the person who will be the 
lady’s henchman on this expedition.” 

“ Thou art never wanting,” said the Douglas, “ where 
a manly deed is to be done ; but remember, this lady 
must pledge to us her word and oath that she will hold 
herself our faithful prisoner, rescue or no rescue ; that 
she will consider herself as pledged for the life, freedom, 
and fair usage of Michael Turnbull ; and that if Sir 
Jolm do Walton refuse my terms, she must hold herself 
obliged to retium with Turnbull to our presence, in order 
to be disposed of at our pleasure.” 
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rhere was much in these conditions, which struck 
the Lady Augusta with natural doubt and horror; 
nevertheless, strange as it may seem, the declaration 
of the Douglas gave a species of decision to her situa- 
tion, which might have otherwise been unattainable ; 
and from the high opinion which she entertained of the 
Douglas’s chivalry, she could not bring herself to think, 
that any part which he might play in the approaching 
drama would be other than that which a perfect good 
knight would, under all circumstances, maintain towards 
his enemy. Even with respect to De Walton, she felt 
herself relieved of a painful difficulty. The idea of her 
being discovered by the knight himself, in a male dis- 
guise, had preyed upon her spirits ; and she felt as if 
guilty of a departure from the laws of womanhood, 
in having extended her favour towards him beyond 
maidenly limits ; a step, too, which might tend to 
lessen her in the eyes of the lover for whom she had 
hazarded so much. 

“ The heart, she said, is Hghtly prized. 

That is but lightly won ; 

And long shall mourn the heartless man. 

That leaves his love too soon.” 

On the other hand, to be brought before him as a 
prisoner, was indeed a circumstance equally perplexing 
and unpleasing, hut it was one which was beyond her 
control, and the Douglas, into whose hands she had 
fallen, appeared to her to represent the deity in the 
play, whose entrance was almost sufficient to bring its 
perplexities to a conclusion ; she therefore not un- 
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willingly submitted to take what oaths and promises 
were required by the party in whose hands she found 
herself and accordingly engaged to be a true prisoner, 
whatever might occur. Meantime she strictly obeyed 
the directions of those who had her motions at command, 
devoutly praying that circumstances, in themselves so 
adverse, might nevertheless work together for the safety 
of her lover and her o^vn freedom. 

A pause ensued, during which a slight repast was 
placed before the Lady Augusta, who was well-nigh 
exhausted with the fatigues of her journey. 

Douglas and his partisans, meanwhile, whispered 
together, as if unwilling she should hear their con- 
ference ; while, to purchase their good-will, if possible, 
she studiously avoided every appearance of listening. 

After some conversation, Turnbull, who appeared to 
consider the lady as peculiarly his charge, said to her 
in a harsh voice, “ Do not fear, lady ; no wrong shall 
be done you ; nevertheless, you must be content for a 
space to be blindfolded.” 

She submitted to this in silent terror ; and the 
trooper, wrapping part of a mantle round her head, 
did not assist her to remount her palfrey, but lent her 
his arm to support her in this blinded state. 
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CHAPTEE THE SEVENTEENTH. 

The ground which they traversed was, as Lady Augusta 
could feel, very broken and uneven, and sometimes, as 
she thought, encumbered with ruins, which were difficult 
to surmount. The strength of her comrade assisted her 
forward on such occasions ; but his help was so roughly 
administered, that the lady once or twice, in fear or 
suffering, was compelled to groan or sigh heavily, what- 
ever was her desire to suppress such evidence of the 
apprehension which she underwent, or the pain which 
she endured. Presently, upon an occasion of this kind, 
she was distinctly sensible that the rough wood-sman 
was removed from her side, and another of the party 
substituted in his stead, whose voice, more gentle than 
that of his companions, she thought she had lately 
heard. 

“ Noble lady,” were the words, “fear not the slightest 
injury at our hands, and accept of my ministry instead 
of that of my henchman, who has gone forward with 
our letter ; do not think me presuming on my situation 
if 1 hear you in my arms through ruins where you 
could not easily move alone and blindfold.” 

At the same time the Lady Augusta Berkely felt 
herself raised from the earth in the strong arms of a 
man, and home onward with the utmost gentleness, 
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without the necessity of making those painful exertions 
which had heen formerly required. She was ashamed 
of her situation ; hut, however delicate, it was no time 
to give vent to complaints, which might have given 
offence to persons whom it was her interest to conciliate. 
She, therefore, submitted to necessity, and heard the 
following words whispered in her ear. 

“ Fear nothing ; there is no evU intended you ; nor 
shall Sir John de Walton, if he loves you as you 
deserve at his hand, receive any harm on our part. 
We call on him hut to do justice to ourselves and to 
you ; and he assured you will hest accomplish your 
own happiness hy aiding our views, which are equally 
in favour of your wishes and your freedom.” 

The Lady Augusta would have made some answer to 
this, hut her breath, betwixt fear and the speed with 
which she was transported, refused to permit her to use 
intelligible accents. Meantime she began to he sen- 
sible that she was enclosed within some building, and 
probably a ruinous one — for although the mode of her 
tiansportation no longer permitted her to ascertain the 
nature of her path in any respect distinctly, yet the 
absence of the external air — which was, however, some- 
times excluded, and sometimes admitted in furious 
gusts — intimated that she was conducted through build- 
ings partly entire, and in other places admitting the 
wind through wide rents and gaps. In one place it 
seemed to the lady as if she passed through a consider- 
able body of people, all of whom observed silence, 
although there was sometimes heard among them a 
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murmur, to which every one present in some degree 
contributed, although the general sound did not exceed 
a whisper. Her situation made her attend to every 
circumstance, and she did not fail to observe that these 
persons made way for him who bore her, until at length 
she became sensible that he descended by the regular 
steps of a stair, and that she was now alone excepting 
his company. Arrived, as it appeared to the lady, on 
more level ground, they proceeded on their singular 
road by a course which appeared neither direct nor 
easy, and through an atmosphere which was close to a 
smothering degree, and felt at the same time damp and 
disagreeable, as if from the vapours of a new-made 
grave. Her guide again spoke. 

“Bear up. Lady Augusta, for a little longer, and 
continue to endure that atmosphere which must he one 
day common to us alL By the necessity of 'my situation, 
I must resign my present office to your original guide, 
and can only give you my assurance, that neither he, 
nor any one else, shall offer you the least incivility or 
insult — and on this you may rely, on the faith of a 
man of honour.” 

He placed her, as he said these words, upon the soft 
turf, and, to her infinite refreshment, made her sensible 
that she was once more in the open air, and free from 
the smothering atmosphere which had before oppressed 
her like that of a charnel-house. At the same time, 
she breathed in a whisper an anxious wish that she 
might be permitted to disencumber herself from the 
folds of the mantle which excluded almost the power 
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of breathing, though intended only to prevent her 
seeing by what road she travelled. She immediately 
found it unfolded, agreeably to her request, and 
hastened, with uncovered eyes, to take note of the scene 
around her. 

It was overshadowed by thick oak-trees, among which 
stood some remnants of buildings, or what might have 
seemed such, being perhaps the same in which she 
had been lately wandering. A clear fountain of living 
water bubbled forth from under the twisted roots of 
one of those trees, and offered the lady the opportunity 
of a draught of the pure element, and in which she 
also bathed her face, which had received more than 
one scratch in the course of her journey, in spite of the 
care, and almost the tenderness, with which she had 
latterly been borne along. The cool water speedily 
stopt the bleeding of those trifling injuries, and the 
application served at the same time to recall the 
scattered senses of the damsel herself. Her first idea 
was, whether an attempt to escape, if such should 
appear possible, was not adAdsable. A moment’s reflec- 
tion, however, satisfied her that such a scheme was not 
to be thought of ; and such second thoughts were con- 
firmed by the approach of the gigantic form of the 
huntsman Turnbull, the rough tones of whose voice 
were heard before his figure was obvious to her eye. 

“ Were you impatient for my return, fair lady 1 
Such as I,” he continued in an ironical tone of voice, 
“ who are foremost in the chase of wild stags and silvan 
cattle, are not in use to lag behind, when fair ladies. 
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like you, are the objects of pursuit ; and if I am not 
80 constant in my attendance as you might expect, 
believe me, it is because I was engaged in another 
matter, to which I must sacrifice for a little even the 
duty of attending on yon.” 

“ I offer no resistance,” said the lady ; “ forbear, 
however, in discharging thy duty, to augment my 
uneasiness by thy conversation, for thy master hath 
pledged me his word that he will not suffer me to be 
alarmed or ill-treated.” 

“ Nay, fair one,” replied the huntsman, “ I ever 
thought it was fit to make interest by soft words with 
fair ladies ; but if you like it not, I have no such 
pleasure in hunting for fine holyday terms, but that 
I can with equal ease hold myself silent. Come, 
then, since we must wait upon this lover of yours ere 
morning closes, and learn his last resolution touching 
a matter which is become so strangely complicated, 
I will hold no more intercourse with you as a female, 
but talk to you as a person of sense, although an 
Englishwoman. ” 

“You wUl,” replied the lady, “best fulfil the inten- 
tions of those by whose orders you act, by holding no 
society with me whatever, othe^^vise than is necessary 
in the character of guide.” 

The man lowered his brows, yet seemed to assent 
to what the Lady of Borkcly proposed, and remained 
silent as they for some time pursued their course, each 
pondering over their o^vn share of meditation, wlaich 
probably turned upon matters essentially different. At 
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length the loud blast of a bugle was heard at no great 
distance from the unsocial fellow-travellers. “ That is 
the person we seek,” said TumbuU ; “ I know his blast 
from any other who frequents this forest, and my orders 
are to bring you to speech of him.” 

The blood darted rapidly through the lady's veins at 
the thought of being thus unceremoniously presented 
to the knight, in whose favour she had confessed a rash 
preference more agreeable to the manners of those times, 
when exaggerated sentiments often inspired actions of 
extravagant generosity, than in our days, when every 
thing is accounted absurd which does not turn upon 
a motive connected witli the immediate selfish inter- 
ests of the actor himselfi When Turnbull, therefore, 
winded his horn, as if in answer to the blast which they 
had heard, the lady was disposed to fly at the first im- 
pulse of shame and of fear. TumbuU perceived her 
intention, and caught hold of her with no very gentle 
grasp, saying — “ Nay, lady, it is to be understood that 
you play your own part in the drama, which, unless you 
continue on the stage, will conclude unsatisfiictorily to us 
all, in a combat at outrance between your lover and me, 
when it wiU appear which of us is most worthy of your 
favour.” 

“ I wiU bo patient,” said the lady, bethinking her 
that even this strange man’s presence, and the compul- 
sion which he appeared to use towards her, was a sort 
of excuse to her female scruples, for coming into the 
presence of her lover, at least at her first appearance 
before him, in a disguise which her feelings confessed 
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was not extremely decorous, or reconcilable to the 
dignity of her sex. 

The moment after these thoughts had passed through 
her mind, the tramp of a horse was heard approaching ; 
and Sir John de Walton, pressing through the trees, 
became aware of the presence of his lady, captive as it 
seemed, in the grasp of a Scottish outlaw, who was only 
known to him by Ms former audacity at the hunting- 
match. 

II is surprise and joy only supplied the knight with 
those hasty expressions — “ Caitiff, let go thy hold ! or 
die in thy profane attempt to control! the motions of 
one whom the very sun in heaven should be proud to 
obey.” At the same time apprehensive that the hunts- 
man might hurry the hidy from his sight by means of 
some entangled path — such as upon a former occasion had 
served him for escape — Sir John de Walton dropt his 
cumbrous lance, of wMch the trees did not permit him 
the perfect use, and springing from Ms horse, approached 
Turnbull with his drawn sword. 

The Scotchman, keeping his left hand stiU upon the 
lady’s mantle, uphfted with his right his battle-axe, or 
Jedwood staff, for the purpose of parrying and return- 
ing the blow of his antagonist, but the lady spoke. 

“ Sir John de Walton,” she said, “for heaven’s sake, 
forbear aU violence, till you hear upon what pacific 
object I am brought Mther, and by what peaceful means 
these wars may be put an end to. TMs man, though 
an enemy of yours, has been to me a civil and respectful 
guardian ; and I entreat you to forbear him while he 

VOL. XLVIIL Q 
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speaks the purpose for which he has brought me 
hither.” 

“ To speak of compulsion and the Lady de Berkely 
in the same breath, would itself be cause enough for 
instant death,” said the Governor of Douglas Castle ; 
“ hut you command, lady, and I spare his insignificant 
life, although I have causes of complaint against him, 
the least of which were good warrant, had he a thousand 
lives, for the forfeiture of them aU.” 

“John deAValton,” replied Turnbull, “this lady well 
knows that no fear of thee operates in my mind to 
render this a peaceful meeting ; and were I not with- 
held by other circumstances of great consideration to 
the Douglas as well as thyself^ I should have no more fear 
in facing the utmost thou couldst do, than I have now 
in levelling that sapling to the earth it grows upon.” 

So saying, Michael Turnbull raised his battle axe, 
and struck from a neighbouring oak-tree a branch, well- 
nigh as thick as a man’s arm, which (with all its twigs 
and leaves) rushed to the ground between De Walton 
and the Scotchman, giving a singular instance of the 
keenness of his weapon, and the strength and dexterity 
with which he used it. 

“ Let there be truce, then, between us, good fellow,” 
said Sir John de Walton, “since it is the lady’s plea- 
sure that such should be the case, and let me know what 
thou hast to say to me respecting her ? ” 

“ On that subject,” said Turnbull, “my words are few, 
but mark them. Sir Englishman. The Lady Augusta 
Berkely, wandering in this country, has become a 
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prisoner of the noble Lord Douglas, the rightful in- 
heritor of the castle and lordship, and he finds himself 
obliged to attach to the liberty of this lady the following 
conditions, being in all respects such as good and lawful 
warfare entitles a knight to exact That is to say, in 
all honour and safety the Lady Augusta shall be deliv- 
ered to Sir John de Walton, or those whom he shall 
name for the purpose of receiving her. On the other 
hand, the Castle of Douglas itself, together with all out- 
posts or garrisons thereunto belonging, shall be made 
over and surrendered by Sir John de Walton, in the 
same situation, and containing the same provisions and 
artillery, as are now within their walls ; and the space 
of a month of truce shall be permitted to Sir James 
Douglas and Sir John de Walton farther to regulate 
the terms of surrender on both parts, having first 
plighted their knightly word and oath, that in the ex- 
change of the honourable lady for the foresaid castle, 
lies the full import of the present agreement, and that 
every other subject of dispute shall, at the pleasure of 
the noble knights foresaid, be honourably compounded 
and agreed betwixt them • or, at their pleasure, settled 
knightly by single combat according to usage, and in 
a fair field, before any honourable person, that may 
possess power enough to preside.” 

It is not easy to conceive the astonishment of Sir 
John de Walton at hearing the contents of this extraor- 
dinary cartel ; he looked towards the of Lady Berkely 
with that aspect of despair with which a criminal may be 
supposed to see his guardian angel prepare for departure. 

0 2 
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Through her min d also similar ideas flowed, as if they 
contained a concession of what she had considered as 
the s ummi t of her wishes, but under conditions dis- 
graceful to her lover, like the cherab’s fiery sword of 
yore, which was a barrier between our first parents and 
the blessings of Paradise. Sir John de Walton, after 
a moment’s hesitation, broke silence in these words : — 

“ i^oble lady, you may be surprised if a condition be 
imposed upon me, having for its object your freedom ; 
and if Sir John de Walton, already standing under 
those obligations to you, which he is proud of acknow- 
ledging, should yet hesitate on accepting, with the 
utmost eagerness, what must ensure your restoration to 
freedom and independence ; but so it is, that the words 
now spoken have thrilled in min e ear without reaching 
to my understanding, and I must pray the Lady of 
Berkely for pardon if I take time to reconsider them for 
a short space.” 

“And I,” replied Turnbull, “have only power to 
allow you half an hour for the consideration of an ofler, 
in accepting which, methinks, you should jump shoulder- 
height instead of asking any time for reflectiom What 
does this cartel exact, save what your duty as a knight 
implicitly obliges you to 1 You have engaged yourself 
to become the agent of the tyrant Edward, in holding 
Douglas Castle, as his commander, to the prejudice of 
the Scottish nation, and of the Knight of Douglas Dale, 
who never, as a community or as an individual, were 
guilty of the least injury towards you ; you are there- 
fore prosecuting a false path, unworthy of a good knight. 
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On the other hand, the freedom and safety of your lady 
is now proposed to be pledged to you, with a full assur- 
ance of her liberty and honour, on consideration of your 
withdrawing from the unjust line of conduct, in which 
you have suffered yourself to be imprudently engaged. 
If you persevere in it, you place your own honour, and 
the lady^s happiness, in the hands of men whom you 
have done everytliing in your power to render desperate, 
and whom, thus irritated, it is most probable you may 
find such.” 

“ It is not from thee at least,” said the knight, “ that 
I shall learn to estimate the manner in which Douglas 
u-ill explain the laws of war, or Do Walton receive them 
at his dictating.” 

“I am not, then,” said Tumhull, “received as a 
friendly messenger 1 Farewell, and think of this lady 
as being in any hands but those which are safe, while 
you make up at leisure your mind upon the message I 
have brought you. Come, madam, we must be gone.” 

So saying, he seized upon the lady’s hand, and 
pulled her, as if to force her to withdraw. The lady 
had stood motionless, and almost senseless, while these 
speeches were exchanged between the warriors ; hut 
when she felt the grasp of Michael Turnbull, she ex- 
claimed, like one almost beside herself with fear — 
“ Help me, De Walton !” 

The knight, stung to instant rage, assaulted the 
forester with the utmost fury, and dealt him with his 
long sword, almost at unawares, two or three heavy 
blows, by which he was so wounded that he sunk back- 



Digiiized by Coogle 




86 



WAVEELEY NOVELS 



wards in the thicket, and De Walton was about to de- 
spatch him, when he was prevented by the anxious cry 
of the lady — “ Alas ! De Walton, what have you done 1 
This man was only an ambassador, and should have 
passed free from injury, while he confined himself to 
the delivery of what he was charged with ; and if thou 
hast slain him, who knows how frightful may prove the 
vengeance exacted !” 

The voice of the lady seemed to recover the huntsman 
from the effects of the blows he had received : he sprung 
on his feet, saying — “ Never mind me, nor think of my 
becoming the means of making mischief. The knight, 
in his haste, spoke without giving me warning and de- 
fiance, which gave him an advantage which, I think, he 
would otherwise have scorned to have taken in such a 
case. I will renew the combat on fairer terms, or call 
another champion, as the knight pleases.” With these 
words he disappeared. 

“Fear not, empress of De Walton’s thoughts,” 
answered the knight, “ but believe, that if we regain 
together the shelter of Douglas Castle, and the safe- 
guard of Saint George’s Cross, thou mayst laugh at all. 
And if you can but pardon, what I shall never be able 
to forgive myself the mole-like bhndness which did not 
recognise the sun while under a temporary eclipse, the 
task cannot be named too hard for mortal valour to 
achieve which I shall not willingly undertake, to wipe 
out the memory of my grievous fault.” 

“ Mention it no more,” said the lady ; “ it is not at 
such a time as this, when our lives are for the moment 
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at stake, that quarrels upon slighter topics are to be re- 
curred to. I can teU you, if you do not yet know, that 
the Scots are in arms in this vicinity, and that even 
the earth has yawned to conceal them from the sight of 
your garrison.’' 

“ Lot it yawn, then,” said Sir John de "Walton, “and 
sufiFer every fiend in the infernal abyss to escape from 
his prison-house and reinforce our enemies — still, 
fairest, having received in thee a pearl of matchless 
price, my spurs shall he hacked from my heels by the 
basest scullion, if I turn my horse’s head to the rear 
before the utmost force these rufiians can assemble, 
either upon earth or from underneath it In thy name 
I defy them all to instant combat” 

As Sir John de Walton pronounced these last words, 
in something of an exalted tone, a tall cavalier, arrayed 
in black armour of the simplest form, stepped forth 
from that part of the thicket where Turnbull had dis- 
appeared. “ I am,” he said, “ James of Douglas, and 
your challenge is accepted. I, the challenged, name the 
arms our knightly weapons as we now wear them, and 
our place of combat this field or dingle, called the Bloody 
Sykes, the time being instant, and the combatants, like 
time knights, foregoing each advantage on either side.” * 

* The ominous name of Bloodmire-Sink or Syke, marks a 
narrow hollow to the north-west of Douglas Castle, from which 
it is distant about the third of a mile. Mr. Haddow states, that 
according to local tradition, the name was pven in consequence 
of Sir James Dougl.os having at this spot intercepted and slain 
part of the garrison of the castle, while De Walton was in 
command. 
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“So be it, in God’s name,” said the English knight, 
who, though surprised at being called upon to so 
sudden an encounter with so formidable a warrior as 
young Douglas, was too proud to dream of avoiding the 
combat. Making a sign to the lady to retire behind 
him, that he might not lose the advantage which he 
had gained by setting her at liberty from the foi-ester, 
he drew his sword, and with a deliberate and prepared 
attitude of olfence, moved slowly to the encounter. It 
was a dreadful one, for the courage and skill both of 
the native Lord of Douglas Dale, and of De Walton, 
were among the most ^eno^vned of the times, and 
perhaps the world of chivalry could hardly have pro- 
dnced two knights more famous. Their blows fell as if 
urged by some mighty engine, where they were met 
and parried with equal strength and dexterity; nor 
seemed it likely, in the course of ten minutes’ en- 
counter, that an advantage would be gained by either 
combatant over the other. An instant they stopped by 
mutually implied assent, as it seemed, for the purpose of 
taking breath, during which Douglas said, “ I beg that 
this noble lady may understand, that her own freedom 
is no way concerned in the present contest, which en- 
tirely regards the injustice done by this Sir John de 
Walton, and by his nation of England, to the memory 
of my father, and to my own natural rights.” 

“ You are generous. Sir Knight,” replied the lady ; 
“ blit in what circumstances do you place me, if you 
deprive me of my protector by death or captivity, and 
leave me alone in a foreign land ?” 
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“ If such should be the event of the combat,” rephed 
Sir James, “the Douglas himself, lady, will safely re- 
store thee to thy native land ; for never did his sword do 
an injury for which he was not willing to make amends 
with the same weapon ; and if Sir John de Walton wiU 
make the slightest admission that he renounces main- 
taining the present strife, were it only by yielding up 
a feather from the plume of his helmet, Douglas will 
renounce every purpose on his part which can touch 
the lady’s honour or safety, and the combat may bo 
suspended until the national quarrel again brings us 
together.” 

Sir John de Walton pondered a moment, and the 
lady, although she did not speak, looked at him with 
eyes which plainly expressed how much she wished 
that ho would choose the less hazardous alternative. 
But the knight’s own scruples prevented his bringing 
the case to so favourable an arbitrement 

“Never shall it be said of Sir John de Walton,” he 
replied, “ that he compromised, in the slightest degree, 
his own honour, or that of his country. This battle 
may end in my defeat, or rather death, and in that case 
my earthly prospects are closed, and I resign to Douglas, 
with my last breath, the charge of the Lady Augusta, 
trusting that he will defend her with his life, and find 
the means of replacing her with safety in the halls of 
her fathers. But while I survive, she may have a better, 
but win not need another protector than he who is 
honoured by being her own choice ; nor will I yield up, 
were it a plume from my helmet, implying that I have 
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maintained an unjust quarrel, either in the cause of 
England, or of the fairest of her daughters. Thus far 
alone I will concede to Douglas — an instant truce, pro- 
vided the lady shall not he interrupted in her retreat 
to England, and the combat be fought out upon another 
day. The Castle and territory of Douglas is the 
property of Edward of England, ihe governor in his 
name is the rightful governor, and on this point I will 
fight while my eyelids are unclosed.” 

“ Time flies,” said Douglas, “ without waiting for our 
resolves ; nor is there any part of his motions of such 
value as that which is passing with every breath of 
vital air which we presently draw. Why should we 
adjourn till to-morrow that which can be as well fin- 
ished to-day? Will our swords be sharper, or our arms 
stronger to wield them, than they are at this mo- 
ment? Douglas will do all which knight can do to 
succour a lady in distress ; but he will not grant to bar 
knight the slightest mark of deference, which Sir John 
de Walton vainly supposes himseK able to extort 
by force of arms.” 

With these words, the knights engaged once more in 
mortal combat, and the lady felt uncertain whether she 
should attempt her escape through the devious paths of 
the wood, or abide the issue of this obstinate fight. It 
was rather her desire to see the fate of Sir John de 
Walton, than any other consideration, which induced 
her to remain, as if fascinated, upon the spot, where one 
of the fiercest quarrels ever fought was disputed by two 
of the bravest champions that ever drew sword. At 
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last the lady attempted to put a stop to the combat, by 
appealing to the beUs which began to ring for the 
service of the day, which was Palm Sunday. 

•‘For Heaven’s sake,” she said — “for your own 
sakes, and for that of lady’s love, and the duties of 
chivalry, hold your hands only for an hour, and take 
chance, that where strength is so equal, means will be 
foimd of converting the truce into a solid peace. Think 
this is Palm Sunday, and will you defile with blood 
such a peculiar festival of Christianity 1 Intermit your 
feud at least so far as to pass to the nearest church, 
bearing with you branches, not in the ostentatious mode 
of earthly conquerors, but as rendering due homage to 
the rules of the blessed Church, and the institutions of 
our holy religion.” 

“ I was on my road, fair lady, for that purpose, to 
the holy church of Douglas,” said the Englishman, 
“ when I was so fortunate as to meet you at this place ; 
nor do I object to proceed thither even now, holding 
truce for an hour, and I fear not to find there friends to 
whom I can commit you with assurance of safety, in 
case I am unfortunate in the combat which is now 
broken off, to be resumed after the service of the 
day.” 

“ I also assent,” said the Douglas, “ to a truce for 
such short space ; “ nor do I fear that there may be good 
Christians enough at the church, who will not see their 
master overpowered by odds. Let us go thither, and 
each take the chance of what Heaven shall please to 
send us.” 
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From these words Sir John de Walton little doubted 
that Douglas had assured himself of a party among 
those who should there assemble ; but he doubted not 
of so many of the garrison being present as would 
bridle every attempt at rising ; and the risk, he thought, 
was worth incurring, since he should thereby secure an 
opportunity to place Lady Augusta de Berkely in safety, 
at least so far as to make her liberty depend on the 
event of a general conflict, instead of the precarious 
issue of a combat between himself and Douglas. 

Both these distinguished knights were inwardly of 
opinion, that the proposal of the lady, though it relieved 
them from their present conflict, by no means bound 
them to abstain from the consequences which an acces- 
sion of force might add to their general strength, and 
each relied upon his superiority, in some degree pro- 
vided for by their previous proceedings. Sir John de 
Walton made almost certain of meeting with several 
of his bands of soldiers, who were scouring the country 
and traversing the woods by his direction ; and Douglas, 
it may be supposed, had not ventured himself in person, 
where a price was set upon his head, without being 
attended by a sufficient number of approved adherents, 
placed in more or less connexion with each other, and 
stationed for mutual support Each, therefore, enter- 
tained well-grounded hopes, that by adopting the truce 
proposed, he would ensure himself an advantage over 
his antagonist, although neither exactly knew in what 
manner or to what extent this success was to be 
obtained. 
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HU talk was of another world — ^his bodlments 
Strange, doubtful, and mysterious ; those who heard him 
Listen’d as to a man in f ererish dreams, 

Who speaks of other objects than the present> 

And mutters like to him who sees a vUion. 

Old Play. 

Om the same Palm Sunday, when De Walton and 
Douglas measured together their mighty swords, the 
minstrel Bertram was busied with the ancient Book of 
Prophecies, which we have already mentioned as the 
supposed composition of TTiomas the Ehymer, but not 
without many anxieties as to the fate of his lady, and 
the events which were passing around him. As a min- 
strel he was desirous of an auditor to enter into the 
discoveries which he should make in that mystic 
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volume, as well as to assist in passing away the time ; 
Sir John de Walton had furnished him, in Gilbert 
Greenleaf the archer, with one who was well contented 
to play the listener “ from morn to, dewy eve,” provided 
a flask of Gascon wine, or a stoup of good English ale, 
remained on the board. It may be remembered that 
De Walton, when he dismissed the minstrel from the 
dungeon, was sensible that he owed him some compen- 
sation for the causeless suspicion which had dictated 
his imprisonment, more particularly as he was a valued 
sen^ant, and had sho^vn himself the faithful confidant 
of the Lady Augusta de Berkely, and the person who 
was moreover likely to know all the motives and cir- 
cumstances of her Scottish journey. To secure his 
good wishes was, therefore, poUtic ; and De Walton 
had intimated to his faithful archer that he was to lay 
aside all suspicion of Bertram, but at the same time 
keep him in sight, and, if possible, in good humour 
with the governor of the castle, and his adherents. 
Greeideaf accordingly had no doubt in his own mind, 
that the only way to please a minstrel was to listen 
with patience and commendation to the lays which he 
liked best to sing, or the tales which he most loved to 
tell ; and in order to ensure the execution of his 
master’s commands, he judged it necessary to demand 
of the butler such store of good liquor, as could not fad 
to enhance the pleasure of his society. 

Having thus fortified himself with the means of 
bearing a long interview with the minstrel, Gilbert 
Greenleaf proposed to confer upon him the bounty of 
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an early breakfast, which, if it pleased him, they might 
wash down with a cup of sack, and, having his master’s 
commands to show the minstrel anything about the 
castle which he might wish to see, refresh their over- 
wearied spirits by attending a part of the garrison of 
Douglas to the ser\dce of the day, which, as we have 
already seen, was of peculiar sanctity. Against such 
a proposal the minstrel, a good Christian by profession, 
and, by his connexion with the joyous science, a good 
fellow, having no objections to offer, the two comrades, 
who had formerly little good-wiU towards each other, 
commenced their morning’s repast on that fated Palm 
Sunday, with all manner of cordiality and good fellow- 
ship. 

“ Do not believe, worthy minstrel,” said the archer, 
“ that my master in any respect disparages your worth 
or rank in referring you for company or conversation to 
so poor a man as myself. It is true, I am no officer of 
this garrison ; yet for an old archer, who, for these 
thirty years, has hved by bow and bowstring, I do not 
(Our Lady make me thankful !) hold less share in the 
grace of Sir John de Walton, the Earl of Pembroke, and 
other approved good soldiers, than many of those giddy 
young men on whom commissions are conferred, and to 
whom confidences are intrusted, not on account of what 
they have done, but what their ancestors have done 
before them. I pray you to notice among them one 
youth placed at our head in De Walton’s absence, and 
who bears the honoured name of Aymer de Valence, 
being the same with that of the Earl of Pembroke, of 
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whom I have spoken ; this knight has also a brisk 
young page, whom men call Fabian HarbotheL” 

“ Is it to these gentlemen that your censure applies!” 
answered the minstrel ; “ I should have judged differ- 
ently, having never, in the course of my experience, 
seen a young man more courteous and amiable than the 
young knight you named.” 

“ I nothing dispute that it may be so,” said the archer, 
hastening to amend the false step which he had made ; 
“ hut in order that it should be so, it will be necessary 
that he conform to the usages of his uncle, taking the 
advice of experienced old soldiers in the emergencies 
which may present themselves ; and not believing, that 
the knowledge which it takes many years of observation 
to acquire, can be at once conferred by the slap of the 
flat of a sword, and the magic words, ‘ Eise up. Sir 
Arthur ’ — or however the case may be.” 

“ Doubt not. Sir Archer,” replied Bertram, “ that I 
am fully aware of the advantage to be derived from con- 
versing with men of experience like you : it benefiteth 
men of every persuasion, and I myself am oft reduced 
to lament my want of sufficient knowledge of armorial 
bearings, signs, and cognizances, and would right fain 
have thy assistance, where I am a stranger alike to the 
names of places, of persons, and description of banners 
and emblems by which great families are distinguished 
from each other, so absolutely necessary to the accom- 
plishment of my present task.” 

“ Pennons and banners,” answered the archer, “ I 
have seen right many, and can assign, as is a soldier’s 
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wont, the name of the leader to the emblem under which 
he musters his followers ; nevertheless, worthy minstrel, 
I cannot presume to understand what you call prophecies, 
with or under warranted authority of old painted books, 
expositions of dreams, oracles, revelations, invocations of 
damned spirits, judicials, astrologicals, and other gross 
and palpable offences, whereby men, pretending to have 
the assistance of the devil, do impose upon the common 
people, in spite of the warnings of the Privy Council ; 
not, however, that I suspect you, worthy minstrel, of 
busying yourself with these attempts to explain futurity, 
which are dangerous attempts, and may be truly said to 
be penal, and part of treason.” 

“ There is something in what you say,” replied the 
minstrel ; “ yet it applieth not to books and manuscripts 
such as I have been consulting ; part of which things 
therein written having already come to pass, authorize 
us surely to expect the completion of the rest; nor 
would I have much difficulty in showing you from this 
volume, that enough has been already proved true, to 
entitle us to look with certaintj’^ to the accomplishment 
of that which remains.” 

“ I should be glad to hear that,” answered the archer, 
who entertained little more than a soldier's belief 
respecting prophecies and auguries, but yet cared not 
bluntly to contradict the minstrel upon such subjects, as 
he had been instructed by Sir John de Walton to comply 
with his humour. Accordingly the minstrel began to 
recite verses, which, in our time, the ablest interpreter 
could not make sense out of. 
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“ When the cock crows, keep well his comb, 

For the fox and the fulmart they are false both. 

When the raven and the rook have rounded together. 

And the kid in his cliff shall accord to the same. 

Then shall they be bold, and soon to battle thereafter. 

Then the birds of the raven rugs and reives. 

And the leal men of Lothian are looping on their horse ; 

Then shall the poor people be spoiled full near. 

And the Abbeys be burnt truly that stand upon Tweed ; 

They shall bum and slay, and great reif make ; 

There shall no poor man who say whose man he is : 

Then shall the land be lawless, for love there is none. 

Then falset shall have foot fully five years ; 

Then truth surely shall be tint, and none shall lippen to other ; 
The one cousing shall not trust the other. 

Not the son the father, nor the father the son ; 

For to have his goods he would have him hanged.” 

&c. &c. &c. 

The archer listened to these mystic prognostications, 
which were not the less wearisome that they were, in a 
considerable degree, unintelligible ; at the same time 
subduing his Hotspur-like disposition to tire of the 
recitation, yet at brief intervals comforting himself with 
an application to the wine flagon, and enduring as he 
might what he neither understood nor took interest in. 
Meanwhile, the minstrel proceeded with his explanation 
of the dubious and imperfect vaticinations of which we 
have given a sufficient specimen. 

“ Could you wish,” said ho to Greenleaf, “ a more 
exact description of the miseries which have passed 
over Scotland in these latter days 1 Have not these the 
raven and rook, the fox and the fulmart, explained ; 
either because the nature of the birds or beasts bear an 
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indiyidual resemblance to those of the knights who 
display them on their banners, or otherwise are bodied 
forth by actual blazonry on their shields, and come 
openly into the field to ravage and destroy 1 Is not the 
total disunion of the land plainly indicated by these 
words, that connexions of blood shall be broken asunder* 
that kinsmen shall not trust each other, and that the 
father and son, instead of putting faith in their natural 
connexion, shall seek each other’s life, in order to enjoy 
his inheritance 1 The leal men of Lothian are distinctly 
mentioned as taking arms, and there is plainly allusion 
to the other events of these late Scottish troubles. The 
death of this last William is obscurely intimated under 
the type of a hound, which was that good lord’s occa- 
sional cognizance. 

* The hound that was harm’d then muzzled shall be. 

Who loved him worst shall weep for his wreck ; 

Yet shall a whelp rise of the same race, 

That rudely shall roar, and rule the whole north. 

And quit the whole quarrel of old deeds done. 

Though he from his hold be kept back awhile. 

True 'Thomas told me this in a troublesome time. 

In a harvest morning at Eldoun hills.’ 

“This bath a meaning. Sir Archer,” continued the 
minstrel, “ and which flies as directly to its mark as 
one of your own arrows, although there may be some 
want of wisdom in making the direct explication. 
Being, however, upon assurance with you, I do not 
hesitate to tell you, that in my opinion this lion’s 
whelp that waits its time, means this same celebrated 
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Scottish prince, Robert the Bruce, who, though re- 
peatedly defeated, has stUl, while hunted with blood- 
hounds, and surrounded by enemies of every sort. 




maintained his pretensions to the crown of Scotland, 
in despite of King Edward, now reigning.” 

“ Minstrel,” answered the soldier, “you are my 
guest, and we have sat down together as friends to this 
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simple meal in good comradeship. I must tell thee, 
however, though I am loth to disturb our harmony, 
that thou art the first who hast adventured to speak 
a word before Gilbert Greenleaf in favour of that out- 
lawed traitor, Eobert Bruce, who has by his seditions 
so long disturbed the peace of this realm. Take my 
advice, and be silent on this topic ; for, believe me, 
the sword of a true English archer will spring from its 
scabbard without consent of its master, should it hear 
aught said to the disparagement of bonny St George 
and his ruddy cross ; nor shall the authority of Thomas 
the Ehymer, or any other prophet in Scotland, Eng- 
land, or Wales, be considered as an apology for such 
unbecoming predictions.” 

“ I were loth to give offence at any time,” said the 
minstrel, “ much more to provoke you to anger, when 
I am in the very act of experiencing your hospitality. 
I trust, however, you will remember that I do not 
come your uninvited guest, and that if I speak to you 
of future events, I do so without having the least 
intention to add my endeavour to bring them to pass ; 
for, God knows, it is many years since my sincere 
prayer has been for peace and happiness to all men, 
and particularly honour and happiness to the land of 
Bowmen, in which I was bom, and which I am bound 
to remember in my prayers beyond all other nations in 
the world.” 

“ It is well that you do so,” said the archer ; “ for 
so you shall best maintain your bounden duty to the 
lair land of your birth, which is the richest that the 
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8un ehinee upon. Something, however, I would know, 
if it suits with your pleasure to tell me, and that is, 
whether you find anything in these rude rhymes ap- 
pearing to affect the safety of the Castle of Douglas, 
where we now are 1 — ^for, mark me. Sir Minstrel, I 
have observed that these mouldering parchments, when 
or by whomsoever composed, have so far a certain coin- 
cidence with the truth, that when such predictions 
which they contain are spread abroad in the country, 
and create rumours of plots, conspiracies, and bloody 
wars, they are very apt to cause the very mischances 
which they woiild be thought only to predict” 

“ It were not very cautious in me,” said the minstrel, 
“ to choose a prophecy for my theme, which had refer- 
ence to any attack on this garrison ; for in such case 
I should, according to your ideas, lay myself under 
suspicion of endeavouring to forward what no person 
could more heartily regret than myself.” 

“ Take my word for it^ good friend,” said the archer, 
“ that it shall not be thus with thee ; for I neither will 
myself conceive ill of thee, nor report thee to Sir John 
de Walton as meditating harm against him or his garri- 
son — nor, to speak truth, would Sir John de Walton be 
willing to believe any one who did. He thinks highly, 
and no doubt deservedly, of thy good faith towards thy 
lady, and would conceive it unjust to suspect the fide- 
lity of one who has given evidence of his willingness 
to meet death rather than betray the least secret of his 
mistress.” 

“ In preserving her secret,” said Bertram, “ I only 
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discharged the duty of a faithful servant, leaving it to 
her to judge how long such a secret ought to be pre- 
served ; for a faithful servant ought to think as little 
of the issue towards himself of the commission which he 
bears, as the band of flock silk concerns itself with the 
secret of the letter which it secures. And, touching 
your question — I have no objections, although merely 
to satisfy your curiosity, to unfold to you that these 
old prophecies do contain some intimations of wars 
befalling in Douglas Dale, between an haggard, or wild 
hawk, which I take to be the cognizance of Sir John 
de Walton, and the three stars, or martlets, which is 
the cognizance of the Douglas ; and more particulars 
I could tell of these onslaughts, did I know where- 
abouts is a place in these woods termed Bloody Sykes, 
the scene also^ as I comprehend, of slaughter and 
death between the followers of the three stars and 
those who hold the part of the Saxon, or King of 
England.” 

“ Such a place,” replied Gilbert Greenleaf^ “ I have 
heard often mentioned by that name among the natives 
of these parts ; nevertheless it is in vain to seek to 
discover the precise spot, as these wily Scots conceal 
from us with care everything respecting the geography 
of tlieir country, as it is called by learned men ; but 
we may here mention the Bloody Sykes, Bottomless 
Myre, and other places, as portentous names, to which 
their traditions attach some signification of war and 
slaughter. If it suits your wish, however, we can, on 
our way to the church, try to find this place called 
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Bloody Sykes, which I doubt not we shall trace out 
long before the traitors who meditate an attack upon us 
will find a power sufficient for the attempt” 

Accordingly the minstrel and archer, the latter of 
whom was by this time reasonably well re&eshed with 
wine, marched out of the castle of Douglas, without 
waiting for others of the garrison, resolving to seek the 
dingle bearing the ominous name of Bloody Sykes, 
concerning which the archer only knew that by mere 
accident he had heard of a place bearing such a name, 
at the hunting match made under the auspices of Sir 
John de Walton, and knew that it lay in the woods 
somewhere near the town of Douglas, and in the vicin- 
age of the castle. 
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CHAPTER THE NINETEENTH. 

Hottpur. I cannot chooee ; Bometimea he angers me 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant. 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 

And of a dragon and a finless fish, 

A clipt-wingr’d griffin and a moulten raven, 

A couching lion, and a ramping cat. 

And such a deal of skimble-skamble stufT, 

As puts me from my faith. 

Kino Henrt IV. 

Thb conversation between the minstrel and the 
ancient archer naturally pursued a train somewhat re- 
sembling that of Hotspur and Glendower, in which 
Gilbert Greenleaf by degrees took a laig» share than 
was apparently consistent with his habits and educa- 
tion : but the truth was, that as he exerted himself to 
recall the recognisances of military chieftains, their war- 
cries, emblems, and other types by which they distin- 
guished themselves in battle, and might undoubtedly be 
indicated in prophetic rhymes, he began to experience 
the pleasure which most men entertain when they find 
themselves unexpectedly possessed of a faculty which 
the moment calls upon them to employ, and renders 
them important in the possession of The minstrel’s 
sound good sense was certainly somewhat surprised at 
the inconsistencies sometimes displayed by his com- 
panion, as he was carried off by the wiUingness to make 
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show of his newly discovered faculty on the one hand, 
and, on the other, to call to mind the prejudices which 
he had nourished during his whole life against minstrels, 
who, with the train of legends and fables, were the 
more likely to bo false, as being generally derived from 
the “ North Countrie.” 

As they strolled from one glade of the forest to 
another, the minstrel began to be surprised at the 
number of Scottish votaries whom they met, and who 
seemed to be hastening to the church, and, as it 
appeared by the boughs which they carried, to assist in 
the ceremony of the day. To each of these the archer 
put a question respecting the existence of a place called 
Bloody Sykes, and where it was to be found — ^but all 
seemed either to be ignorant on the subject, or desirous 
of evading it, for which they found some pretext in the 
jolly archer’s manner of interrogation, which savoured 
a good deal of the genial breakfast The general answer 
was, that they knew no such place, or had other 
matters to attend to upon the morn of a holy-tide than 
answering frivolous questions. At last, when, in one 
or two instances, the answer of the Scottish almost 
approached to sullenness, the minstrel remarked it, ob- 
serving that there was ever some mischief on foot when 
the people of this country could not find a civil answer 
to their betters, which is usually so ready among them, 
and that they appeared to be making a strong muster 
for the service of Palm Sunday. 

“You will doubtless, Sir Archer,” continued the 
minstrel, “ make your report to your knight accordingly j 
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for I promise you, that if you do not, I myself, whose 
lad/s freedom is also concerned, will feel it my duty 
to place before Sir John de Walton the circumstances 
which make me entertain suspicion of this extraordinary 
confluence of Scottish men, and the surliness which has 
replaced their wonted courtesy of manners.” 

“ Tush, Sir Minstrel,” replied the archer, displeased 
at Bertram’s interference, “ believe me, that armies have 
ere now depended on my report to the general, which 
has always been perspicuous and clear, according to the 
duties of war. Your walk, my worthy friend, has been 
in a separate department, such as affairs of peace, old 
songs, prophecies, and the like, in which it is far from 
my thoughts to contend with you ; but credit me, it 
will be most for the reputation of both, that we do not 
attempt to interfere with what concerns each other.” 

“It is far fr-om my wish to do so,” replied the 
minstrel; “but I would wish that a speedy i-eturn 
should be made to the castle, in order to ask Sir John 
de Walton’s opinion of that which we have but just 
seen.” 

“ To this,” replied Greenleaf, “ there can be no 
objection ; but, would you seek the governor at the 
hour which now is, you will find him most readily by 
going to the church of Douglas, to which he regularly 
wends on occasions such as the present, with the prin- 
cipal part of his officers, to ensure, by his presence, that 
no tumult arise (of which there is no little dread) be- 
tween the English and the Scottish. Let us therefore 
hold to our original intention of attending the service of 
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the day, and we shall rid ourselves of these entangled 
woods, and gain the shortest road to the church of 
Douglas.” 

“ Let us go, then, with all despatch,” said the minstrel ; 

“ and with the greater haste, that it appears to me that 
something has passed on this very spot this morning, 
which argues that the Christian peace due to the day 
has not been inviolably observed. What mean these 
drops of blood 1 ” alluding to those which had flowed 
from the wounds of Turnbull — “ Wherefore is the earth 
impressed with these deep dints, the footsteps of armed 
men advancing and retreating, doubtless, according to 
the chances of a fierce and heady conflict 1 ” 

“ By Our Lady,” returned Greenlea^ “ I must own 
that thou seest clear. What were my eyes made of 
when they permitted thee to be the first discoverer of 
these signs of conflict! Here are feathers of a blue 
plume, which I ought to remember, seeing my knight 
assumed it, or at least permitted me to place it in his 
helmet, this morning, in sign of returning hope, from 
the liveliness of its colour. But here it lies, shorn from 
his head, and, if I may guess, by no friendly hand. 
Come, friend, to the church — to the church — and thou 
shalt have my example of the manner in which I)e 
Walton ought to be supported when in danger.” 

He led the way through the town of Douglas, entering 
at the southern gate, and up the very street in which 
Sir Aymer de Valence had charged the Phantom 
Knight 

We can now say more fully, that the church of 
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Douglas had originally been a stately Grothic building, 
whose towers, arising high above the walls of the town, 
bore witness to the grandeur of its original construction. 
It was now partly ruinous, and the small portion of 
open space which was retained for public worship was 
fitted up in the family aisle where its deceased lords 
rested from worldly labours and the strife of wax. 
From the open ground in the front of the building, 
their eye could pursue a considerable part of the course 
of the river Douglas, which approached the town from 
the south-west, bordered by a line of hills fantastically 
diversified in their appearance, and in many places 
covered with copsewood, which descended towards the 
valley, and formed a part of the tangled and intricate 
woodland by which the town was surrounded. The 
river itself sweeping round the west side of the town, 
and firom thence northward, supplied that large inunda- 
tion or artificial piece of water which we have already 
mentioned. Several of the Scottish people, bearing 
willow branches, or those of yew, to represent the 
palms which were the symbol of the day, seemed 
wandering in the churchyard as if to attend the ap- 
proach of some person of peculiar sanctity, or procession 
of monks and friars, come to render the homage due to 
the solemnity. At the moment almost that Bertram 
and his companion entered the churchyard, the Lady 
of Berkely, who was in the act of following Sir J ohn 
de Walton into the church, after having witnessed his 
conflict with the yoimg knight of Douglas, caught a 
glimpse of her faithful minstrel, and instantly deter- 



Digitized by Google 




110 



WAVERLEY NOVELS 



mined to regain the company of that old servant of her 
house and confidant of her fortunes, and trust to the 
chance afterwards of being rejoined by Sir John de 
Walton, with a sufficient party to provide for her safety, 
which she in no respect doubted it would be his care 
to collect. She darted away accordingly from the path 
in which she was advancing, and reached the place 
where Bertram, with his new acquaintance Greenleaf, 
were making some enquiries of the soldiers of the 
English garrison, whom the service of the day had 
brought there. 

Lady Augusta Berkely, in the meantime, had an 
opportunity to say privately to her faithful attendant 
and guide, “ Take no notice of me, friend Bertram, but 
take heed, if possible, that we be not again separated 
from each other.” Having given him this hint, she 
observed that it was adopted by the minstrel, and that 
he presently afterwards looked round and set his eye 
upon her, as, muffled in her pilgrim’s cloak, she slowly 
withdrew to another part of the cemetery, and seemed 
to halt until, detaching himself from Greenleaf he 
should find an opportunity of joining her. 

Nothing, in truth, could have more sensibly affected 
the faithful minstrel than the singular mode of commu- 
nication which acquainted him that his mistress was 
safe, and at liberty to choose her own motions, and, as 
he might hope, disposed to extricate herself from tho 
dangers which surrounded her in Scotland, by an im- 
mediate retreat to her own country and domain. He 
would gladly have approadied and joined her, but she 
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took an opportunity by a sign to caution him against 
doing so, while at the same time he remained somewhat 
apprehensive of the consequences of bringing her under 
the notice of his new friend, Greenleaf, who might 
perhaps think it proper to busy himself so as to gain 
some favour with the knight who was at the head of 
the garrison. Meantime the old archer continued his 
conversation with Bertram, while the minstrel, like 
many other men similarly situated, heartily wished that 
his well-meaning companion had been a hundred fathoms 
under ground, so his evanishment had given him license 
to join his mistress ; but all he had in his power was 
to approach her as near as ho could, without creating 
any suspicion. 

“ I would pray you, worthy minstrel,” said Greenleaf, 
after looking carefully round, “ that we may prosecute 
together the theme which we were agitating before we 
came hither ; is it not your opinion, that the Scottish 
natives have fixed this very morning for some of those 
dangerous attempts which they have repeatedly made, 
and which are so carefully guarded against by the 
governors placed in this district of Douglas by our 
good King Edward, our rightful sovereign 1 " 

“I caimot see,” replied the minstrel, “on what 
grounds you found such an apprehension, or what 
you see here in the churchyard different from that you 
talked of as we approached it, when you held me rather 
in scorn, for giving way to some suspicions of the same 
kind.” 

“ Do you not see,” added the archer, “ the numbers 
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of men with strange faces, and in various disguise- 
ments, who are thronging about these ancient ruins, 
which are usually so solitary ? Yonder, for example, sits 
a boy who seems to shun observation, and whose dress, 
I will be sworn, has never been shaped in Scotland.” 

“And if he is an English pUgrim,” replied the 
minstrel, observing that the archer pointed towards 
the Lady of Berkely, “he surely affords less matter 
of suspicion.” 

“ I know not that,” said old Grecnleaf, “ but I think 
it will be my duty to inform Sir John de Walton, if I 
can reach him, that there are many persons here, who 
in outward appearance neither belong to the garrison, 
nor to this part of the country.” 

“ Consider,” said Bertram, “ before you harass with 
accusation a poor young man, and subject him to the 
consequences which must necessarily attend upon sus- 
picions of this nature, how many circumstances call 
forth men peculiarly to devotion at this period. Not 
only is this the time of the triumphal entrance of the 
founder of the Christian religion into Jerusalem, but 
the day itself is called Dominica Confitentimn, or the 
Sunday of Confessors, and the palm-tree, or the box 
and yew, which are used as its substitutes, and which 
are distributed to the priests, are burnt solemnly to 
ashes, and those ashes distributed among the pious, by 
the priests, upon the Ash- Wednesday of the succeeding 
year, all which rites and ceremonies in our countiy are 
observed, by order of the Christian Church ; nor ought 
you, gentle archer, nor can you without a crime, perse- 
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cute those as guilty of designs upon your garrison, who 
can ascribe their presence here to their desire to dis- 
charge the duties of the day ; and look ye at yon 
numerous procession approaching with banner and 
cross, and, as it appears, consisting of some churchman 
of rank and his attendants; let us first enquire who 
he is, and it is probable we shall find in his name and 
rank sufficient security for the peaceable and orderly 
behaviour of those whom piety has this day assembled 
at the church of Douglas.” 

Greenleaf accordingly made the investigation recom- 
mended by his companion, and received information 
that the holy man who headed the procession, was no 
other than the diocesan of the district, the Bishop of 
Glasgow, who had come to give his countenance to the 
rites with which the day was to he sanctified. 

The prelate accordingly entered the walls of the 
dilapidated churchyard, preceded by his cross-hearers, 
and attended by numbers, with boughs of yew and 
other evergreens, used on the festivity instead of palms. 
Among them the holy father showered his blessing, ac- 
companied by signs of the cross, which were met with 
devout exclamations by such of the worshippers as 
crowded around him : — “ To thee, reverend father, we 
apply for pardon for our offences, which we humbly 
desire to confess to thee, in order that we may obtain 
pardon from heaven.” 

In this manner the congregation and the dignified 
clergyman met together, exchanging pious greeting, and 
seemingly intent upbn nothing but the rites of the day. 
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The acclamations of the congregation mingled with the 
deep voice of the officiating priest, dispensing the sacred 
ritual ; the whole forming a scene which, conducted 
with the Catholic skill and ceremonial, was at once im- 
posing and affecting. 

The archer, on seeing the zeal with which the people 
in the churchyard, as well as a number who issued from 
the church, hastened proudly to salute the bishop of the 
diocese, was rather ashamed of the suspicions which he 
had entertained of the sincerity of the good man’s pur- 
pose in coming hither. Taking advantage of a fit of 
devotion, not perhaps very common with old Greenleaf, 
who at this moment thrust himself forward to share in 
those spiritual advantages which the prelate was dis- 
pensing, Bertram slipped clear of his English friend, 
and gliding to the side of the Lady Augusta, exchanged 
by the pressure of the hand, a mutual congratulation 
upon having rejoined company. On a sign by the 
minstrel, they withdrew to the inside of the church, so 
as to remain unobserved amidst the crowd, in which 
they were favoured by the dark shadows of some parts 
of the building. 

The body of the church, broken as it was, and hung 
round with the armorial trophies of the last Lords of 
Dougla^ furnished rather the appearance of a sacrile- 
giously desecrated ruin, than the inside of a holy place ; 
yet some care appeared to have been taken to prepare it 
for the service of the day. At the lower end hung the 
great escutcheon of William Lord of Douglas, who had 
lltely died a prisoner in England ; around that escut- 

I 2 ■ ‘ 



Digitized by Google 




116 



WAVERLEY NOVELS 



cheon were placed the smaller shields of his sixteen 
ancestors, and a deep black shadow was diffused by 
the whole mass, unless where relieved by the glance of 
the coronets, or the gl imm er of bearings particularly gay 
in emblasonry. I need not say that in other respects 
the interior of the church was much dismantled, it 
being the very same place in which Sir Aymer de 
Valence held an interview with the old sexton ; and 
who now, drawing into a separate comer some of the 
straggling parties whom he had collected and brought 
to the church, kept on the alert, and appeared ready for 
an attack as weU at mid-day as at the witching hour of 
midnight. This was the more necessary, as the eye of 
Sir John de Walton seemed busied in searching from 
one place to another, as if unable to find the object he 
was in quest of, which the reader will easily understand 
to be the Lady Augusta de Berkely, of whom he had 
lost sight in the pressure of the multitude. At the 
eastern part of the church was fitted up a temporary 
altar, by the side of which, arrayed in his robes, the 
Bishop of Glasgow had taken his place, with such 
priests and attendants as composed his episcopal retinue. 
His suite was neither numerous nor richly attired, nor 
did his own appearance present a splendid specimen of 
the wealth and dignity of the episcopal order. When 
he laid down, however, his golden cross, at the stern 
command of the King of England, that of simple wood, 
which he assumed instead thereof, did not possess less 
authority, nor co mm and less awe among the clergy and 
people of the diocese. 
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The various persons, natives of Scotland, now gathered 
around, seemed to watch his motions, as those of a de- 
scended saint, and the English waited in mute astonish- 
ment, apprehensive that at some unexpected signal an 
attack would be made upon them, either by the powers 
of earth or heaven, or perhaps by both in combination. 
The truth is, that so great was the devotion of the Scot- 
tish clergy of the higher ranks to the interests of the 
party of Bruce, that the English had become jealous of 
permitting them to interfere even with those ceremo- 
nies of the Church which were placed under their proper 
management, and thence the presence of the Bishop of 
Glasgow, officiating at a high festival in the church of 
Douglas, was a circumstance of rare occurrence, and not 
unattended both with wonder and suspicion. A council 
of the Church, however, had lately called the distin- 
guished prelates of Scotland to the discharge of their 
duty on the festivity of Palm Sunday, and neither 
English nor Scottish saw the ceremony with indiffer- 
ence. An unwonted silence which prevailed in the 
church, filled, as it appeared, with persons of different 
views, hopes, wishes, and expectations, resembled one 
of those solemn pauses which often take place before a 
strife of the elements, and are well understood to be 
the forerunners of some dreadful concussion of nature. 
All animals, according to their various nature, express 
their sense of the approaching tempest ; the cattle, the 
deer, and other inhabitants of the walks of the forest, 
withdraw to the inmost recesses of their pastures ; the 
sheep crowd into their fold ; and the dull stupor ol 
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universal nature, whether animate or inanimate, pre- 
sages its speedily awakening into general convulsion 
and disturbance, when the lurid lightning shall hiss at 
command of the diapason of the thunder. 

It was thus that, in deep suspense, those who had 
come to the cliurch in arms, at the summons of Douglas, 
awaited and expected every moment a signal to attack, 
while the soldiers of the English garrison, aware of the 
evil disposition of the natives towards them, were 
reckoning every moment when the weU-known shout oi 
“ Bows and bills ! should give signal for a general con- 
flict, and both parties, gazing fiercely upon each other, 
seemed to expect the fatal onset. 

Notwithstanding the tempest, which appeared every 
moment ready to bursty the Bishop of Glasgow pro- 
ceeded with the utmost solemnity to perform the 
ceremonies proper to the day ; he paused from time to 
time to survey the throng, as if to calculate whether the 
turbulent passions of those around him would be so 
long kept under as to admit of his duties being brought 
to a close in a manner becoming the time and place. 

The prelate had just concluded the service, when a 
person advanced towards him with a solemn and mourn- 
fid aspect, and asked if the reverend father could de- 
vote a few moments to administer comfort to a dying 
man, who was lying wounded close by. 

The churchman signified a ready acquiescence, amidst 
a stillness which, when he surveyed the lowering brows 
of one party, at least, of those who were in the church, 
boded no peaceable termination to this fatal day. The 
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lather motioned to tlie messenger to show him the way, 
and proceeded on his mission, attended by some of 
those wlio were understood to be the followers of the 
Douglas. 

There was something peculiarly striking, if not sus- 
picious, in the interview which followed. In a sub- 
teri-anean vault was deposited the person of a large tall 
man, whose blood flowed copiously through two or 
three ghastly wounds, and streamed amongst the 
trusses of straw on which he lay ; while his features 
exhibited a mixture of sternness and ferocity, which 
seemed prompt to kindle into a stiU more savage ex- 
pression. 

The reader w ill probably conjecture that the person 
in question was no other than Michael Turnbidl, who, 
wounded in the rencounter of the morning, had been 
left by some of his friends upon the straw, which was 
arranged for him by way of coirch, to live or die as he 
best could. The prelate, on entering the vault, lost no 
time in calling the attention of the wounded man to the 
state of his spiritual affairs, and assisting him to such 
comfort as the doctrine of the Church directed should 
bo administered to departing sinners. The words ex- 
changed between them were of that grave and severe 
character wliich passes between the ghostly father and 
his pupil, when one world is rolling away from the 
view of the sinner, and another is displaying itself in 
all its terrors, and thundering in the ear of the penitent 
that retribution which the deeds done in the flesh must 
needs pre2>are him to expect. This is one of the most 
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solemn meetings which can take place between earthly 
beings ; and the courageous character of the Jedwood 
forester, as well as the benevolent and pious expression 
of the old churchman, considerably enhanced the pathos 
of the scene. 

“ Turnbull,” said the churchman, “ I trust you will 
believe me when I say that it grieves my heart to see 
thee brought to this situation by wounds which it is 
my duty to tell you, you must consider mortal.” 

“Is the chase ended, then?” said the Jedwood Tnan, 
with a sigh. “ I care not, good hither, for I think I 
have home me as becomes a gallant quarry, and that 
the old forest has lost no credit by me, whether in pui-- 
suit or in bringing to bay; and even in this last matter, 
methmks this gay English knight would not have come 
off with such advantage had the ground on which we 
stood been alike indifferent to both, or had I been aware 
of his onset ; but it will be seen, by any one who takes 
the trouble to examine, that poor Michael Turnbull’s 
foot slipped twice in the mSlee, otherwise it had not 
been his fate to be lying here in the dead-thraw;* 
while yonder southron would probably have died like a 
dog, upon this bloody straw, in his place.” 

The bishop replied, advising his penitent to turn 
from vindictive thoughts respecting the death of others, 
and endeavour to fix his attention upon his own de- 
parture from existence, which seemed shortly about to 
take place. 

“Nay,” replied the wounded man, “you, father, 
• Or death agony. 
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undoubtedly know best what is fit for mo to do ; yet 
niethinks it would not be very well with me if I had 
prolonged to this time of day the task of revising my 
life, and I am not the man to deny that mine has been 
a bloody and a desperate one. But you will grant me 
I never bore malice to a bravo enemy for having done 
me an injury, and show me the man, being a Scotch- 
man born, and having a natural love for his own 
country, who hath not, in these times, rather preferred 
a steel cap to a hat and feather, or who hath not been 
more conversant with drawn blades than with prayer- 
books ; and you yourself know, father, whether, in our 
proceedings against the English interest, we have not 
uniformly had the countenance of the sincere fathers 
of the Scottish Church, and whether wo have not been 
exhorted to take arms and make use of them for the 
honour of the King of Scotland, and the defence of 
oiu’ own rights.” 

“ Undoubtedly,” said the prelate, “ such have been 
our exhortations towards our oppressed countrymen, 
nor do I now teach you a different doctrine ; neverthe- 
less, ha\'ing now blood around me, and a dying man 
before me, I have need to pray that I have not been 
misled from the true path, and thus become the means 
of misdirecting others. May Heaven forgive me if 1 
have done so, since I have only to plead my sincere 
and honest intention in excuse for tlie erroneous 
counsel which I may have given to you and others 
touching these wars. I am conscious that encouraging 
you so to stain your swords in blood, I have departed 
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in some degree from tlie character of my profession, 
which enjoins that we neither shed blood, nor are the 
occasion of its being shed. May Heaven enable us to 
obey our duties, and to repent of our errors, especially 
such as have occasioned the death or distress of our 
fellow-creatures. And, above aU, may this dying 
Christian become aware of his errors, and repent with 
sincerity of having done to others that which he would 
not willingly have sulfered at their hand !” 

“For that matter,” answered Turnbull, “the time 
has never been when I would not exchange a blow 
with the best man who ever lived ; and if I was not 
in constant practice of the sword, it was because I have 
been brought up to the use of the Jed wood-axe, which 
the English call a partisan, and which makes little 
difference, I understand, from the sword and poniard.” 

“ The distinction is not greats” said the bishop ; 
“ but I fear, my friend, that life taken with what you 
call a Jedwood-axe, gives you no privilege over him 
who commits the same deed, and inflicts the same 
injury, with any other weapon.” 

“ Nay, worthy father,” said the penitent, “ I must 
own that the effect of the weapons is the same, as far 
as concerns the man who suffers ; but I would pray of 
you information, why a Jedwood man ought not to use, 
as is the custom of his country, a Jedwood-axe, being, 
as is implied in the name, the offensive weapon proper 
to his country 1 ” 

“The crime of murder,” said the bishop, “consists 
not in the weapon with which the crime is inflicted, 
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but in the pain which the murderer inflicts upon his 
fellow creature, and the breach of good order which he 
introduces into heaven’s lovely and peaceable creation ; 
and it is by turning your repentance upon this crime 
that you may fairly expect to propitiate Heaven for 
your offences, and at the same time to escape the con- 
sequences which are denounced in Holy Writ against 
those by whom man’s blood shall be shed.” 

“But, good father,” said the wounded man, “you 
know as well as any one, that in this company, and in 
this very church, there are upon the watch scores of 
both Scotchmen and Englishmen, who come here not 
so much to discharge the religious duties of the day, as 
literally to bereave each other of their lives, and give 
a new example of the horror of those feuds which the 
two extremities of Britain nourish against each other. 
What conduct, then, is a poor man like me to hold ? 
Am I not to raise this hand against the English, which 
methinks I still can make a tolerably efficient one— or 
am I, for the first time in my life, to hear the war-cry 
when it is raised, and hold back my sword from the 
slaughter 1 Methinks it wiU be difficult, perhaps alto- 
gether impossible, for me to do so ; but if such is the 
pleasure of Heaven, and your advice, most reverend 
father, unquestionably I must do my best to be 
governed by your directions, as of one who has a right 
and title to direct us in every dilemma, or case, as they 
term it, of troubled conscience.” 

“ Unquestionably,” said the bishop, “ it is my duty, 
as I have already said, to give no occasion this day for 
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tlie shedding of blood, or the breach of peace ; and I 
must charge you, as my penitent, that upon your soul’s 
safety, you do not minister any occasion to affray or 
bloodshed, either by maintaining such in your own 
person, or inciting others to the same ; for by following 
a different course of advice, I am certain that you, as 
well as myself, would act sinfully and out of character.” 

“ So I wUl endeavour to think, reverend father,” 
answered the himtsman ; “ nevertheless, I hope it will 
be remembered in my favour that I am the first person 
bearing the surname of Turnbull, together with the 
proper name of the Prince of Archangels himself, who 
has at any time been able to sustain the affront occa- 
sioned by the presence of a southron with a dra^vn 
sword, and was not thereby provoked to pluck forth 
his own weapon and to lay about him.” 

“ Take care, my son,” returned the Prelate of Glas- 
gow, “and observe, that even now thou art departing 
from those resolutions which, but a few minutes since, 
thou didst adopt upon serious and just consideration ; 
wherefore do not be, 0 my son ! like the sow that has 
wallowed in the mire, and, having been washed, repeats 
its act of pollution, and becomes again yet fouler than 
it was before.” 

“Well, reverend father,” replied the wounded man, 
“ although it seems almost unnatural for Scottish men 
and English to meet and part without a buffet, yet I 
will endeavour most faithfully not to minister any 
occasion of strife, nor, if possible, to snatch at any such 
occasion as shall be a dminis tered to me.” 
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“ In doing so,” returned the bishop, “ thou wilt best 
atone for the injury which thou hast done to the law of 
Heaven upon former occasions, and thou shalt prevent 
the causes for strife betwixt thee and thy brethren of 
the southern land, and shalt eschew the temptation 
towards the blood-guiltiness which is so rife in this our 
day and generation. And do not think that I am im- 
posing upon thee, by these admonitions, a duty more 
difficult than it is in thy covenant to bear, as a man 
and as a Christian. I myself am a man and a Scotch- 
man, and, as such, I feel offended at the unjust conduct 
of the English towards our country and sovereign ; and 
thinking as you do yourself^ I know what you must 
suffer when you are obliged to submit to national 
insults, unretahated and unrevenged. But let us not 
conceive ourselves the agents of that retributive ven- 
geance which Heaven has, in a peculiar degree, declared 
to be its own attribute. Let us, wlule we see and feel 
the injuries inflicted on our own country, not forget 
that our own raids, ambuscades, and surprisals, have 
been at least equally fatal to the English as their attacks 
and forays have been to us ; and, in short, let the 
mutual injuries of the crosses of Saint Andrew and of 
Saint George be no longer considered as hostile to the 
inhabitants of the opposite district, at least during the 
festivals of religion ; but as they are mutually signs of 
redemption, let them be, in hko maimer, intimations of 
forbearance and peace on both sides.” 

“ I am contented,” answered Turnbull, “ to ab- 
stain from all offences towards others, and shall even 
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endeavour to keep myself from resenting those of others 
towards me, in the hope of bringing to pass sueli a 
quiet and godly state of things as your words, reverend 
father, induce me to expect.” Turning his face to the 
wall, the Borderer lay in stern expectation of approach- 
ing death, which the bishop left him to contemplate. 

The peaceful disposition which the prelate had in- 
spired into Michael Turnbull, had in some degree 
diffused itself among those present, who heard with 
awe the spiritual admonition to suspend the national 
antipathy, and remain in truce and amity mth each 
other. Heaven had, however, decreed that the national 
quarrel, in which so much blood had been sacrificed, 
should that day again be the occasion of deadly strife. 

A loud flourish of trumpets, seeming to proceed from 
beneath the earth, now rung through the church, and 
roused the attention of the soldiers and worshippers 
then assembled. Most of those who heard these war- 
like sounds betook themselves to their weapons, as if 
they considered it useless to wait any longer for the 
signal of conflict. Hoarse voices, rude exclamations, 
the rattle of swords against their sheaths, or their 
clashing against other pieces of armour, gave an aw'ful 
presage of an onset, which, however, was for a time 
averted by the exhortations of the bishop. A second 
flourish of trampets having taken place, the voice of a 
herald made proclamation to the following purpose : — 

“ That whereas there were many noble pursuivants of 
chivalry presently assembled in the Kirk of Douglas, 
and whereas there existed among them the usual causes 
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of quarrel aud points of debate for tlieir advancement 
in chivalry, therefore the Scottish knights were ready 
to tight any number of the English who might be 
agreed, either upon the superior beauty of their ladies, 
or upon the national quarrel in any of its branches, or 
upon w'hatevcr point might be at issue between them, 
which should bo deemed satisfactory ground of quarrel 
by both ; and the knights who should chance to be 
worsted in such dispute should renounce the prosecution 
thereof, or the bearing arms therein thereafter, mth 
such other conditions to ensue upon their defeat as 
might bo agreed upon by a council of the knights 
])resent at the Kirk of Douglas aforesaid. But fore- 
most of all, any number of Scottish knights, from one 
to twenty, will defend the quarrel which has already 
drawn blood, touching the freedom of Lady Augusta de 
Berkely, and the rendition of Douglas Castle to the 
owner here present. AVlierefore it is required that the 
English knights do intimate their consent that such 
trial of valour take place, which, according to the rules 
of chivalry, they cannot refuse, without losing utterly 
the reputation of valour, and incurring the diminution 
of such other degree of estimation as a courageous 
pursuivant of arms w'ould willingly be held in, both 
by the good knights of his own country, and those of 
others.” 

This unexpected gage of battle realized the worst 
fears of those who had looked with suspicion on the 
extraordinary assemblage this day of the dependents of 
the House of Douglas. After a short pause, the 



Digitized by Coogie 




CASTLE DANGEROUS 



129 



trumpets again flourished lustily, when the reply of 
the English knights was made in the following 
terms : — 

“That Grod forbid the rights and privileges of 
England’s knights, and the beauty of her damsels, 
should not be asserted by her children, or that such 
English knights as were here assembled, should show 
the least backwardness to accept the combat offered, 
whether grounded upon the superior beauty of their 
ladies, or whether upon the causes of dispute between 
the countries, for either or aU of which the knights of 
England here present were willing to do battle in the 
terms of the indenture aforesaid, while sword and lance 
shall endure. Saving and excepting the surrender of 
the Castle of Douglas, which can he rendered to no 
one hut England’s king, or those acting under his 
orders.” 




VOL. XI.VIII. K 
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CHAPTEE THE TWENTIETH. 

Cry the wild war-note, let the champions pass, 

Do bravely each, and God defend the right ; 

Upon Saint Andrew thrice can they thus cry, 

And thrice they shout on height. 

And then marked them on the Englishmen, 

As I have told you right. 

Saint George the bright, our ladies’ knight. 

To name they were full fain ; 

Our Englishmen they cried on height. 

And thrice they shout again. 

Old Ballad. 

The extraordinary crisis mentioned in the pre- 
ceding chapter, was the cause, as may be supposed, 
of the leaders on both sides now throwing aside all 
concealment, and displaying their utmost strength, by 
marshalling their respective adherents ; the renowned 
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Knight of Douglas, with Sir Malcolm Fleming and other 
distinguished cavaliers, were seen in close consultation- 
Sir John de Walton, startled by the first fiourish 
of trumpets, while anxiously endeavouring to secure a 
retreat for the Lady Augusta, was in a moment seen 
collecting his followers, in which he was assisted by the 
active friendship of the Knight of Valence. 

The Lady of Berkely showed no craven spirit at 
these warlike preparations ; she advanced, closely fol- 
lowed by the faithful Bertram, and a female in a riding- 
hood, whose face, though carefully concealed, was no 
other than that of the unfortunate Margaret de Haut- 
lieu, whose worst fears had been realized as to the faith- 
lessness of her betrothed knight 

A pause ensued, which for some time no one present 
thought himself of authority sufficient to break. 

At last the Knight Douglas stepped forward and said, 
loudly, “ I wait to know whether Sir John de Walton 
requests leave of James of Douglas, to evacuate his castle 
without further wasting that daylight which might 
show us to judge a fair field, and whether he craves 
Douglas’s protection in doing so ?” 

The Knight of Walton drew his sword. “ I hold the 
Castle of Douglas,” he said, “ in spite of aU deadly, — 
and never wiU I ask the protection from any one which 
my own sword is competent to afford me ! ” 

“I stand by you. Sir John,” said Aymer de Valence, 
“ as your true comrade, against whatever odds may 
oppose themselves to us.” 

“ Courage, noble English,” said the voice of Green- 

E 2 
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leaf ; “ take your weapons in God’s name. Bows and 
bills ! bows and bills ! — A messenger brings us notice 
that Pembroke is in full march hither from the borders 
of Ayrshire, and will be with us in half an hour. 
Fight on, gallant English ! Valence to the rescue ! and 
long life to the gallant Earl of Pembroke ! ” 

Those English within and around the church no 
longer delayed to take arms, and De Walton, crying out 
at the height of his voice, “ I implore the Douglas to 
look nearly to the safety of the ladies,” fought his way 
to the church door; the Scottish finding themselves 
unable to resist the impression of terror which affected 
them at the sight of this renowned knight, seconded by 
his brother-in-arms, both of whom had been so long the 
terror of the district. In the meantime, it is possible 
that De Walton might altogether have forced his way 
out of the church, had he not been met boldly by the 
young son of Thomas Dickson of Hazelside, while his 
father was receiving from Douglas the charge of preserv- 
ing the stranger ladies firom aU harm from the fight, 
which, so long suspended, was now on the point of 
taking place. 

De Walton cast his eye upon the Lady Augusta, with, 
a desire of rushing to the rescue ; but was forced to con- 
clude, that he provided best for her safety by leaving 
her under the protection of Douglas’s honour. 

Young Dickson, in the meantime, heaped blow on 
blow, seconding with all his juvenile courage every 
effort he could make, in order to attain the prize due 
to the conqueror of the renowned De Walton. 
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‘'Silly boy,” at length, said Sir John, who had for 
some time forborne the stripling, “ take, then, thy death 
from a noble hand, since thou preferrest that to peace 
and length of days.” 

“ I care not,” said the Scottish youth, with liis dying 
breath ; “ I have lived long enough, since I have kept 
you so long in the place where you now stand.” 

And the youth said truly, for as he fell never again to 
rise, the Douglas stood in his place, and without a word 
spoken, again engaged with De Walton in the same for- 
midable single combat, by which they had already been 
distinguished, but wath even additional fury. Aymer 
de Valence drew u]> to his friend De Walton’s left 
hand, and seemed but to desire the apology of one of 
Douglas’s people attempting to second him, to join in 
the fray ; but as he saw no person who seemed disposed 
to give him such opportunity, he repressed the in- 
clination, and remained an unwilling spectator. At 
length it seemed as if Fleming, who stood foremost 
among the Scottish knights, was desirous to measure 
his sword with De Valence. Aymer himself, burning 
with the desire of combat, at last called out, “ Faithless 
Ejiight of BoghaU ! step forth and defend yourself 
against the imputation of having deserted your lady 
love, and of being a man-sworn disgrace to the rolls of 
chivalry ! ” 

“ My answer,” said Fle min g, “ even to a less gross 
taunt, hangs by my side.” In an instant his sword was 
in his hand, and even the practised warriors who looked 
on felt difficulty in discovering the progress of the strife, 
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which rather resembled a thunder-storm in a mountainous 
country than the stroke and parry of two swords, offend- 
ing on the one side, and keeping the defensive on the 
other. 

Their blows were exchanged with surprising rapidity ; 
and although the two combatants did not eq\ial Douglas 
and De Walton in maintaining a certain degree of 
reserve, founded upon a respect which these knights 
mutually entertained for each other, yet the want of 
art was supplied by a degree of fury, which gave chance 
at least an equal share in the issue. 

Seeing their superiors thus desperately engaged, the 
partisans, as they were accustomexi, stood stiU on either 
side, and looked on with a reverence which they instinc- 
tively paid to their commanders and leaders in arms. 
One or two of the women were in the meanwhile 
attracted, according to the nature of the sex, by com- 
passion for those who had already experienced the 
casualties of war. Young Dickson, breathing his last 
among the feet of the combatants,* was in some sort 

* [The fall of this brave stripling by the hand of the English 
governor, and the stem heroism of the father in turning from the 
spot where he lay, “ a model of beauty and strength,” that he 
might not be withdrawn from the duty which Douglas had 
assigned him of protecting the Lady of Berkely, excites an inte- 
rest for both, with which it is almost to be regretted that history 
interferes. It was the old man, Thomas Dickson, not his son, 
who feU. The tlogan, “ a Douglas, a Douglas,” having been pre- 
maturely raised, Dickson, who was within the church, thinking 
that his young Lord with his armed band was at hand, drew his 
sword, and with only one man to assist him, opposed the English, 
who now rushed to the door. Cut across the middle by an Eng- 
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rescued firom the tumult by the Lady of Berkely, in 
whom the action seemed less strange, owing to the 
pilgrim’s dress which she still retained, and who in 
vain endeavoured to solicit the attention of the boy’s 
father to the task in which she was engaged. 

“ Cumber yourself not, lady, about that which is 
bootless,” said old Dickson, “and distract not your 
own attention and mine from preserving you, whom it 
is the Douglas’s wish to rescue, and whom, so please 
God and Saint Bride, I consider as placed by my chief- 
tain under my charge. Believe me, this youth’s death 
is in no way forgotten, though this be not the time to 
remember it A time will come for recollection, and 
an hour for revenge.” 

So said the stem old man, reverting his eyes from 
the bloody corpse which lay at his feet, a model of 
beauty and strength. Having taken one more anxious 
look, he turned round, and placed himself where he 
could best protect the Lady of Berkely, not again turning 
his eyes on his son’s body. 

In the interim the combat continued, without the 
least cessation on either side, and without a decided 
advantage. At length, however, fate seemed disposed 
to interfere ; the Knight of Fleming, pushing fiercely 

liah sword, he still continued his opposition, till he fell lifeless at 
the threshold. Such is tradition, and it is supported by a 
memorial of some authority — a tombstone, still to be seen in the 
churchyard of Douglas, on which is sculptured a figure of Dick- 
son, supporting with his left arm his protruding entrails, and 
raising his sword with the other in the attitude of combat.] — 
Note by the Rbv. Mb. Stewart of Douglas. 
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forward, and brought by chance almost close to the 
person of the Lady Margaret de Hautlieu, missed his 
blow, and his foot sliding in the blood of the young 
victim, Dickson, he fell before his antagonist, and was 
in imminent danger of being at his mercy, when Mar- 
garet de Hautlieu, who inherited the soul of a warrior, 
and, besides, was a very strong, as well as an undaunted 
person, seeing a mace of no great weight lying on the 
floor, where it had been dropt by the faUen Dickson, 
it, at the same instant, caught her eye, armed her hand, 
and intercepted, or struck down the sword of Sir Aymer 
de Valence, who would otherwise have remained the 
master of the day at that interesting moment. Fleming 
had more to do to avail himself of an unexpected chance 
of recovery than to make a commentary upon the man- 
ner in which it had been so singularly brought about ; 
he instantly recovered the advantage he had lost, and 
was able in the ensuing close to trip up the feet of his 
antagonist, who fell on the pavement, while the voice 
of his conqueror, if he could properly be termed such, 
resounded through the church with the fatal words, 
“ Yield thee, Aymer de Valence — rescue or no rescue — 
yield thee ! — yield ye ! ” ho added, as he placed his 
sword to the throat of the fallen knight, “ not to me, 
but to this noble lady — rescue or no rescue.” 

With a heavy heart the English knight perceived 
that he had fairly lost so favourable an opportunity of 
acquiring fame, and was obliged to submit to his des- 
tiny, or be slain upon the spot. There was only one 
consolation, that no battle was ever more honourably 
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sustained, being gained as much by accident as by 
valour. 

The fate of the protracted and desperate combat 
between Douglas and De Walton did not much longer 
remain in suspense ; indeed, the number of conquests 
in single combat achieved by the Douglas in these wars, 
was so great, as to make it doubtful whether he was 
not, in personal strength and skill, even a superior 
knight to Bruce himself, and he was at least acknow- 
ledged nearly his equal in the art of war. 

So, however, it was, that when three quarters of an 
hour had passed in hard contest, Douglas and De 
Walton, whose nei-ves were not actually of iron, began 
to show some signs that their human bodies were feel- 
ing the effect of the dreadful exertion. Their blows 
began to be drawn more slowly, and were parried 
with less celerity. Douglas, seeing that the combat 
must soon come to an end, generously* made a signal, 
intimating to his antagonist to hold his hand for an 
instant 

“Brave De Walton,” he said, “there is no mortal 
quarrel between us, and you must be sensible that in 
this passage of arms, Douglas, though he is only worth 
his sword and his cloak, has abstained from taking a 
decisive advantage when the chance of arms has more 
than once offered it. My father’s house, the broad 
domams around it, the dweUing, and the graves of my 
ancestors, form a reasonable reward for a knight to fight 
for, and call upon me in an imperative voice to pro- 
secute the strife which has such an object, while you 
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are as welcome to the noble lady, in all honour and 
safety, as if you had received her from the hands of 
King Edward himself ; and 1 give you my word, that 
the utmost honours which can attend a prisoner, and 
a careful absence of everything like injury or insult, 
shall attend De Walton when he yields up the castle, as 
well as his sword, to James of Douglas.” 

“It is the fate to which I am perhaps doomed,” 
replied Sir John de Walton ; “hut never will I volun- 
tarily embrace it, and never shall it be said that my 
own tongue, saving in the last extremity, pronounced 
upon me the fatal sentence to sink the point of my own 
sword. Pembroke is upon the march with his whole 
army, to rescue the garrison of Douglas. I hear the 
tramp of his horse’s feet even now ; and I will main- 
tain my ground while I am within reach of support ; 
nor do I fear that the breath which now begins to fail 
will not last long enough to uphold the struggle till the 
arrival of the expected succour. Come on, then, and 
treat me not as a child, but as one who, whether I stand 
or fall, fears not to encounter the utmost force of my 
knightly antagonist.” 

“ So be it then,” said Douglas, a darksome hue, like 
the lurid colour of the thunder-cloud, changing his 
brow as he spoke, intimating that he meditated a 
speedy end to the contest, when, just as the noise of 
horses’ feet drew nigh, a Welsh knight, known as such 
by the diminutive size of his steed, his naked limbs, and 
his bloody spear, called out loudly to the combatants to 
hold their hands. 
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“Is Pembroke near?” said De Walton. 

“ No nearer than Loudon Hill,” said the Prestantin ; 
‘*but I bring his commands to John de Walton.” 

“ I stand ready to obey them through every danger,” 
answered the knight. 

“ Woe is me,” said the Welshman, “ that my mouth 
should bring to the ears of so brave a man tidings so 
unwelcome ! The Earl of Pembroke yesterday received 
information that the Castle of Douglas was attacked by 
the son of the deceased Earl, and the whole inhabitants 
of the district. Pembroke, on hearing this, resolved 
to march to your support, noble knight, with aU the 
forces he had at his disposal He did so, and accord- 
ingly entertained every assurance of relieving the 
castle, when unexpectedly he met, on Loudon Hill, a 
body of men of no very inferior force to his own, and 
having at their head that famous Bruce whom the 
Scottish rebels acknowledge as their king. He marched 
instantly to the attack, swearing he would not even 
draw a comb through his grey beard until he had rid 
England of his recurring plague. But the fate of war 
was against us,” 

He stopt here for lack of breath. 

“ I thought so !” exclaimed Douglas. “ Eobert 
Bruce will now sleep at night, since he has paid home 
Pembroke for the slaughter of his friends and the dis- 
persion of his army at Methuen Wood. His men are, 
indeed, accustomed to meet with dangers, and to con- 
quer them ; those who follow him have been trained 
under Wallace, besides being partakers of the perils of 
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Bruce himself. It was thought that the waves had 
swallowed them when they shipped themselves from 
the west ; but know, that the Bruce was determined 
T\dth the present reviving spring to awaken his preten- 
sions, and that he retires not from Scotland again while 
he lives, and while a single lord remains to set his foot 
by his sovereign, in spite of all the power which has 
been so feloniously employed against him.” 

“ It is even too true,” said the Welshman Meredith, 
“ although it is said by a proud Scotchman. — ^The Earl 
of Pembroke, completely defeated, is unable to stir 
from Ayr, towards which he has retreated with great 
loss ; and he sends his instructions to Sir John de 
Walton, to make the best terms he can for the surrender 
of the Castle of Douglas, and trust nothing to his 
support.” 

The Scottish, who heard this unexpected news, joined 
in a shout so loud and energetic, that the ruins of the 
ancient church seemed actually to rock, and threaten to 
fall on the heads of those who were crowded witliin it. 

The brow of De Walton was overclouded at the news 
of Pembroke’s defeat, although in some respects it placed 
him at Liberty to take measures for the safety of the 
Lady of Berkely. He could not, however, claim tho 
same honourable terms which had been offered to him 
by Douglas before the news of the battle of Loudon Hill 
had arrived. 

“Noble knighty” he said, “it is entirely at your 
pleasure to dictate the terms of surrender of your 
paternal castle ; nor have I a right to claim from you 
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those conditions which, a little while since, your gene- 
rosity put in my offer. But I submit to my fate ; and 
upon whatever terms you think fit to grant me, I must 
be content to offer to surrender to you the weapon, of 
which I now put the point in the earth, in evidence that 
I will never more direct it against you until a fair 
ransom shall place it once more at my own disposal.” 

“ Grod forbid,” answered the noble James of Douglas, 
“ that I should take such advantage of the bravest 
knight out of not a few who have found me work in 
battle ! I will take example from the Knight of 
Fleming, who has gallantly bestowed his captive in 
guerdon upon a noble damsel here present ; and in like 
manner I transfer my claim upon the person of the 
redoubted Knight of Walton, to the high and noble 
Lady Augusta Berkely, who, I hope, will not scorn to 
accept from the Douglas a gift which the chance of war 
has thrown into his hands.” 

Sir John de Walton, on hearing this unexpected 
decision, looked up like the traveller who discovers the 
beams of the sun breaking through and dispersing the 
tempest which has accompanied him for a whole 
morning. The Lady of Berkely recollected what 
became her rank, and showed her sense of the Douglas’s 
chivalry. Hastily wiping off the tears which had 
unwillingly flowed to her eyes, while her lover’s safety 
and her own were resting on the precarious issue of a 
desperate combat, she assumed the look proper to a 
heroine of that age, who did not feel averse to accept 
the importance which was conceded to her by the general 
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voice of the chivahy of the period. Stepping forward, 
bearing her person gracefully, yet modestly, in the 
attitude of a lady accustomed to he looked to in diffi- 
culties like the present, she addressed the audience in a 
tone which might not have misbecome the Goddess of 
Battle dispersing her influence at the close of a field 
covered with the dead and the dying. 

“ The noble Douglas,” she said, “ shall not pass 
without a prize from the field which he has so nobly 
won. This rich string of brilliants, which my ancestor 
won from the Sultan of Trebisond,, itself a prize of 
battle, will be honoured by sustaining, under the 
Douglas’s armour, a lock of hair of the fortunate lady 
whom the victorious lord has adopted for his guide in 
chivalry ; and if the Douglas, till he shall adorn it with 
that lock, will permit the honoured lock of hair which 
it now bears to retain its station, she on whose head it 
grew will hold it as a signal that poor Augusta de 
Berkely is pardoned for having gaged any mortal man 
in strife with the Knight of Douglas.” 

“Woman’s love,” replied the Douglas, “shall not 
divorce this locket from my bosom, which I will keep 
tin the last day of my life, as emblematic of female 
worth and female virtue. And, not to encroach upon the 
valued and honoured province of Sir John de Walton, 
be it known to all men, that whoever shall say that the 
Lady Augusta of Berkely has, in this entangled matter, 
acted otherwise than becomes the noblest of her sex, he 
will do well to be ready to maintain such a proposition 
with his lance, against James of Douglas, in a fair field.” 
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This speecli was heard with approbation on all 
sides ; and the news brought by Meredith of the defeat 
of the Earl of Pembroke, and his subsequent retreat, 
reconciled the fiercest of the English soldiers to the 
surrender of Douglas Castle. The necessary conditions 
were speedily agreed on, which put the Scottish, in 
possession of this stronghold, together with the stores, 
both of arms and ammunition, of every kind which 
it contained. The garrison had it to boast* that they 
obtained a free passage with their horses and arms, 
to return by the shortest and safest route to the 
marches of England, without either sufiering or in- 
flicting damage. 

Margaret of Hautlieu was not behind in acting a 
generous part ; the gallant Knight of Valence was 
allowed to accompany his friend De Walton and the 
Lady Augusta to England, and without ransom. 

The venerable prelate of Glasgow, seeing what 
appeared at one time likely to end in a general con- 
flict, terminate so auspiciously for his country, contented 
himself with bestowing his blessing on the assembled 
multitude, and retiring with those who came to assist in 
the service of the day. 

This surrender of Douglas Castle upon the Palm 
Sunday of 19th March, 1306-7, was the beginning of a 
career of conquest which was uninterrupted, in which 
the greater part of the strengths and fortresses of Scot- 
land were yielded to those who asserted the liberty of 
their country, until the crowning mercy was gained in 
the celebrated field of Bannockburn, where the English 
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sustained a defeat more disastrous than is mentioned 
upon any other occasion in their annals. 

Little need be said of the fate of the persons of this 
story. King Edward was greatly enraged at Sir John 
de "Walton for having surrendered the Castle of Douglas, 
securing at the same time his own object, the envied 
hand of the heiress of Berkely. The knights to whom 
he referred the matter as a subject of enquiry, gave it 
nevertheless as their opinion that De 'V\'"alton was void 
of all censure, having discharged his duty in its fullest 
extent, till the commands of his superior officer obliged 
him to surrender the Dangerous Castle. 

A singular renewal of intercourse took place, many 
months afterwards, between Margaret of Hautlieu and 
her lover. Sir Malcolm "Fle min g. The use which the 
lady made of her freedom, and of the doom of the 
Scottish Parliament, which put her in possession of her 
father’s inheritance, was to follow her adventui'ous spirit 
through dangers not usually encountered by those of her 
sex ; and the Lady of Hautlieu was not only a daring 
follower of the chase, but it was said that she was even 
not daunted in the battle-field. She remained faithful 
to the political principles which she had adopted at an 
early period ; and it seemed as if she had formed the 
gallant resolution of shaking the god Cupid from her 
horse’s mane, if not treading him beneath her horse’s 
feet. 

The Fleming, although he had vanished from the 
neighbourhood of the counties of Lanark and Ayr, 
made an attempt to state his apology to the Lady de 
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Hautlieu herself who returned his letter unopened, and 
remained to all appearance resolved never again to enter 
upon the topic of their original engagement. It chanced, 
however, at a later period of the war with England, 
while Fleming was one night travelling upon the Border, 
after the ordinary fashion of one who sought adventures, 
a waiting-maid, equipped in a fantastic habit, asked the 
protection of his arm in the name of her lady, who, 
late in the evening, had been made captive, she said, by 
certain ill-disposed caitids, who were carrjTng her by 
force through the forest. The Fleming’s lance was, of 
course, in its rest, and woe betide the faitour whose lot 
it was to encounter its thrust •, the first fell, incapable 
of further combat, and another of the felons encountered 
the same fate with little more resistance. The lady, 
released from the discourteous cord which restrained her 
liberty, did not hesitate to join company with the brave 
knight by whom she had been rescued ; and although 
the darkness did not permit her to recognise her old 
lover in her liberator, yet she could not but lend a 
willing ear to the conversation with which he entertained 
her, as they proceeded on the way. He spoke of the 
fallen caitifife as being Englishmen, who found a pleasure 
in exercising oppression and barbarities upon the wan- 
dering damsels of Scotland, and whose cause, therefore, 
the champions of that country were bound to avenge 
while the blood throbbed in their veins. He spoke of 
the injustice of the national quarrel which had afforded 
a pretence for such deliberate oppression ; and the lady, 
who herself had suffered so much by the interference of 
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the English in the affairs of Scotland, readily acquiesced 
in the sentiments which he expressed on a subject which 
she had so much reason for regarding as an afficting 
one. Her answer was given in the spirit of a person 
who would not hesitate, if the times should call for such 
an example, to defend even with her hand the rights 
which she asserted with her tongue. 

Pleased with the sentiments which she expressed, 
and recognising in her voice that secret charm, which, 
once impressed upon the human heart, is rarely wrought 
out of the remembrance by a long train of subsequent 
events, he almost persuaded himself that the tones were 
familiar to him, and had at one time formed the key to 
his innermost affections. In proceeding on their 
journey, the knight’s troubled state of mind was aug- 
mented instead of being diminished. The scenes of his 
earliest youth were recalled by circumstances so slight, 
as would in ordinary cases have produced no effect 
whatever ; the sentiments appeared similar to those 
which his life had been devoted to enforce, and he haK 
persuaded himself that the dawn of day was to be to 
him the beginning of a fortune equally singular and 
extraordinary. 

In the midst of this anxiety. Sir Malcolm Fleming 
had no anticipation that the lady whom he had hereto- 
fore rejected was again thrown into his path, after years 
of absence ; still less, when daylight gave him a partial 
Anew of his fair companion’s countenance, was he pre- 
pared to believe that he was once again to term himself 
the champion of Margaret de Hautlieu, but it was so. 



Digitized by Google 




CASTLE DANGEROUS 



147 



The lady on that direful morning when she retired 
from the church of Douglas, had not resolved (indeed 
what lady ever did?) to renounce, without some struggle, 
the beauties which she had once possessed. A long 
process of time, employed under skilful hands, had 
succeeded in obliterating the scars which remained as 
the marks of her fall. These were now considerably 
effaced, and the lost organ of sight no longer appeared 
so great a blemish, concealed, as it was, by a black 
ribbon, and the arts of the tirewoman, who made it her 
business to shadow it over by a lock of hair. In a 
word, ho saw the same Margaret de Hautlieu, with no 
very different style of expression from that which her 
face, partaking of the high and passionate character of 
her soul, had always presented. It seemed to both, 
therefore, that their fate, by bringing them together 
after a separation which appeared so decisive, had inti- 
mated its fiat that their fortunes were inseparable from 
each other. By the time that the .‘summer sun had 
climbed high in the heavens, the two travellers rode 
apart from their retinue, conversing together with an 
eagerness which marked the important matters in dis- 
cussion between them ; and in a short time it was made 
generally known through Scotland, that Sir Malcolm 
Fleming and the Lady Margaret de Hautlieu were to 
be united at the court of the good King Eobert, and 
the husband invested with the honours of Biggar and 
Cumbernauld, an earldom so long known in the family 
of Fleming. 
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The gentle reader is acquainted, that these are, in all 
probability, the last tales which it will be the lot of the 
Author to submit to the public. He is now on the eve 
of visiting foreign parts ; a ship of war is commissioned 
by its Eoyal Master to carry the Author of Waverley 
to climates in which he may possibly obtain such a 
restoration of health as may serve him to spin his thread 
to an end in his own country. Had he continued to 
prosecute his usual literary labours, it seems indeed 
probable, that at the term of years he has already 
attained, the bowl, to use the pathetic language of 
Scripture, would have been broken at the fountain ; 
and little can one, who has enjoyed on the whole an 
uncommon share of the most inestimable of worldly 
blessings, be entitled to complain, that life, advancing 
to its period, should be attended with its usual propor- 
tions of shadows and storms. They have affected him 
at least in no more painful manner than is inseparable 
from the discharge of this part of the debt of humanity. 
Of those whose relation to him in the ranks of life 
might have ensured him their sympathy under indis- 
position, many are now no more ; and those who may 
yet follow in his wake, are entitled to expect, in bearing 
inevitable evils, an example of firmness and patience 
more especially on the part of one who has enjoyed no 
small good fortune during the course of his pilgrimage. 

The public have claims on his gratitude, for which 
the Author of Waverley has no adequate means of ex- 
pression ; but he may be permitted to hope, that the 
powers of his mind, such as they are, may not have a 
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different date from those of his body ; and that he ma\ 
again meet his patronising friends, if not exactly in his 
old fashion of literature, at least in some branch, which 
may not call forth the remark, that — 

“ Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage.” 
Abbotstord, September 1831. 
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SIO ITUR AD ASTRA. 



INTRODUCTION— (1831). 

The tale of the Surgeon’s Daughter formed part of the 
second series of Chronicles of the Canongate, published 
in 1827 ; but has been separated from the stories of The 
Highland Widow, &c., which it originally accompanied, 
and deferred to the close of this collection, for reasons 
which printers and publishers will understand, and 
which would hardly interest the general reader. 

The Author has nothing to say now in reference to 
this little Novel, but that the principal incident on 
which it turns was narrated to him one morning at 
breakfast by his worthy friend, Mr. Train, of Castle 
Douglas, in Galloway, whose kind assistance he has so 
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often bad occasion to acknowledge in the course of these 
prefaces ; and that the militaiy friend who is alluded to 
as having furnished him with some information as to 
Eastern matters, was Colonel James Ferguson of 
Huntly Bum, one of the sons of the venerable his- 
torian and philosopher of that name, which name he 
took the liberty of concealing under its Gaelic form of 
Mac-Erries. 

W. S. 

Abbotsfobd, Sept. 1831. 
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[Mr. Train was requested by Sir Walter Scott to give bim 
in writing the story as nearly as possible in the shape in which he 
had told it; but the following narrative, which he drew up 
accordingly, did not reach Abbotsford until July 1832.] 

In the old Stock of Fife, there was not perhaps an 
individual whose exertions were followed hy conse* 
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quences of such a remarkable nature as those of Davie 
Duff, popularly called “ The Thane of Fife,” who, from 
a very humble parentage, rose to fill one of the chairs 
of the magistracy of his native burgh. By industry and 
economy in early life, he obtained the means of erecting, 
solely on his own account, one of those ingenious manu- 
factories for which Fifeshire is justly celebrated. From 
the day on which the industrious artisan first took his 
seat at the Council Board, he attended so much to the 
interests of the little privileged co mmuni ty, tliat civic 
honours were conferred on him as rapidly as the Set of 
the Eoyalty* could legally admit 

To have the right of walking to church on holy-day, 
preceded by a phalanx of halberdiei-s, in habiliments 
fashioned as in former times, seems, in the eyes of many 
a guild brother, to be a very enviable pitch of w'orldly 
grandeur. Few persons were ever more proud of civic 
honours than the Thane of Fife, but he know well how 
to turn his political influence to the best account. The 
council, court, and other business of the burgh, occu- 
pied much of his time, which caused him to intrust the 
management of his manufactory to a near relation, 
whose name was D******* a young man of dissolute 
habits ; but the Thane, seeing at last that by con- 
tinuing that extravagant person in that charge, his 
affairs would, in aU probability, fall into a state of bank- 
ruptcy, applied to the member of Parliament for that 
district to obtain a situation for his relation in the 
civil department of the state. The knight, whom it is 
* The Constitution of the Borough. 
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here unnecessary to name, knowing how efifectuaUy the 
Thane ruled the little burgh, applied in the proper 
quarter, and actually obtained an appointment for 
j)**#*#** jjj civil service of the East India 
Company. 

A respectable sui’geon, wliose residence was in a 
neighbouring village, had a Ijeautifid daughter named 
Emma, who had long been courted by !)■*■*♦*♦**. 
Immediately before liis departure to India, as a mark 
of mutual affection, they exchanged miniature.s, taken 
by an eminent artist in Fife, and each set in a locket, 
for the purpose of having the object of affection always 
in vieV. 

The eyes of the old Thane were now turned towards 
Ilindostan with much anxiety ; but his relation had 
not long arrived in that distant quarter of the globe be- 
fore he had the satisfaction of receiving a letter, con- 
veying the welcome intelligence of his having taken 
possession of his new station in a large frontier town of 
the Companj^’s dominions, and that great emoluments 
were attached to the situation ; which was confirmed by 
several subsequent communications of the most gratif}"- 
ing description to the old Thane, who took great plea- 
sure in spreading the news of the reformed habits and 
singular good fortune of his intended heir. None of all 
his former acquaintances heard with such joy the 
favourable report of the successful adventurer in the 
East, as did the fair and accomplished daughter of the 
village surgeon ; but his previous character caused her 
to keep her own correspondence with him secret from 
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her parents, to whom even the circumstance of her being 
acquainted with D******* y^^as wholly \mknown, till 
her father received a letter from him, in which he 
assured him of his attachment to Emma long before his 
departure from Fife ; that having been so happy as to 
gain her affections, he would have made her his wife 
before leaving his native country, had he then had the 
means of supporting her in a suitable rank through life ; 
and that, having it now in his power to do so, he only 
waited the consent of her parents to fulfil the vow he 
had formerly' made. 

The Doctor having a large family, with a very limited 
income to support them, and understanding’ that 
D*****'* had at last become a person of sober and 
industrious habits, he gave his consent, in which 
Emma’s mother fully concurred. 

Aware of the straitened circumstances of the Doctor, 
D******* remitted a sum of money to complete at 
Edinburgh Emma’s Oriental education, and fit her out 
in her journey to India ; she was to embark at Sheer- 
ness, on board one of the Company’s ships, for a port in 
India, at which place, he said, he would wait her 
arrival, with a retinue suited to a person of his rank in 
society. 

Emma set out from her father’s house just in time to 
secure a passage, as proposed by her intended husband, 
accompanied by her only brother, who, on their arrival 
at Sheerness, met one C******, an old schoolfellow, 
captain of the ship by which Emma was to proceed to 
India. 
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It was the particular desire of the Doctor that his 
daughter should he committed to the care of that 
gentlemau, from the time of her leaving the shores of 
Britain, till the intended marriage ceremony was duly 
performed on her arrival in India ; a charge that was 
frankly undertaken by the generous sea-captain. 

On the arrival of the fleet at the appointed port, 
D*******, with a large cavalcade of mounted Pindarees, 
was, as expected, in attendance, ready to salute Emma 
on landing, and to carry her direct into the interior of 
the country. 0******^ -w^ho had made several voyages 
to the shores of Hindostan, knowing something of 
Hindoo manners and customs, was surprised to see 
a private individual in the Company’s service with so 
many attendants ; and when D**»**** declined having 
the marriage ceremony performed according to the rites 
of the Church, till he returned to the place of his 
abode, C***»**^ more and more confirmed in his sus- 
picion that all was not right, resolved not to part with 
Emma till he had fulfilled, in the most satisfactory 
manner, the promise he had made before leaving 
England, of giving her duly away in marriage. Not 
being able by her intreaties to alter the resolution of 
D******* Emma solicited her protector C****** to 
accompany her to the place of her intended destination, 
to which he most readily agreed, taking with him as 
many of his crew as he deemed sufficient to ensure the 
safe custody of his innocent protegee, should any attempt 
be made to carry her away by force. 

Both parties journeyed onwards till they arrived at 
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a frontier town, where a native Eajah was waiting the 
arrival of the fair maid of Fife, with whom he had 
fallen deeply in love, from seeing her miniature like- 
ness in the possession of J)*'******^ to whom he had 
paid a large sum of money for the original, and had 
only intrusted him to convey her in state to the seat of 
his government. 

No sooner was this villainous action of D******* 
known to C******, than he communicated the whole 
particulars to the commanding officer of a regiment o^ 
Scotch Highlanders that happened to be quartered in 
that part of India, begging at the same time, for the 
honour of Caledonia, and protection of injured inno- 
cence, that he would use the means in his power, of 
resisting any attempt that might be made by the native 
chief to -wrest from their hands the -virtuous female who 
had been so shamefully decoyed from her native country 
by the worst of mankind. Honour occupies too large 
a space in the heart of the Gael to resist such a call of 
humanity. 

The Rajah, finding his claim was not to be acceded 
to, and resolving to enforce the same, assembled his 
troops, and attacked -with great fury the place where 
the affrighted Emma was for a time secured by her 
countrymen, who fought in her defence -with all their 
native valour, which at length so overpowered their 
assailants, that they were forced to retire in every 
direction, leaving behind many of their slain, among 
whom was found the mangled corpse of the perfidious 

j) 
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C****** was inmiediately afterwards married to 
Emma, and my informant assured me he saw them 
many years afterwards, living happily together in the 
county of Kent, on the fortune bequeathed by the 
Thane of Eife.” 



J. T. 



Castle Douglas, July 1832. 
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MR CROFTANGRTS PREFACK 

Indite, my muse, indite. 

Subpoena’d is thy lyre, 

The praises to requite 

Which rules of court require. 

Probationart Odks. 

The concluding a literaiy undertaking, in whole or 
in part, is, to the inexperienced at least, attended with 
an irritating titillation, like that which attends on the 
healing of a wound — a prurient impatience, in short, to 
know what the world in general, and friends in parti- 
cular, will say to our labours. Some authors, I am told, 
profess an oyster-like indifference upon this subject ; for 
my own part, I hardly believe in their sincerity. Others 
may acquire it from habit ; but in my poor opinion, a 
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Digitized by Coogle 




WAVERLEY NOVELS 



lt)4 

neophyte like myself must be for a long time incapable 
of such tang frovd. 

Frankly, I was ashamed to feel how childishly I felt 
on the occasion. No person could have said prettier 
things than myself upon the importance of stoicism con- 
cerning the opinion of others, when their applause or 
censure refers to literary character only; and I had deter- 
mined to lay my work before the public, with the same un- 
concern with which the ostrich lays her eggs in the sand, 
giving herself no farther trouble concerning the incuba- 
tion, but leaving to the atmosphere to bring forth the 
young, or otherwise, as the climate shall serve. But, 
though an ostrich in theory, I became in practice a poor 
hen, who has no sooner made her deposit, but she runs 
cackling about, to call the attention of every one to the 
wonderful work which she has performed. 

As soon as I became possessed of my first volume, 
neatly stitched up and boarded, my sense of the neces- 
sity of communicating with some one became ungovern- 
able. Janet was inexorable, and seemed already to 
have tired of my literary confidence ; for whenever I 
drew near the subject, after evading it as long as she 
could, she made, imder some pretext or other, a bodily- 
retreat to the kitchen or the cockloft, her own peculiar 
and in-violate domains. My publisher would have been 
a natural resource ; but he understands his business too 
well, and follows it too closely, to desire to enter into 
literary discussions, wisely considering, that he who has 
to sell books has seldom leisure to read them. Then my 
acquaintance, now that I ha\-B lost Mrs. Bethime Baliol, 
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are of that distant and accidental kind, to whom I had 
not face enough to communicate the nature of my un- 
easiness, and who probably would only have laughed at 
me had I made any attempt to interest them in my 
labours. 

Ileduced thus to a sort of despair, I thought of my 
friend and man of business Mr. Fairscribe. His habits, 
it was true, were not likely to render him indulgent to 
light literature, and indeed, I had more than once 
noticed his daughters, and especially my little song- 
stress, whip into her reticule what looked very like a 
circulating library volume, as soon as her father entered 
the room. Still he was not only my assured, but almost 
my only friend, and I had little doubt that he would 
take an interest in the volume for the sake of the author, 
which the work itself might fail to inspire. I sent him, 
therefore, the book, carefully sealed up, with an intima- 
tion that I requested the favour of his opinion upon 
the contents, of which I affected to talk in the depre- 
ciatory style, which calls for point-blank contradiction, 
if your correspondent possess a grain of civility. 

This communication took place on a Monday, and 
I daily expected (what I was ashamed to anticipate by 
volunteering my presence, however sure of a welcome) 
an invitation to eat an egg, as was my friend’s favourite 
phrase, or a card to drink tea with Misses Fairscribe, or 
a provocation to breakfast, at least, with my hospitable 
friend and benefactor, and to talk over the contents of 
my enclosure. But the hours and days passed on from 
Monday till Saturday, and I had no acknowledgment 
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whatever that my packet had reached its destination. 
“This is very unlike my good friend’s punctuality,” 
thought I ; and having again and again vexed James, 
my male attendant, by a close examination concerning 
the time, place, and delivery, I had only to strain my 
imagination to conceive reasons for my friend’s silence. 
Sometimes I thought that his opinion of the work had 
proved so unfavourable that he was averse to hurt my 
feelings by communicating it — sometimes, that, escaping 
his hands to whom it was destined, it had found its way 
into his writing-chamber, and was become the subject 
of criticism to his smart clerks and conceited appren- 
tices. “ ’Sdeath ! ” thought I, “ if I were sure of this, 
I would” 

“ And what would you do 1 ” said Eeason, after a few 
moments’ reflection, “ You are ambitious of introduc- 
ing your book into every writing and reading chamber 
in Edinburgh, and yet you take fire at the thoughts of 
its being criticised by Mr. Fairscribe’s young people i 
Be a little consistent — for shame ! ” 

“ I will be consistent,” said I, doggedly ; “ but for aU 
that, I will call on Mr. Fairscribe this evening.” 

I hastened my dinner, donn’d my great-coat (for the 
evening threatened rain), and went to Mr. Fairscribe’s 
house. The old domestic opened the door cautiously, 
and before I asked the question, said, “ Mr. Fairscribe 
is at home, sir ; but it is Sunday night.” Recognising, 
however, my face and voice, he opened the door wider, 
admitted me, and conducted me to the parlour, where I 
found Mr. Fairscribe and the rest of his family engaged 
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in listening to a sermon by the late Mr. Walker of 
Edinburgh,* which was read by Miss Catherine with 
unusual distinctness, simplicity, and judgment. Wel- 
comed as a friend of the house, I had nothing for it but 
to take my seat quietly, and making a virtue of neces- 
sity, endeavour to derive my share of the benefit arising 
from an excellent sermon. But I am afraid Mr. 
Walker’s force of logic and precision of expression were 
somewhat lost upon me. I was sensible I had chosen 
an improper time to disturb Mr. Fairscribe, and when 
the discourse was ended, I rose to take my leave, some- 
what hastily, I believe. “A cup of tea, Mr. Croftangry ? ” 
said the young lady. “ You will wait and take part of 
a Presbyterian supper ? ” said Mr. Fairscribe. — “ Nine 
o’clock — I make it a point of keeping my father’s hours 
on Sunday at e’en. Perhaps Dr (naming an ex- 

cellent clergyman) may look in.” 

I made my apology for declining his invitation ; and 
I fancy my unexpected appearance, and hasty retreat, 
had rather surprised my friend, since, instead of accom- 
panying me to the door, he conducted me into his own 
apartment. 

“ What is the matter,” he said, “ Mr. Croftangry 1 
This is not a night for secular business, but if any 

thing sudden or extraordinary has happened ” 

“ Nothing in the world,” said I, forcing myself upon 
confession, as the best way of clearing myself out of the 
scrape, — “ only — only I sent you a little parcel, and as 

• Robert Walker, the colleague and rival of Dr. Hugh Blair, in 
St Giles’s Church, Edinburgh. 
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you are so regular in acknowledging letters and commu- 




nications, I — I thought 
it might have miscarried 
— that’s all.” 

My friend laughed 
heartily, as if he saw 
into and enjoyed my mo- 
tives and my confusion. 
“ Safe ? — it came safe 
enough,” he said. “ The 
wind of the world always 
blows its vanities into 
haven. But this is the 
end of the session, when 
I have little time to read 
any thing printed except 
Inner-House papers ; yet 
if you will take your kail 
with us next Saturday, 
I will glance over your 
work, though I am sure 
I am no competent judge 
of such matters.” 

With this promise I 
was fain to take my 
leave, not without half 
persuading myself that if 
once the phlegmatic law- 
yer began my lucubra- 
tions, he would not be 
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able to rise from them till be had finished the perusal, 
nor to endure an interval betwixt his reading the last 
page, and requesting an interview with the author. 

No such marks of impatience displayed themselves. 
Time, blunt or keen, as my friend Joanna says, swift or 
leisurely, held his course ; and on the appointed Satur- 
day, I was at the door precisely as it struck four. The 
dinner hour, indeed, was five punctually ; but what did 
I know but my friend might want half an hour’s con- 
versation with me before that time ? I was ushered 
into an empty drawing-room, and, from a needle-book 
and work-basket hastily abandoned, I had some reason 
to think I interrupted my little friend, Miss Katie, in 
some domestic labour more praiseworthy than elegant. 
In this critical age, filial piety must hide herself in 
a closet, if she has a mind to dam her father’s hnen. 

Shortly after, I was the more fully convinced that 
I had been too early an intruder, when a wench came 
to fetch away the basket, and recommend to my cour- 
tesies a md and green gentleman in a cage, who answered 
all my advances by croaking out, “ You're a fool — you’re 
a fool, I teU you !” imtil, upon my word, I began to 
think the creature was in the right. At last my friend 
arrived, a little overheated. He had been taking a turn 
at golf, to prepare him for “ colloquy sublime.” And 
wherefore not 1 since the game, with its variety of odds, 
lengths, bimkers, tee’d balls, and so on, may be no 
inadequate representation of the hazards attending lite- 
rary pursuits. In particular, those formidable buffets, 
which make one ball spin through the air like a rille- 
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shot, and strike another down into the very earth it is 
placed upon, by the mal-adroitness, or the malicious 
purpose of the player — what are they but parallels to 
the fivvourable or depreciating notices of the reviewers, 
who play at golf with the publications of the season, 
even as Altisidora, in her approach to the gates of the 
infernal regions, saw the devils playing at racket with 
the new books of Cervantes’ days. 

Well, every hour has its end. Five o’clock came, 
and my friend, with his daughters, and his handsome 
young son, who, though fairly buckled to the desk, is 
every now and then looking over his shoulder at a 
smart uniform, set seriously about satisfying the cor- 
poreal wants of nature, while I, stimulated by a nobler 
appetite after fame, wished that the touch of a magic 
wand could, without all the ceremony of picking and 
choosing, carving and slicing, masticating and swallow- 
ing, have transported a quantum sufficit of the good 
things on my friend’s hospitable board, into the 
stomachs of those who surrounded it, to be there at 
leisure converted into chyle, while their thoughts were 
turned on higher matters. At length aU was over. 
But the young ladies sat still, and talked of the music 
of the Freischutz, for nothing else was then thought of ; 
so we discussed the wild hunter’s song, and the tame 
hunter's song, &c. «fec., in all which my young friends 
were quite at home. Luckily for me, all this hornin g and 
hooping drew on some allusion to the Seventh Hussars, 
which gallant regiment, I observe, is a more favourite 
theme with both Miss Catherine and her brother than 



Digitized by Google 




PKEFACB TO THE SURGEON’S DAUGHTER 171 

with my old friend, who presently looked at his watch, 
and said something significantly to Mr. James about 
office hours. The youth got up with the ease of a 
youngster that would be thought a man of fashion 
rather than of business, and endeavoured, with some 
success, to walk out of the room, as if the locomotion 
was entirely voluntary; Miss Catherine and her sisters 
left us at the same time, and now, thought I, my trial 
comes on. 

Eeader, did you ever, in the course of your life, cheat 
the courts of justice and lawyers, by agreeing to refer 
a dubious and important question to the decision of 
a mutual friend 1 If so, you may have remarked the 
relative change which the arbiter undergoes in your 
estimation, when raised, though by your o'wn free 
choice, from an ordinary acquaintance, whose opinions 
were of as little consequence to you as yours to him, 
into a superior personage, on whose decision your fate 
must depend pro tanto, as my friend Mr. Fairscribe 
would say. His looks assume a mysterious if not 
a minatory expression ; his hat has a loftier air, and 
his wig, if he wears one, a more formidable buckle. 

I felt, accordingly, that my good friend Fairscribe, 
on the present occasion, had acquired something of a 
similar increase of consequence. But a week since, he 
had, in my opinion, been indeed an excellent-meaning 
man, perfectly competent to everything within his own 
profession, but immured, at the same time, among its 
forms and technicalities, and as incapable of judging of 
matters of taste as any mighty Groth whatsoever, of or 
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belonging to the ancient Senate-House of Scotland. 
But what of that ? I had made him my judge by my 
own election ; and I have often observed, that an idea 
of declining such a reference, on account of his own 
consciousness of incompetency, is, as it perhaps ought 
to be, the last which occurs to the referee himself. 
He that has a literary work subjected to his judgment 
by the author, immediately throws his mind into a 
critical attitude, though the subject be one which he 
never before thought of, No doubt the author is well 
qualified to select his own judge, and why should the 
arbiter whom he has chosen doubt his own talents for 
condemnation or acquittal, since he has been doubtless 
picked out by his friend, from his undubitable reliance 
on their competence ? Surely, the man who wrote the 
production is likely to know the person best qualified 
to judge of it. 

Whilst these thoughts crossed my brain, I kept my 
eyes fixed on my good friend, whose motions appeared 
imusually tardy to me, while he ordered a bottle of 
particular claret, decanted it with scrupulous accuracy 
with his own hand, caused his old domestic to bring 
a saucer of olives, and chips of toasted bread, and thus, 
on hospitable thoughts intent, seemed to me to adjourn 
the discussion which I longed to bring on, yet feared to 
precipitate. 

“ He is dissatisfied,” thought I, “ and is ashamed 
to show it, a&aid doubtless of hurting my feelings. 
What had I to do to talk to him about anything save 
charters and sasines 1 — Stay, he is going to begin.” 
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“ "VVe are old fellows now, Mr. Croftangry,” said my 
landlord ; “ scarcely so fit to take a poor quart of 
claret between us, as we would have been in better 
days to take a pint, in the old Scottish liberal accep- 
tation of the phrase. Maybe you would have liked 
me to have kept James to help us. But if it is not on 
a holy day or so, I think it is best ho should observe 
ofiice hours.” 

Here the discourse was about to fall. I relieved it 
by saying, Mr. James was at the happy time of life, 
when he had better things to do than to sit over the 
bottle. “ I suppose,” said I, “ your son is a reader.” 

“ Um — yes — James may be called a reader iu a sense ; 
but I doubt there is little solid in his studies — poetry 
and plays, Mr, Croftangry, all nonsense — they set his 
head a-gadding after the army, when he should be 
minding his business.” 

“ I suppose, then, that romances do not find much 
more grace in your eyes than dramatic and poetical 
compositions 1” 

“ Deil a bit, deil a bit, Mr. Croftangry, nor historical 
productions either. There is too much fighting in 
history, as if men only were brought into this world 
to send one another out of it. It nourishes false 
notions of our being, and chief and proper end, hlr. 
Croftangry.” 

Still all this was general, and I became determined 
to bring our discourse to a focus. “ I am afraid, then, 

I have done very ill to trouble you with my idle manu- 
scripts, Mr, Fairscribe ; but you must do me the justice 



Digitized by Coogle 




174 



WAVEELEY NOVELS 



to remember, that I had nothing better to do than to 
amuse myself by writing the sheets I put into your 
hands the other day. I may truly plead — 

‘ 1 left DO calling for this idle trade.' ” 

“ I cry your mercy, Mr, Croftangry,” said my old 
friend, suddenly recollecting — “yes, yes, I have been 
very rude ; but I had forgotten entirely that you had 
taken a spell yourself at that idle man’s trade.” 

“ I suppose,” replied I, “ you, on your side, have 
been too busy a man to look at my poor Chronicles 1” 

“ No, no,” said my friend, “ I am not so bad as that 
neither. I have read them bit by bit, just as I could 
get a moment’s time, and I believe I shall very soon 
get through them.” 

“ WeU, my good friend 1” said I, interrogatively. 
And “ We/l, Mr. Croftangry,” cried he, “ I really 
think you have got over the ground very tolerably w'eU. 
I have noted down here two or three bits of things, 
which I presume to bo errors of the press, otherwise it 
might be alleged, perhaps, that you did not fully pay 
that attention to the grammatical rules, which one would 
desire to see rigidly observed.” 

I looked at my friend’s notes, which, in fact, showed, 
that in one or two grossly-obvious passages, I had left 
uncorrected such solecisms in grammar. 

“Well, well, I own my fault; but, setting apart 
these casual errors, how do you like the matter and 
the manner of what I have been writing, Mr. Fair- 
scribe 1 ” 
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“ Why,” said my friend, pausing, with more grave 
and important hesitation than 1 thanked him for, 
“there is not much to he said against the manner. 
The style is terse and intelligible, Mr. Croftangry, very 
intelligible ; and that I consider as the first point in 
everything that is intended to be understood. There 
are, indeed, here and there some flights and fancies, 
which I comprehended with difficulty ; but I got to your 
meaning at la.st. There are people that are like ponies ; 
their judgments cannot go fast, but they go sure.” 

“ That is a pretty clear proposition, my friend ; but 
then how did you like the meaning when you did get 
at it 1 or was that like some ponies, too difficult to 
catch, and when catched not worth the trouble ]” 

“ I am far from saying that, my dear sir, in respect 
it would be downright uncivil ; but since you ask my 
opinion, I wish you could have thought about some- 
thing more appertaining to civil policy, than all this 
bloody work about shooting and dirking, and downright 
hanging. I am told it was the Germans who first 
brought in such a practice of choosing their heroes out 
of the Porteous Roll ;* but, by my faith, we are like 
to be upsides with them. The first was, as 1 am credi- 
bly informed, Mr. Scolar, as they call him ; a scholar- 
like piece of work he has made of it, with his robbers 
and thieves.” 

“ Schiller,” said I, “ my dear sir, let it be Schiller.” 
“ ShiUer, or what you like,” said Mr. Pairscribc ; “ I 
found the book where I wish I had found a better one, 
* List of criminal indictments, so termed in Scotland. 
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and that is, in Kate’s work-basket. I sat down, and, 
like an old fool, began to read ; but there, I grant, you 
have the better of Shiller, ]VIr. Crofteingry.” 

“ I should be glad, my dear sir, that you really think 
I have approached that admirable author j even your 
friendly partiality ought not to talk of my having ex- 
celled him.” 

“But I do say you have excelled him, Mr. Croft- 
angry, in a most material particular. For surely a book 
of amusement should be something that one can take 
up and lay down at pleasure ; and 1 can say justly, I 
was never at the least loss to put aside these sheets of 
yours when business came in the way. But, faith, 
this Shiller, sir, does not let you off so easily. I forgot 
one appointment on particular business, and I wilfully 
broke through another, that I might stay at home and 
hnish his confounded book, which, after all, is about 
two brothers, the greatest rascals I ever heard of. The 
one, sir, goes near to murder his own father, and the 
other (which you would think still stranger) sets about 
to debauch his own wife.” 

“ I find, then, Mr. Fairscribe, that you have no taste 
for the romance of real life — no pleasure, in contem- 
plating those spirit-rousing impulses, which force men 
of fiery passions upon great crimes and great virtues ? ” 

“ Why, as to that, I am not just so sure. But then 
to mend the matter,” continued the critic, “ you have 
brought in Highlanders into every story, as if you were 
going back again, veils et remis, into the old days of 
Jacobitism. I must speak my plain mind, Mr. Croft- 
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angry. I cannot tell what innovations in Kirk and 
State may now be proposed, but our fathers were 
friends to both, as they were settled at the glorious 
Eevolution, and liked a tartan plaid as little as they 
did a white surplice. I wish to Heaven, all this tartan 
fever bode well to the Protestant succession and the 
Kirk of Scotland.” 

“ Both too well settled, I hope, in the minds of the 
subject,” said I, “to be affected by old remembrances, on 
which we look back as on the portraits of our ancestors, 
without recollecting, while we gaze on them, any of the 
feuds by which the originals were animated while alive. 
But most happy should I be to light upon any topic to 
supply the place of the Highlands, Mr. Fairscribe. I 
have been just reflecting that the theme is becoming a 
little exhausted, and your experience may perhaps 
supply ” 

“ Ha, ha, ha ! — my experience supply ! ” interrupted 
Mr. Fairscribe, with a laugh of derision ; — “ why, you 
might as well ask my son James’s experience to supply 
a case about thirlage. No, no, my good friend, I have 
lived by the law, and in the law, all my life; and 
when you seek the impulses that make soldiers desert 
and shoot their sergeants and corporals, and Highland 
drovers dirk English graziers, to prove themselves men 
of fiery passions, it is not to a man like mo you should 
come. I could tell you some tricks of my own trade, 
perhaps, and a queer story or two of estates that have 
been lost and recovered. But, to tell you the truth, I 
think you might do with your Muse of Fiction, as you 
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call her, as many an honest man does with his own sons 
in flesh and blood.” 

“And how is that, my dear sir 

“ Send her to India, to be sur& That is the true place 
for a Scot to thrive in ; and if you carry your story 
fifty years back, as there is nothing to hinder you, you 
will find as much shooting and stabbing there as ever 
was in the wild Highlands. If you want rogues, as 
they are so much in fashion with you, you have that 
gallant caste of adventurers, who laid down their con- 
sciences at the Cape of Good Hope as they went out to 
India, and forgot to take them up again when they re- 
turned. Then, for great exploits, you have in the old 
(listory of India, before Europeans were numerous 
there, the most wonderful deeds, done by the least 
possible means, that perhaps the annals of the world 
can afibrd.” 

“ I know it,” said I, kindling at the ideas his speech, 
inspired. “I remember in the delightful pages of 
Orme, the interest which mingles in hds narratives, 
from the very small number of English which are en- 
gaged. Each officer of a regiment becomes known to 
you by name, nay, the non-commissioned officers and 
privates acquire an individual share of interest. They 
are distinguished among the natives like the Spaniards 
among the Mexicans. What do I say ? They are like 
Homer’s demigods among the warring mortals. Men, 
like Chve and Caillaud, influenced great events, like 
Jove himself. Inferior officers are like Mars or Neptune ; 
and the sergeants and corporals might well pass for 
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demigods. Then the various religious costumes, habits, 
and manners of the people of Hindustan, — the patient 
Hindhu, the warlike Eajahpoot, the haughty Moslemah, 
the savage and vindictive Malay — Glorious and un- 
bounded subjects ! The only objection is, that I have 
never been there, and know nothing at all about them.” 
“Nonsense, my good friend. You will tell us about 
them all the better that you know nothing of what 
you are saying ; and come, we’ll finish the bottle, and 
when Katie (her sisters go to the assembly) has given 
us tea, she will tell you the outline of the story of poor 
Menie Gray, whose picture you will see in the drawing- 
room, a distant relation of my father’s, who had, how- 
ever, a handsome part of cousin Menie’s succession. 
There are none living that can be hurt by the story 
now, though it was thought best to smother it up at 
the time, as indeed even the whispers about it led poor 
cousin Menie to live very retired. I mind her well 
when a child. There was something very gentle, but 
rather tiresome, about poor cousin Menie.” 

When we came into the drawing-room, my fiiend 
pointed to a picture which I had before noticed, with- 
out, however, its having attracted more than a passing 
look ; now I regarded it with more attention. It was 
one of those portraits of the middle of the eighteenth 
century, in which artists endeavour to conquer the 
stiffness of hoops and brocades, by throwing a fancy 
drapery around the figure, with loose folds like a 
mantle or dressing gown, the stays, however, being re- 
tained, and the bosom displayed in a manner which 
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shows that our mothers, like their daughters, were as 
liberal of their charms as the nature of the dress might 
permit. To this, the well-known style of the period, 
the features and form of the individual added, at first 
sight, little interest. It represented a handsome woman 
of about thirty, her hair wound simply about her head, 
her features regular, and her complexion fair. But on 
looking more closely, especially after having had a hint 
that the original had been the heroine of a tale, I could 
observe a melancholy sweetness in the countenance 
that seemed to speak of woes endured, and injuries 
sustained, with that resignation which women can and 
do sometimes display under the insults and ingrati- 
tude of those on whom they have bestowed their 
affections. 

“Yes, she was an excellent and an ill-used woman," 
said Mr. Fairscribe, his eye fixed like min e on the 
picture — “ She left our family not less, I dare say, than 
five thousand pounds, and I believe she died worth 
four times that sum ; but it was divided among the 
nearest of kin, which was all fair." 

“ But her history, Mj. Fairscribo,” said I — “ to judge 
from her look, it must have been a melancholy one.” 

“You may say that, Mr. Croftangry. Melancholy 
enough, and extraordinary enough too — But,” added 
he, swallowing in haste a cup of the tea which was 
presented to him, “ I must away to my business — we 
cannot be gowffing aU the morning, and telling old 
stories aU. the afternoon. Katie knows aU the outs and 
the ins of cousin Menie’s adventures as well as I do, and 
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when she has given you the particulars, then I am at 
your service, to condescend more articulately upon dates 
or particulars.” 

Well, here was I, a gay old bachelor, left to hear a 
love tale from my young friend Katie Fairscribe, who, 
when she is not surrotmded by a bevy of gallants, at 
which time, to my thinking, she shows less to advan- 
tage, is as pretty, well behaved, and unaffected a girl as 
you see tripping the new walks of Prince’s Street, or 
Heriot Eow. Old bachelorship so decided as mine has 
its privileges in such a tete-d-tete, providing you are, or 
can seem for the time, perfectly good-humoured and 
attentive, and do not ape the manners of your younger 
years, in attempting which you will only make yourself 
ridiculous. I don’t pretend to be so indifferent to the 
company of a pretty young woman as was desired by 
the poet, who wished to ait beside his mistress — 

“ As imconcem’d as when 

Her infant beauty could beget 
Nor happiness nor pain.” 

On the contrary, I can look on beauty and innocence, as 
something of which I know and esteem tho value, 
without the desire or hope to make them my own. A 
young lady can afford to talk with an old stager like me 
Avithout either artifice or affectation ; and we may 
maintain a species of friendship, the more tender, 
perhaps, because we are of different sexes, yet with 
which that distinction has very little to do. 

Now, I hear my wisest and most critical neighbour 
remark, “Mr. Croftangry is in the way of doing a foolish 
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thing. He is well to pass — Old Fairscribe knows to a 
penny what he is worth, and Miss Katie, with aU her 
airs, may like the old brass that buys the new pan. I 
thought Mr. Croftangry was looking very cadgy when 
he came in to play a rubber with us last night. Poor 
gentleman, I am sure I should be sorry to see him make 
a fool of himself.” 

Spare your compassion, dear madam, there is not the 
least danger. The beaux yeux de ma cateUe are not 
brilliant enough to make amends for the spectacles 
which must supply the dimness of my own. I am a 
little deafi too, as you know to your sorrow when we 
are partners ; and if I could get a nymph to marry me 
with all these imperfections, who the deuce would 
marry Janet M'Evoy 1 and from Janet M'Evoy Chrystal 
Croftangry will not part 

Miss Katie Fairscribe gave me the tale of Menie 
Gray with much taste and simplicity, not attempting to 
suppress the feelings, whether of grief or resentment, 
which justly and naturally arose from the circumstances 
of the tale. Her father afterwards confirmed the prin- 
cipal outlines of the story, and furnished mo mth some 
additional circumstances, which Miss Katie had sup- 
pressed or forgotten. Indeed, I have learned on this 
occasion, what old Lintot meant when he told Pope, 
that he used to propitiate the critics of importance, when 
he had a work in the press, by now and then letting 
them see a sheet of the blotted proof, or a few leaves of 
the original manuscript. Our mystery of authorship 
hath something about it so fascinating, that if you admit 
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any one, however little he may previously have been 
disposed to such studies, into your confidence, you will 
find that he considers himself as a party interested, and, 
if success follows, will think himself entitled to no 
inconsiderable share of the praise. 

The reader has seen that no one could have been 
naturally less interested than was my excellent friend 
Fairscribe in my lucubrations, when I first consulted 
him on the subject ; but since he has contributed a 
subject to the work, he has become a most zealous coad. 
jutor ; and half-ashamed, I believe, yet half-proud of 
the literary stock-company, in which he has got a share, 
he never meets me without jogging my elbow, and 
dropping some mysterious hints, as, “I am saying — 
when will you give us any more of yon ?” — or, “ Ton’s 
not a bad narrative — I like yon.” 

Pray Heaven the reader may be of his opinion. 
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CHAPTER THE FIRST. 

When fainting Nature call’d for aid, 

And hovering Death prepared the blow. 

His vigorous remedy display’d 

The power of art without the show ; 

In Misery’s darkest caverns known, 

His usefid care was ever nigh. 

Where hopeless Anguish pour’d his groan. 

And lonely Want retired to die ; 

No summons mock’d by cold delay. 

No petty gains disclaim’d by pride. 

The modest wants of every day 
The toil of every day supplied. 

Saudsl Johnson. 




[HE exquisitely beautiful portrait which the 
P' Eambler has painted of his friend Levett, 
well describes Gideon Gray, and many other 
village doctors, from whom Scotland reaps 
• more benefit, and to whom she is perhaps 
more ungrateful than to any other class of 
^ men, excepting her school-masters. 

Such a rural man of medicine is usually 
the inhabitant of some petty borough or vil- 
lage, which forms the central point of his practice. But, 
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besides attending to such cases as the village may 
afford, he is day and night at the service of every 
one who may command his assistance within a cir- 
cle of forty miles in diameter, rmtraversed by roads 
in many directions, and including moors, mountains, 
rivers, and lakes. For late and dangerous journeys 
through an inaccessible country for services of the 
most essential kin d, rendered at the expense, or risk 
at least, of his own health and hfe, the Scottish vil- 
lage doctor receives at best a very moderate recom- 
pense, often one which is totally inadequate, and 
very frequently none whatever. He has none of the 
ample resources proper to the brothers of the profession 
in an English town. The burgesses of a Scottish 
borough are rendered, by their limited means of luxury, 
inaccessible to gout, surfeits, and all the comfortable 
chronic diseases, which are attendant on wealth and 
indolence. Four years, or so, of abstemiousness, enable 
them to stand an election dinner ; and there is no hope 
of broken heads among a score or two of quiet electors, 
who settle the business over a table. There the mothers 
of the state never make a point of pouring, in the course 
of every revolving year, a certain quantity of doctor’s 
stuff through the bowels of their beloved children- 
Every old woman, from the Townhead to the Townfit, 
can prescribe a dose of salts, or spread a plaster ; and it 
is only when a fever or a palsy renders matters serious, 
that the assistance of the doctor is invoked by his 
neighbours in the borough. 

But still the man of science cannot complain of inac- 
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tivity or want of practice. If he does not find patients 
at his door, he seeks them through a wide circle. Like 
the ghostly lover of Biirger’s Leonora, he mounts at 
midnight, and traverses in darkness, paths which, to 
those less accustomed to them, seem formidable in day- 
light, through straits where the slightest aberration 
would plunge him into a morass, or throw him over a 
precipice, on to cabins which his horse might ride over 
without knowing they lay in his way, unless he hap- 
pened to fall through the roofs. When he arrives at 
such a stately termination of his journey, where his 
services are required, either to bring a wretch into the 
world, or prevent one from leaving it, the scene of 
misery is often such, that, far from touching the hard- 
saved shillings which are gratefully offered to him, he 
bestows his medicines as well as his attendance — for 
charity. I have heard the celebrated traveller Mungo 
Park, who had experienced both courses of life, rather 
give the preference to travelling as a discoverer in 
Africa, than to wandering by night and day the wilds 
of his native land in the capacity of a country medical 
practitioner. He mentioned having once upon a time 
rode forty miles, sat up aU night, and successfully 
assisted a woman under influence of the primitive curse, 
for which his sole remuneration was a roasted potato 
and a draught of buttermilk. But his was not the heart 
which grudged the labour that relieved human misery. 
In short, there is no creature in Scotland that works 
harder and is more poorly requited than the country 
doctor, unless perhaps it may be his horse. Yet the 
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horse is, and indeed must he, hardy, active, and indefa- 
tigable, in spite of a rough coat and indifferent condi- 
tion ; and so you will often find in his master, under 
an unpromising and blunt exterior, professional skill , 
and enthusiasm, intelligence, humanity, courage, and 
science. 

Mr. Gideon Gray, surgeon in the village of Middle- 
mas, situated in one of the midland counties of Scot- 
land, led the rough, active, and ill-rewarded course of 
life which we have endeavoured to describe. He was 
a man between forty and fifty, devoted to his profession, 
and of such reputation in the medical world, that he 
had been more than once, as opportunities occurred, 
advised to exchange Middlemas and its meagre circle 
of practice, for some of the larger towns in Scotland, 
or for Edinburgh itself. This advice he had always 
declined. He was a plain blunt man, who did not love 
restraint, and was unwilling to subject himself to that 
which was exacted in polite society. He had not him- 
self found out, nor had any friend hinted to him, that 
a slight touch of the cynic, in manner and habits, gives 
the physician, to the common eye, an air of authority 
which greatly tends to enlarge his reputation. Mr. 
Gray, or, as the country people called him, Doctor 
Gray, (he might hold the title by diploma for what I 
know, though he only claimed the rank of Master of 
Arts,) had few wants, and these were amply supplied 
by a professional income which generally approached 
two hundred pounds a-year, for which, upon an average, 
he travelled about five thousand miles on horseback in 
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the course of the twelve months. Nay, so liberally did 
this revenue support himself and his ponies, called 
Pestle and Mortar, which ho exercised alternately, that 
he took a damsel to share it, Jean Watson, namely, the 
cherry-cheeked daughter of an honest farmer, who 
being herself one of twelve children who had been 
brought up on an income of fourscore pounds aryear, 
never thought there could be poverty in more than 
double the sum ; and looked on Gray, though now 
termed by irreverent youth the Old Doctor, as a very 
advantageous match. For several years they had no 
children, and it seemed as if Doctor Gray, who had so 
often assisted the efforts of the goddess Lucina, was 
never to invoke her in his own behalf. Yet his domestic 
roof was, on a remarkable occasion, decreed to be the 
scene where the goddess’s art was required. 

Late of an autumn evening three old women might 
be observed pljdng their aged limbs through the single 
street of the village at Middlemas towards the honoured 
door, which, fenced off from the vulgar causeway, was 
defended by a broken paling, enclosing two slips of 
ground, half arable, half overrun with an abortive 
attempt at slirubbery. The door itself was blazoned 
with the name of Gideon Gray, M.A., Surgeon, &c. &c. 
Some of the idle yoimg fellows, who had been a minute 
or two before loitering at the other end of the street 
before the door of the alehouse, (for the pretended inn 
deserved no better name,) now accompanied the old 
dames with shouts of laughter, excited by their un- 
wonted agility ; and with bets on the winner, as loudly 
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expressed as if they had been laid at the starting-post 
of Middlemas races. “ Half-a-mutchkin on Luckie 
Simson ! ” — " Auld Peg Tamson against the field ! ” — 
“ Mair speed, Alison Jaup, ye’ll tak the wind out of 
them yet !” — “ Canny against the hill, lasses, or we may 
have a brusten auld carline amang ye ! ” These, and 
a thousand such gibes, rent the air, without being 
noticed, or even heard, by the anxious racers, whose 
object of contention seemed to be, which should first 
reach the Doctor’s door. 

“ Guide us. Doctor, what can be the matter now ?” 
said Mra Gray, whose character was that of a good- 
natured simpleton ; “ Here’s Peg Tamson, Jean Simson, 
and Alison Jaup, running a race on the hie street of 
the burgh !” « 

The Doctor, who had but the moment before hung 
his wet great-coat before the fire, (for he was just dis- 
mounted from a long journey,) hastened down stairs, 
auguring some new occasion for his services, and happy, 
that, from the character of the messengers, it was likely 
to be within burgh, and not landward. 

He had just reached the door as Luckie Simson, one 
of the racers, arrived in the little area before it. She 
had got the start, and kept it, but at the expense, for 
the time, of her power of utterance ; for when she 
came in presence of the Doctor, she stood blowing like 
a grampus, her loose toy flying back from her face, 
making the most violent efibrts to speak, but without 
the power of uttering a single intelligible word. Peg 
Thomson whipped in before her, 
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“ The leddy, sir, the leddy !” 

“ Instant help, instant help ! ” — screeched rather 
than uttered, Alison Jaup ; while Luckie Simson, who 
had certainly won the race, found words to claim the 
prize which had set them all in motion. •“ And I hope, 
sir, you will recommend me to be the sick-nurse ; I was 
here to bring you the tidings lang before ony o’ thae 
lazy queans.” 

Loud were the counter-protestations of the two com- 
petitors, and loud the laugh of the idle loons who 
listened at a little distance. 

“ Hold your tongue, ye flyting fools,” said the 
Doctor ; “ and you, ye idle rascals, if I come out 

among you.” So saying, he smacked his long- 

lashed whip with great emphasis, producing much the 
effect of the celebrated Quos ego of Neptune in the 
first A^n eid. — “ And now,” said the Doctor, “ where, or 
who, is this lady!” 

The question was scarce necessary ; for a plain 
carriage, with four horses, came at a foof s pace towards 
the door of the Doctor’s house, and the old women, 
now more at their ease, gave the Doctor to understand, 
that the gentleman thought the accommodation of the 
Swan Inn totally unfit for his lady’s rank and condition, 
and had, by their advice, (each claiming the merit of 
the suggestion,) brought her here, to experience the 
hospitality of the west-room ; — a spare apartment, in 
which Doctor Gray occasionally accommodated such 
patients, as he desired to keep for a space of time 
under his own eye. 
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There were two persons only in the vehicle. The 
one, a gentleman in a riding dress, sprung out, and 
having received from the Doctor an assurance that the 
lady would receive tolerable accommodation in his 
house, he lent assistance to his companion to leave the 
carriage, and with great apparent satisfaction, saw her 
safely deposited in a decent sleeping apartment, and 
under the respectable charge of the Doctor and his 
lady, who assured him once more of every species of 
attention. To bind their promise more firmly, the 
stranger slipped a purse of twenty guineas (for this 
story chanced in the golden age) into the hand of the 
Doctor, as an earnest of the most liberal recompense, 
and requested he would spare no expense in providing 
lU that was necessary or desirable for a person in the 
lady's condition, and for the helpless being to whom 
she might immediately be expected to give birth. He 
then said he would retire to the inn, where he begged 
a message might instantly acquaint him with the ex- 
pected cliange in the lady’s situation. 

“ She is of rank,” he said, “ and a foreigner ; let no 
expense be spared. We designed to have reached 
Edinburgh, but were forced to turn off the road by an 
accident” Once more he said, “ let no expense be 
spared, and manage that she may travel as soon as 
possible.” 

“That,” said the Doctor, “is past my controL Na- 
ture must not be hurried, and she avenges herself of 
every attempt to do so.” 

“ But art,” said the stranger, “ can do much,” and 
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he proffered a second purse, which seemed as heavy as 
the first. 

“ Art,” said the Doctor, “ may be recompensed, but 
cannot be purchased. You have already paid me more 
than enough to take the utmost care I can of your lady; 
should I accept more money, it could only be for pro- 
mising, by implication at least, what is beyond my 
power to perform. Every possible care shall be taken 
of your lady, and that affords the best chance of her 
being speedUy able to travel — Now, go you to the inn, 
sir, for I may be instantly wanted, and we have not yet 
provided either an attendant for the lady, or a nurse 
for the child; but both shall be presently done.” 

“Yet a moment, Doctor — what languages do you 
understand!” 

“ Latin and French I can speak indifferently, and so 
as to be understood; and I read a little Italian.” 

“But no Portuguese or Spanish!” continued the 
stranger. 

“ No, sir.” 

“ That is unlucky. But you may make her under- 
stand you by means of French. Take notice, you are 
to comply with her request in everything — if you want 
means to do so, you may apply to me.” 

“ May I ask, sir, by what name the lady is to be” 

“It is totally indifferent,” said the stranger, inter- 
rupting the question ; “ you shall know it at more 
leisure.” 

So saying, he threw his ample cloak about him, 
turning himself half round to assist the operation, with 
VOL. XLVIII. o 
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an air which the Doctor would have found it difficult to 
imitate, and walked down the street to the little inn. 
Here he paid and dismissed the postilions, and shut 
himself up in an apartment, ordering no one to be ad- 
mitted till the Doctor should call. 

The Doctor, when he returned to his patient’s apart- 
ment, found his wife in great surprise, which, as is 
usual with persons of her character, was not unmixed 
with fear and anxiety. 

“ She cannot speak a word like a Christian being,” 
said Mrs. Gray. 

“ I know it^” said the Doctor. 

“ Put she threeps to keep on a black fause-face, and 
skirls if we offer to take it away.” 

“Well then, let her wear it — Wliat harm will it 
do?” 

“ Harm, Doctor ! Was ever honest woman brought 
to bed with a fause-face on 1 ” 

“Seldom, perhaps. But, Jean, my dear, those who 
are not quite honest must be brought to bed all the same 
as those who are, and we are not to endanger the poor 
thing’s life by contradicting her whims at present” 

Approaching the sick woman’s bed, he observed that 
she indeed wore a thin silk mask, of the kind which do 
such uncommon service in the elder comedy ; such as 
women of rank still wore in travelling, but certainly 
never in the situation of this poor lady. It would seem 
she had sustained importunity on the subject, for when 
she saw the Doctor, she put her hand to her face, as if 
she was afraid he would insist on pulling off the vizard. 



Digitized by Google 




THE SUEGEON’S DAUGHTER 195 

He hastened to say, in tolerable French, that her will 
should he a law to them in every respect, and that she 
was at perfect liberty to wear the mask till it was her 
pleasure to lay it aside. She understood him ; for she 
replied, by a very imperfect attempt, in the same lan- 
guage, to express her gratitude for the permission, as 
she seemed to regard it, of retaining her disguise. 

The Doctor proceeded to other arrangements ; and 
for the satisfaction of those readers who may love minute 
information, we record that Luckie Simson, the first in 
the race, carried as a prke the situation of sick-nurse 
beside the delicate patient ; that Peg Thomson was per- 
mitted the privilege of recommending her good daughter. 
Bet Jamieson, to be wet-nurse ; and an oe, or grandchild, 
of Luckie Jaup was hired to assist in the increased 
dnidgery of the family ; the Doctor thus, like a prac- 
tised minister, dividing among his trusty adherents such 
good things as fortune placed at his disposal. 

About one in the morning the Doctor made his 
appearance at the Swan Inn, and acquainted the 
stranger gentleman, that he wished him joy of being 
the father of a healthy hoy, and that the mother was, in 
the usual phrase, as well as could bo expected. 

The stranger heard the news with seeming satisfac- 
tion, and then exclaimed, “He must be christened. 
Doctor ! he must he christened instantly ! ” 

“ There can be no hurry for that,” said the Doctor. 

“ We think otherwise,” said the stranger, cutting his 
argiiment short. “I am a Catholic, Doctor, and as 1 
may he obliged to leave this place before the lady is 
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able to travel, I desire to see my child received into 
the pale of the Church. There is, I understand, a 
Catholic priest in this wretched place ? ” 

“ There is a Catholic gentleman, sir, Mr. (joodriche, 
who is reported to be in orders." 

“ I commend your caution. Doctor/' said the stranger ; 
“ it is dangerous to he too positive on any subject. I 
will bring that same Mr. Goodriche to your house to 
morrow.” 

Gray hesitated for a moment. “ I am a Presbyterian 
Protestant, sir,” he said, “ a friend to the constitution 
as established in Church and State, as I have a good 
right, having drawn His Majesty’s pay, God bless him, 
for four years, as surgeon’s mate in the Cameronian 
regiment, as my regimental Bible and commission can 
testify. But although I be bound especially to abhor 
all trafficking or trinketing with Papists, yet I will not 
stand in the way of a tender conscience. Sir, you may 
call with Mr. Goodriche, when you please, at my house ; 
and undoubtedly you being, as I suppose, the father of 
the child, you vuU arrange matters as you please j only 
I do not desire to be thought an abettor or countenancer 
of any part of the Popish ritual’’ 

“ Enough, sir,” said the stranger haughtily, “ we un- 
derstand each other.” 

The next day he appeared at the Doctoi-’s house with 
Mr. Goodriche, and two persons understood to belong 
to that reverend gentleman’s communion. The party 
were shut up in an apartment with the infant, and it 
may be presumed that the solemnity of baptism was 
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administered to the unconscious being, thus strangely 
launched upon the world. When the priest and wit- 
nesses had retired, the strange gentleman informed Mr. 
Gray, that, as the lady had been pronounced unfit for 
travelling for several days, he was himself about to 
leave the neighboui-hood, but would return thither in 
the space of ten days, when he hoped to find his com- 
panion able to leave it 

“And by what name are we to call the child and 
mother V’ 

“ The infant’s name is Eichard.” 

“ But it must have some sirname — so must the lady 
— She cannot reside in my house, yet be without a 
name.” 

“ Call them by the name of your town here — Middle- 
mas, I think it is 1 ” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“ Well, Mrs. Middlemas is the name of the mother, 
and Eichard Middlemas of the child — and I am Matthew 
Middlemas, at your service. This,” he continued, “ will 
provide Mrs. Middlemas in everything she may wish to 
possess — or assist her in case of accidents.” With that 
he placed lOOZ. in Mr. Gray’s hand, who rather scrupled ' 
receiving it, saying, “ He supposed the lady was quali- 
fied to be her own purse-bearer.” 

“The worst in the world, I assure you, Doctor,” re- 
plied the stranger. “If she wished to change that 
piece of paper, she would scarce know how many 
guineas she should receive for it No, Mr. Gray, I 
assure you you will find Mrs. Middleton — Middlemas — 
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what did I call her — as ignorant of the affairs of this 
world as any one you have met with in your practice : 
so you will please to be her treasurer and administrator 
for the time, as for a patient that is incapable to look 
after her own affairs.” 

This was spoke, as it struck Dr. Gray, in rather a 
haughty and supercilious manner. The words intimated i 
nothing in themselves, more than the same desire of 
preserving incognito, which might be gathered from all 
the rest of the stranger’s conduct; but the manner 
seemed to say, “lam not a person to be questioned by 
any one — what I say must be received without com- 
ment, how little soever you may believe or understand 
it” It strengthened Gray in his opinion, that he had 
before him a case either of seduction, or of private 
marriage, betwixt persons of the very highest rank ; 
and the whole bearing, both of the lady and the gentle- 
man, confirmed his suspicions. It was not in his nature 
to be troublesome or inquisitive, but he could not fail 
to see that the lady wore no marriage-ring ; and her 
deep sorrow, and perpetual tremor, seemed to indicate an 
unhappy creature, who had lost the protection of 
parents, without acquiring a legitimate right to that of 
a husband. Ho was therefore somewhat anxious when 
Mr. Middlemas, after a private conference of some 
length with the lady, bade him iarowelL It is true, he 
assured him of his return within ten days, being the 
very shortest space which Gray could be prevailed upon 
to assign for any prospect of the lady being moved with 
safety. 
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“ I trust in Heaven that he will return,” said Gray to 
himself, “but there is too much mystery about all this, 
for the matter being a plain and well-meaning transac- 
tion, If he intends to treat this poor thing, as many a 
poor girl has been used before, I hope that my house 
will not be the scene in which he chooses to desert her. 
Ihe leaving the money has somewhat a suspicious aspect, 
and looks as if my friend were in the act of making 
some compromise with his conscience. Well — I must 
hope the best Meantime, my path, plainly is to do 
what I can for the poor lady’s benefit” 

Mr. Gray visited his patient shortly after Mr. Middle- 
mas’s departure — as soon, indeed, as he could be ad- 
mitted. He foimd her in violent agitation. Gray’s 
experience dictated the best mode of relief and tran- 
quillity. He caused her infant to he brought to her. 
She wept over it for a long time, and the violence of 
her agitation subsided under the influence of parental 
feelings, which, from her appearance of extreme youth, 
she must have experienced for the first time. 

The observant physician could, after this paroxysm, 
remark that his patient’s mind was chiefly occupied in 
computing the passage of the time, and anticipating the 
period when the return of her husband — if husband he 
was — might be expected. She consulted almanacks, 
enquired concerning distances, though so cautiously as 
to make it evident she desired to give no indication of 
the direction of her companion’s journey, and repeatedly 
i;ompared her watch with those of others ; exercising, 
it was evident, all that delusive species of mental 
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arithmetic by which mortals attempt to accelerate the 
passage of Time while they calculate his progress. At 
other times she wept anew over her child, which was 
by all judges pronounced as goodly an infant as needed 
to be seen ; and Gray sometimes observed that she mur 
mured sentences to the unconscious infant, not only the 
words, but the very sound and accents of which were 
strange to him, and which, in particular, he knew not 
to bo Portuguese. 

Mr. Goodriche, the Catholic priest> demanded access 
to her upon one occasion. She at first declined his visit, 
but afterwards received it, under the idea, perhaps, that 
he might have news from Mr. Middlemas, as he called 
himself The interview was a very short one, and the 
priest left the lady’s apartment in displeasure, which 
his prudence could scarce disguise from Mr. Gray. 
Ho never returned, although the lady’s condition would 
have made his attentions and consolations necessary, 
had she been a member of the Catholic Church. 

Our Doctor began at length to suspect his fair guest 
was a Jewess, who had yielded up her person and affec- 
tions to one of a different religion ; and the peculiar 
style of her beautiful countenance went to enforce this 
opinion. The circumstance made no difference to Gray, 
who saw only her distress and desolation, and endea- 
voured to remedy both to the utmost of his power. He 
was, however, desirous to conceal it fiom his wife, and 
the others around the sick person, whose prudence and 
liberality of thinking might bo more justly doubted- 
He therefore so regulated her diet, that she could not be 
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either oflFended, or brought under suspicion, by any of the 
articles forbidden by the Mosaic law being presented to 
her. In other respects than what concerned her health 
or convenience, he had but little intercourse with her. 

The space passed within which the stranger’s retuni 
to the borough had been so anxiously expected by his 
female companion. The disappointment occasioned by 
his non-arrival was manifested in the convalescent by 
inquietude which was at first mingled with peevish- 
ness, and afterwards with doubt and fear. When two 
or three days had passed without message or letter of 
any kind. Gray himself became anxious, both on his 
own account and the poor lady’s, lest the stranger 
should have actually entertained the idea of deserting 
this defenceless and probably injured woman. He 
longed to have some communication with her, which 
might enable him to judge what enquiries could be 
made, or what else was most fitting to be done. But 
so imperfect was the poor young woman’s knowledge 
of the French language, and perhaps so unwilling she 
herself to throw any light on her situation, that every 
attempt of this kind proved abortive. When Gray 
asked questions concerning any subject which appeared 
to approach to explanation, he observed she usually 
answered him by shaking her head, in token of not un- 
demtanding what he said ; at other times by silence and 
with tears, and sometimes referring him to Monsieur. 

For Monsieur’s arrival, then. Gray began to become 
very impatient, as that which alone could put an end to 
a disagreeable species of mystery, which the good com- 



Digitized by Google 




202 



WAVERLEY NOVELS 



pany of the borough began now to make the principal 
subject of their gossip ; some blaming Gray for taking 
foreign landloupers * into his house, on the subject of 
whose morals the most serious doubts might he enter- 
tained ; others envying the “ bonny hand” the doctor 
was like to make of it, by having disposal of the wealthy 
stranger’s travelling fimds ; a circumstance which could 
not be well concealed from the public, when the honest 
man’s expenditure for trifling articles of luxury came far 
to exceed its ordinary hounds. 

The conscious probity of the honest Doctor enabled 
him to despise this sort of tittle-tattle, though the secret 
knowledge of its existence could not be agreeable to 
him. He went his usual rounds with his usual perse- 
verance, and waited with patience until time should 
throw light on the subject and history of his lodger. It 
was now the fourth week after her confinement, and the 
recovery of the stranger might be considered as perfect, 
when Gray, returning from one of his ten-mile visits, 
saw a post-chaise and four horses at the door. “ This 
man has returned,” he said, “ and my suspicions have 
done him less than justice.” With that he spurred his 
horse, a signal which the trusty steed obeyed the more 
readily, as its progress was La the direction of the stable 
door. But when, dismounting, the Doctor hurried into 
his own house, it seemed to him, that the departure as 
well as the arrival of this distressed lady was destined to 
bring confusion to his peaceful dwelling. Several idlers 
had assembled about his door, and two or three had 

• Strollers. 
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impudently thrust themselves forward almost into the 
passage, to listen to a confused altercation which was 
heard from within. 

The Doctor hastened forward, the foremost of the 
intruders retreating in confusion on his approach, while 
he caught the tones of his wife’s voice, raised to a pitch 
which he knew, by experience, boded no good j for 
Mrs. Gray, good-humoured and tractable in general, could 
sometimes perform the high part in a matrimonial duet 
Having much more confidence in his wife’s good inten- 
tions than her prudence, he lost no time in pushing into 
the parlour, to take the matter into his own hands. 
Here he found his helpmate at the head of the whole 
militia of the sick lady’s apartment, that is, wet nurse, 
and sick nurse, and girl of all work, engaged in violent 
dispute with two strangers. The one was a dark- 
featured elderly man, with an eye of much sharpness 
and severity of expression, which now seemed partly 
quenched by a mixture of grief and mortification. The 
other, who appeared actively sustaining the dispute with 
Mrs. Gray, was a stout, bold-looking, hard-faced person, 
armed with pistols, of which he made rather an unneces- 
sary and ostentatious display. 

“ Here is my husband, sir,” said Mrs. Gray in a tone 
of triumph, for she had the grace to believe the Doctor 
one of the greatest men living, — “ Here is the Doctor — 
let us see what you will say now.” 

“ Why just what I said before, ma’am,” answered the 
man, “ which is, that my warrant must he obeyed. It 
is regular, ma’am, regular.” 
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So saying, he struck the forefinger of his right hand 
against a paper which he held towards Mra Gray with 
his left. 

“Address yourself to me, if you please, sir,” said 
the Doctor, seeing that he ought to lose no time in 
removing the cause into the proper court. “ I am the 
master of this house, sir, and I wish to know the cause 
of this visit.” 

“ My business is soon told,” said the man. “ I am a 
king’s messenger, and this lady has treated me as if I 
was a baron-bailie’s officer.” 

“ That is not the question, sir,” replied the Doctor. 
“ If you are a king’s messenger, where is your warrant, 
and what do you propose to do herel” At the same 
time he whispered the little wench to call Mr. Lawford, 
the town-clerk, to come thither as fast as he possibly 
could. The good-daughter of Peg Thomson started off 
^vith an activity worthy of her mother-in-law. 

“ There is my warrant,” said the official, “ and you 
may satisfy yourself.” 

“ The shameless loon dare not tell the Doctor his 
errand,” said Mrs. Gray exultingly. 

“ A bonny errand it is,” said old Lucky Simson, “ to 
carry away a lying-in woman as a gled * would do a 
clocking-hen.” 

“A woman no a month delivered” — echoed the 
nurse Jamieson. 

“ Twenty-four days eight hours and seven minutes to 
a second,” said Mrs. Gray. 

* Or Kite. 
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The doctor having looked over the warrant, which 
was regular, began to bo afraid that the females of his 
family, in their zeal for defending the character of their 
sex, might be stirred up into some sudden fit of mutiny, 
and therefore commanded them to bo silent. 

“ This,” he said, “ is a warrant for arresting the 
bodies of Eichard Tresham, and of Zilia de Mon9ada, on 
account of high treason. Sir, I have served his Majesty, 
and this is not a house in which traitors are harboured. 
I know nothing of any of these two persons, nor have I 
ever heard even their names.” 

“But the lady whom you have received into your 
family,” said the messenger, “ is Zilia de Mongada, and 
here stands her father, Matthias de Mon^ada, who will 
make oath to it.” 

“ If this be true,” said Mr. Gray, looking towards the 
alleged ofiBcer, “ you have taken a singular duty on you. 
It is neither my habit to deny my own actions, nor to 
oppose the laws of the land. There is a lady in this 
house slowly recoveiing from confinement, having be- 
come under this roof the mother of a healthy child. If 
she be the person described in this warrant, and this 
gentleman’s daughter, I must surrender her to the laws 
of the country.” 

Here the Esculapian militia were once more in 
motion. 

“ Surrender, Dr. Gray ! It’s a shame to hear you 
speak, and you that lives by women and weans, abune 
your other means ! ” so exclaimed his fair better part. 

“ I wonder to hear the Doctor ! ” — said the younger 
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nurse ; “ there’s no a wife in the town would believe it 
o’ him.” 

“ I aye thought the Doctor was a man till this mo- 
ment,” said Luckie Simson ; “ but I believe him now 
to be an auM wife, little baulder than mysell; and I 

dinna wonder now that poor Mrs. Gray ” 

“Hold your peace, you foolish woman,” said the 
Doctor. “Do you think this business is not bad 
enough already, that you are making it worse with 
your senseless claver 1 * — Gentlemen, this is a very sad 
case. Here is a warrant for a high crime against a poor 
creature, who is Kttle fit to be removed from one house 
to another, much more dragged to a prison. I tell you 
plainly, that I think the execution of this arrest may 
cause her death. It is your business, sir, if you be 
really her father, to consider what you can do to soften 
this matter, rather than drive it on.” 

“ Better death than dishonour,” replied the stern- 
looking old man, with a voice as harsh as his aspect ; 
“and you, messenger,” he continued, “look what you 
do, and execute the warrant at your peril.” 

“ You hear,” said the man, appealing to the Doctor 
himself, “ I must have immediate access to the lady. ” 
“In a lucky time,” said Mr. Gray, “here comes the 
to^vn clerk. You are very welcome, Mr. Lawford. 
Your opinion here is much wanted as a man of law, as 
well as of sense and humanity. I was never more glad 
to see you in all my life.” 

He then rapidly stated the case ; and the messenger, 

* Tattling. 
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understanding the new-comer to be a man of some 
authority, again exhibited his warrant. 

“This is a very sufficient and valid warrant, Dr, 
Gray,” replied the man of law, “Nevertheless, if you 
are disposed to make oath, that instant removal would 
be unfavourable to the lady’s health, unquestionably 
she must remain here, suitably guarded.” 

“ It is not so much the mere act of locomotion which 
I am afraid of,” said the surgeon ; “ but I am free to 
depone, on soul and conscience, that the shame and fear 
of her father’s anger, and the sense of the affront of such 
an arrest, with terror for its consequences, may occasion 
violent and dangerous illness — even death itseK.” 

“ The father must see the daughter, though they may 
have quarrelled,” said Mr. Lawford ; “ the officer of 
justice must execute his w'arrant though it should 
frighten the criminal to death ; these evils ai’e onlj-^ 
contingent, not direct and immediate consequences. 
You must give up the lady, Mr. Gray, though your 
hesitation is very natural.” 

“ At least, Mr, Lawford, I ought to be certain that 
the person in my house is the party they search for.” 
“Admit me to her apartment,” replied the man 
whom the messenger termed Mon^ada. 

The messenger, whom the presence of Lawford had 
made something more placid, began to become impudent 
once more. He hoped, he said, by means of his female 
prisoner, to acquire the information necessary to appre- 
hend the more guilty person. If more delays were 
thrown in his way, that information mir^ht come too 
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late, and he would make aU who were accessary to such 
delay responsible for the consequences. 

“ And I,” said Mr. Gray, though I were to he brought 
to the gallows for it, protest, that this course may be 
the murder of my patient. — Can bail not be taken, Mr. 
Lawford 1 ” 

“Not in cases of high treason,” said the official 
person; and then continued in a confidential tone, 
“ Come, Mr. Gray, we all know you to be a person well 
affected to our Koyal Sovereign King George and the 
Government ; but you must not push this too far, lest 
you bring yourself into trouble, which every body in 
Middlemas would be sorry for. The forty-five has not 
been so far gone by, but we can remember enough of 
warrants of high treason — ay, and ladies of quality com- 
mitted upon such charges. But they w'ere all favourably 
dealt with — Lady OgUvy, Lady Macintosh, Flora Mac- 
donald, and all. No doubt this gentleman knows what 
he is doing, and has assurances of the young lady's 
safety — So you must just jouk and let the jaw gae by, 
as we say.” 

“ Follow me, then, gentlemen,” said Gideon, “ and 
you shall see the young lady and then, his strong 
features working with emotion at anticipation of the 
distress which he was about to inflict, he led the way 
up the small staircase, and opening the door, said 
to Mon^ada who had followed him, “This is your 
daughter's only place of refuge, in which I am, alas ! 
too weak to be her protector. Enter, sir, if your con- 
science will permit you.” 
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The stranger turned on him a scowl, into which it 
seemed as if he would willingly have thrown the power 
of the fabled basilisk. Then stepping proudly forward, 
he stalked into the room. He was followed by Lawford 
and Gray at a little dishmce. The messenger remained 
in the doorway. The unhappy young woman had heard 
the disturbance, and guessed the cause too truly. It is 
possible she might even have seen the strangers on 
their descent from the carriage. When they entered 
the room, she was on her knees, beside an easy-chair, 
her face in a silk wrapper that was hung over it The 
man called Mongada uttered a single word ; by the 
accent it might have been something equivalent to 
wretch ; hut none knew its import. The female gave a 
convulsive shudder, such as that by which a half-dying 
soldier is affected on receiving a second wound. But, 
without minding her emotion, Mon9ada seized her by 
the arm, and with little gentleness raised her to her 
feet, on which she seemed to stand only because she was 
supported by his strong grasp. He then pulled from 
her face the ma.sk which she had hitherto worn. The 
poor creature still endeavoured to shroud her face, by 
covering it with her left hand, as the manner in which 
she was held prevented her from using the aid of the 
right. With little effort her father secured that hand 
also, which indeed, was of itself far too little to serve 
the purpose of concealment, and showed her beautiful 
face, burning with blushes, and covered with tears. 

“ You, Alcade, and you. Surgeon,” he said to Law- 
ford and Gray, with a foreign action and accent, “ this 

VOIi. XLVIII. p 
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woman is my daughter, the same Zilia Mongada who 
is signal’d in that protocol Make way, and let me 
carry her where her crimes may be atoned for.” 

“ Are you that person’s daughter ? ” said Lawford to 
the lady. 

“ She understands no English,” said Gray ; and ad- 
dressing his patient in French, conjured her to lot him 
know whether she was that man’s daughter or not, assur- 
ing her of protection if the fact Were otherwise. The 
answer was murmured faintly, hut was too distinctly 
intelligible — “ He was her father.’^ 

All further title of interference seemed now ended. 
The messenger arrested his prisoner, and, with some de- 
licacy, required the assistance of the females to get her 
conveyed to the carriage in waiting. 

Gray again interfered. — “You will not,” he said, 
“ separate the mother and the infant ?” 

Zilia de Mongada heard the question (which being 
addressed to the father. Gray had inconsiderately 
uttered in French), and it seemed as if it recalled to her 
recollection the existence of the helpless creature to 
which she had given birth, forgotten for a moment 
amongst the accumi^ated horrors of her father’s presence. 
She uttered a shriek, expressing poignant grief^ and 
turned her eyes on her father with the most intense 
supplication. 

“ To the parish with the bastard ! ” — said Mon9ada ; 
while the helpless mother sunk lifeless into the arms of 
the females, who had now gathered round her. 

“ That will not pass, sir,” said Gideon. “ If you are 
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father to that lady, you must be grandfather to the 
helpless child ; and you must settle in some manner for 
its future provision, or refer us to some responsible 
person,” 

Mou9ada looked towards Lawford, who expressed him- 
self satisfied of the propriety of what Gray said. 

“ I object not to pay for whatever the wretched child 
may require,” said he ; “ and if you, sir,” addressing 
Gray, “ choose to take charge of him, and breed him up, 
you shall have what will better your living.” 

The Doctor was about to refuse a charge so uncivilly 
offered ; but after a moment’s reflection, he repUed, 
“ I think so indifferently of the proceedings I have wit- 
nessed, and of those concerned in them, that if the 
mother desires that I should retain the charge of this 
child, I will not refuse to do so.” 

Mon9ada spoke to his daughter, who was just begin- 
ning to recover from her swoon, in the same language 
in which he had first addressed her. The proposi- 
tion which he made seemed highly acceptable, as she 
started from the arms of the females, and advancing to 
Gray, seized his hand, kissed it, bathed it in her tears, 
and seemed reconciled, even in parting with her child, 
by the consideration, that the infant was to remain 
under his guardianship. 

“ Good, kind man,” she said in her indifferent French, 
“you have saved both mother and child.” 

The father, meanwhile, with mercantile deliberation, 
placed in Mr. Lawford’s hands notes and bills to the 
amount of a thousand pounds, which he stated was to be 

p 2 
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vested for the child’s use, and advanced in such po^ 
tions aa his board and education might require. In the 
event of any correspondence on his account being neces- 
sary, as in case of death or the like, he directed that 
communication should be made to Signor Matthias 
Mon9ada, under cover to a certain banking-house in 
London 

“ But beware,” he said to Gray, “ how you trouble 
me about these concerns, unless in case of absolute 
necessity.” 

“ You need not fear, sir,” replied Gray ; “ I have 
seen nothing to-day which can induce me to desire 
a more intimate correspondence with you than may be 
indispensable.” 

While Lawford drew up a proper minute of this 
transaction, by which he himself and Gray were named 
trustees for the child, Mr. Gray attempted to restore to 
the lady the balance of the considerable sum of money 
which Tresham (if such was his real name) had for- 
mally deposited with him. With every species of 
gesture, by which hands, eyes, and even feet, could ex- 
press rejection, as well as in her own broken French, 
she repelled the proposal of reimbursement, while she 
intreated that Gray would consider the money as his 
own property ; and at the same time forced upon him a 
ring set with brilliants, which seemed of considerable 
value. The father then spoke to her a few stem words, 
which she heard with an air of mingled agony and sub- 
mission. 

“ I have given her a few minutes to see and weep 
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over the miserable being which has been the seal of 
her dishonour,” said the stem father. “ Let us retire 
and leave her alone. — You,” to the messenger, “ watch 
the door of the room on the outside.” 

Gray, Lawford, and Monqada, retired to the parlour 
accordingly, where they waited in silence, each busied 
mth his own reflections, till, within the space of half 
an hour, they received infdmation that the lady was 
ready to depart 

“ It is well,” replied Mon9ada ; “ I am glad she has 
yet sense enough left to submit to that which needs 
must be.” 

So saying, he ascended the stair, and returned 
leading down his daughter, now again masked and 
veiled. As she passed Gray, she uttered the words — 
“ My child, my child !” in a tone of unutterable an- 
guish ; then entered the carriage, which was drawn up 
as close to the door of the doctor’s house as the little 
enclosure would permit The messenger, mounted on a 
led horse, and accompanied by a servant and assistant, 
followed the carriage, which drove rapidly off, taking 
the road which leads to Edinburgh. All who had wit- 
nessed this strange scene, now departed to make their 
conjectures, and some to count their gains ; for money 
had been distributed among the females who had 
attended on the lady, with so much liberality, as con- 
siderably to reconcile them to the breach of the rights 
of womanhood inflicted by the precipitate removal of 
the patient. 
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CHAFIER THE SECOND. 

The last cloud of dust which the wheels of the carriage 
had raised was dissipated, when dinner, which claims a 
share of human thoughts even in the midst of the most 
marvellous and affecting incidents, recurred to those of 
Mrs. Gray. 

“ Indeed, Doctor, you will stand glowering out of the 
window till some other patient calls for you, and then 
have to set off without your dinner ; — and I hope Mr. 
Lawford will take pot-luck with us, for it is just his 
owm hour ; and indeed we had something rather better 
than ordinary for this poor lady — lamh and spinage, and 
a veal Florentine.” 

The surgeon started as from a dream, and joined 
in his wife’s hospitable request, to which Lawford 
willingly assented. 

We will suppose the meal finished, a bottle of old and 
generous Antigua upon the table, and a modest little 
punch-bowl, judiciously replenished for the accommo- 
dation of the Doctor and his guest. Their conversation 
naturally turned on the strange scene which they had 
witnessed, and the Town-clerk took considerable merit 
for his presence of mind . 

“ I am thinking, Doctor,” said he, “ you might have 
brewed a bitter browst to yourself if I had not come in 
as I did.” 
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“Troth, and it might very well so be,” answered 
Gray ; “ for, to tell you the truth, when I saw yonder 
fellow vapouring with his pistols among the women-folk 
in my own house, the old Cameronian spirit began to 
rise in me, and little thing would have made me cleek 
to the poker.” 

“ Hoot, hoot ! that would never have done. Na, na,” 
said the man of law, “ this was a case where a little pru- 
dence was worth all the pistols and pokers in the world.” 

“ And that was just what I thought when I sent to 
you. Clerk Lawford,” said the Doctor. 

“ A wiser man he could not have called on to a diffi- 
cult case,” added Mrs. Gray, as she sat with her work 
at a little distance from the table. 

“Thanks t’ye, and here’s fye, my good neighbour,” 
answered the scribe ; “ will you not let me help you to 
another glass of punch, Mrs. Gray?” This being de- 
clined, he proceeded. “ I am jalousing that the messen- 
ger and his warrant were just brought in to prevent any 
opposition. Ye saw how quietly ho behaved after I had 
laid down the law — I’ll never believe the lady is in any 
risk from him. But the father is a dour chield ; depend 
upon it, he has bred up the young filly on the curb- 
rein, and that has made the poor thing start off the 
course. I should not be surprised that he took her 
abroad, and shut her up in a convent” 

“ Hardly,” replied Doctor Gray ; “ if it he true, as I 
suspect, that both the father and daughter are of the 
Jewish persuasion.” 

“A Jew!” said Mrs. Gray; “and have I been 
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taking a’ this fyke about a Jew 1 — I thought she seemed 
to gie a scunner at the eggs and bacon that Nurse Sim- 
son spoke about to her. But I thought Jews had aye 
had lang beards, and yon man’s face is just like one of 
our ain folk’s — I have seen the Doctor with a langer 
beard himsell, when he has not had leisure to shave.” 
“That might have been Mr. Mon^ada’s case,” said 
Lawford, “ for he seemed to have had a hard journey. 
But the Jews are often very respectable people, Mrs. 
Gray — they have no territorial property, because the 
law is against them there, hut they have a good hank in 
the money market — plenty of stock in the funds, Mrs. 
Gray, and, indeed, I think this poor young woman is 
better with her ain father, though he be a Jew and a 
dour chield into the bargain, than she would have been 
with the loon that wranged her, who is, by your 
account, Dr. Gray, baith a papist and a rebel. The 
Jews are well attached to Government ; they hate the 
Pope, the Devil, and the Pretender, as much as any 
honest man among ourselves.” 

“ I cannot admire either of the gentlemen,” said 
Gideon. “But it is but fair to say, that I saw Mr. 
Mon 5 ada when he was highly incensed, and to all 
appearance not without reason. Now, this other man 
Tresham, if that be his name, was haughty to me, and I 
think something careless of the poor young woman, just 
at the time when he owed her most kindness, and me 
some thankfulness. I am, therefore, of your opinion. 
Clerk Lawford, that the Christian is the worse bargain 
of the two.” 
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“ And you think of taking care of this wean your- 
self, Doctor? That is what I call the good Sama- 
ritan.” 

“ At cheap cost, Clerk ; the child, if it lives, has 
enough to bring it up decently, and set it out in life, 
and I can teach it an honourable and useful profession. 
It will be rather an amusement than a trouble to me, 
and I want to make some remarks on the childish 
diseases, which, with God’s blessing, the child must 
come through under my charge ; and since Heaven has 
sent us no children ” 

“ Hoot, hoot !” said the Town-Clerk, “ you are in 
ower great a hurry now — you have na been sae lang 
married yet — Mrs. Gray, dinna let my daffing chase 
you away — we will be for a dish of tea belive, for the 
Doctor and I are nae glass-breakers.” 

Four years after this conversation took place, the 
event happened, at the possibility of which the Town- 
Clerk had hinted ; and Mrs. Gray presented her hus- 
band with an infant daughter. But good and evil are 
strangely mingled in this sublunary world. The fulfil- 
ment of his anxious longing for posterity was attended 
with the loss of his simple and kind-hearted wife ; one 
of the most heavy blows which fate could inflict on 
poor Gideon, and his house was made desolate even by 
the event which had promised for months before to 
add new comforts to its humble roof. Gray felt the 
shock as men of sense and firmness feel a decided 
blow, from the efiects of which they never hope again 
fully to raise themselves. He discharged the duties of 
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his profession with the same punctuality as ever, was 
easy, and even to appearance, cheerful in his inter- 
course with society ; hut the sunshine of existence was 
gone. Every morning he missed the affectionate charges 
which recommended to him to pay attention to his own 
health while he was labouring to restore that blessing 
to his patients. Every evening, as he returned from 
his weary round, it was without the consciousness of 
a kind and affectionate reception from one eager to tell, 
and interested to hear, all the little events of the day. 
His whistle, which used to arise clear and strong so 
soon as Middlemas steeple was in view, was now for 
ever silenced, and the rider’s head drooped, while the 
tired horse, lacking the stimulus of his mastei-’s hand 
and voice, seemed to shuffle along as if it experienced 
a share of his despondency. There were times when 
he was so much dejected as to be unable to endure 
even the presence of his little Menio, in whose infant 
countenance he could trace the lineaments of the 
mother, of whose loss she had been the innocent and 
unconscious cause. “ Had it not been for this poor 
child ” — he would think ; but, instantly aware that the 
sentiment was sinful, he would snatch the infant to his 
breast, and load it with caresses — then hastily desire it 
to be removed from the parlour. 

The Mahometans have a fanciful idea, that the true 
believer, in his passage to Paradise, is under the neces- 
sity of passing barefooted over a bridge composed of 
red-hot iron. But on this occasion, all the pieces of 
paper which the Moslem has preserved during his life. 
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lest some holy thing being written upon them might 
be profaned, arrange themselves between his feet and 
the burning metal, and so save him from injury. In 
the same manner, the effects of kind and benevolent 
actions are sometimes found, even in this world, to 
assuage the pangs of subsequent afflictions. 

Thus, the greatest consolation which poor Gideon 
could find after his heavy deprivation, was in the frolic 
fondness of Richard Middlemas, the child who was in 
so singular a manner thrown upon his charge. Even 
at this early age he was eminently handsome. When 
silent or out of humour, his dark eyes and striking 
countenance presented some recollections of the stern 
character imprinted on the features of his supposed 
fether ; but when he was gay and happy, which was 
much more frequently the case, these clouds were ex- 
changed for the most frolicsome, mirthful expression, 
that ever dwelt on the laughing and thoughtless aspect 
of a child. He seemed to have a tact beyond his years 
in discovering and conforming to the peculiarities of 
human character. His nurse, one prime object of 
Richard’s observance, was Nurse Jamieson, or, as she 
was more commonly called for brevity, and par excel- 
lence, Nurse. This was the person who had brought 
him up from infancy. She had lost her own chUd, 
and soon after her husband, and being thus a lone 
woman, had, as used to be common in Scotland, re- 
mained a member of Dr. Gray’s family. After the 
death of his wife, she gradually obtained the principal 
superintendence of the whole household ; and being an 
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honest and capable manager, was a person of very great 
importance in the family. 

She was bold in her temper, violent in her feelings, 
and, as often happens with those in her condition, was 
as much attached to Richard Middlemas, whom she 
had once nursed at her bosom, as if he had been her 
own son. This affection the child repaid by all the 
tender attentions of which his age was capable. 

Little Dick was also distinguished by the fondest 
and kindest attachment to his guardian and benefactor. 
Dr. Gray. He was officious in the right time and 
place, quiet as a lamb, when his patron seemed inclined 
to study or to muse, active and assiduous to assist or 
divert him, whenever it seemed to be wished, and, in 
choosing his opportunities, he seemed to display an 
address far beyond his childish years. 

As time passed on, this pleasing character seemed to 
be still more refined. In everything like exercise or 
amusement, he was the pride and the leader of the 
boys of the place, over the most of whom his strength 
and activity gave him a decided superiority. At school 
his abilities were less distinguished, yet he was a 
favourite with the master, a sensible and useful teacher. 

“ Richard is not swift,” he used to say to his patron. 
Dr. Gray, “ but then he is sure ; and it is impossible 
not to be pleased with a child who is so very desirous 
to give satisfaction.” 

Young Middlemas’s grateful affection to his patron 
seemed to increase with the expanding of his faculties, 
and found a natural and pleasing mode of displaying 
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itseK in his attentions to little Menie* Gray. Her 
slightest hint was Eichard’s law, and it was in vain that 
he was summoned forth by a hundred shrill voices to 
take the lead in hye-spye, or at foot-ball, if it was little 
Menie’s pleasure that he should remain within, and 
build card- houses for her amusement At other times 
he would take the charge of the little damsel entirely 
under his own care, and he seen wandering with her on 
the borough common, collecting wild flowers, or knit- 
ting caps made of bulrushes. Menie was attached to 
Dick Middlemas, in proportion to his afiectionate assi- 
duities and the father saw with pleasure every new 
mark of attention to his child on the part of his prot4g4. 

During the time that Eichard was silently advancing 
from a beautiful child into a fine boy, and approaching 
from a fine boy to the time when he must be termed a 
handsome youth, Mr. Gray wrote twice a-year with much 
regularity to Mr. Mon<jada, through the channel that 
gentleman had pointed out. The benevolent ma n 
thought, that if the wealthy grandfather could only see 
his relative, of whom any family might be proud, he 
would be unable to persevere in his resolution of treat- 
ing as an outcast one so nearly connected with him in 
blood, and so interesting in person and disposition. He 
thought it his duty, therefore, to keep open the slender 
and oblique communication with the boy’s maternal 
grandfather, as that which might, at some future period, 
lead to a closer connexion. Yet the correspondence 
could not, in other respects, be agreeable to a man of 

* Marion. 
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spirit like Mr. Gray. His own letters were as short as 
possible, merely rendering an account of his ward’s ex- 
penses, including a moderate board to himself attested 
by Mr. Lawford, his co-trustee ; and intimating Richard’s 
state of health, and his progress in education, with a 
few words of brief but warm eulogy upon his goodness 
of head and heart. But the answers he received were 
stiU shorter. “Mr. Mon9ada,” such was their usual 
tenor, “ acknowledges Mr. Gray’s letter of such a date, 
notices the contents, and requests Mr. Gray to persist in 
the plan which he has hitherto prosecuted on the sub- 
ject of their correspondence.” On occasions where 
extraordinary expenses seemed likely to be incurred, 
the remittances were made with readiness. 

That day fortnight after Mrs. Gray’s death, fifty 
pounds were received, with a note, intimating that it 
was designed to put the child R. M. into proper mourn- 
ing. The writer had added two or three words, de- 
siring that the surplus should be at Mr. Gray’s disposal, 
to meet the additional expenses of this period of 
calamity ; hut Mr. Mon^ada had left the phrase im- 
finished, apparently in despair of turning it suitably 
into English. Gideon, without farther investigation, 
quietly added the sum to the account of his ward’s little 
fortune, contnuy to the opinion of Mr. Lawford, who, 
aware that he was rather a loser than a gainer by the 
boy’s residence in his house, was desirous that his friend 
should not omit an opportunity of recovering some part 
of his expenses on that scora But Gray was proof 
against all remonstrance. 



Digitized by Google 




THE surgeon’s DAUGHTER 223 

A? the boy advanced towards his fourteenth year, 
Dr. Gray wrote a more elaborate account of his ward’s 
character, acquirements, and capacity. He added that 
he did this for the purpose of enabling Mr. Mon9ada to 
judge how the young man’s future education should be 
directed. Richard, he observed, was arrived at the 
point where education, losing its original and general 
character, branches off into different paths of knowledge, 
suitable to particular professions, and when it was 
therefore become necessary to determine which of them 
it was his pleasure that young Richard should be trained 
for ; and he would, on his part, do all he could to 
carry Mr. Mcn9ada’s wishes into execution, since the 
amiable qualities of the boy made him as dear to him, 
though but a guardian, as he could have been to his 
own father. 

The answer, which arrived in the course of a week or 
ten days, was fuUer than usual, and written in the first 
person. — “ Mr. Gray,” such was the tenor, “ our meet- 
ing has been imder such circumstances as could not 
make us favourably known to each other qt the time. 
But I have the advantage of you, since, knowing your 
motives for entertaining an indifferent opinion of me, I 
could respect them, and you at the same time ; whereas 
you, unable to comprehend the motives — I say, you, 
being unacquainted with the i n famous treatment I had 
received, could not understand the reasons that I have 
for acting as I have done. Deprived, sir, by the act of 
a villain, of my child, and she despoiled of honour, I 
cannot bring myself to think of beholding the creature. 
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however innocent, whose look must always remind me 
of hatred and of shame. Keep the poor child by you — 
educate him to your own profession, but take heed that 
he looks no higher than to fill such a situation in life as 
you yourself worthily occupy, or some other line of like 
importance. For the condition of a farmer, a country 
lawyer, a medical practitioner, or some such retired 
course of life, the means of outfit and education shall 
be amply supplied. But I must warn him and you, 
that any attempt to intrude himself on me further than 
I may especially permit, will be attended with the total 
forfeiture of my favour and protection. So, having 
made known my mind tc you, I expect you will act 
accordingly.” 

The receipt of this letter determined Gideon to have 
some explanation with the boy himself, in order to 
learn if he had any choice among the professions thus 
opened to him ; convinced at the same time, from his 
docility of temper, that he would refer the selection to 
his (Dr. Gray’s) better judgment. 

He had previously, however, the unpleasing task of 
acquainting Eichard Middlemas with the mysterious 
circumstances attending his birth, of which he presumed 
him to be entirely ignorant, simply because he himself 
had never commimicated them, but had let the boy 
consider himself as the orphan child of a distant rela- 
tion. But though the Doctor himself was silent, he 
might have remembered that Kurse Jamieson had the 
handsome enjoyment of her tongue, and was disposed to 
use it liberally. 
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From a very early period, Nurse Jamieson, amongst 
the variety of legendary lore which she instilled into 
her foster-son, had not forgotten what she called the 
awful season of his coming into the world — the person- 
able appearance of his father, a grand gentleman, who 
looked as if the whole world lay at his feet — the beauty 
of his mother, and the terrible blackness of the mask 
which she wore, her een that glanced like diamonds, 
and the diamonds she wore on her fingers, that could be 
compared to nothing but her own een, the fairness of 
her skin, and the colour of her silk rokelay, with much 
proper stuff to the same purpose. Then she expatiated 
on the arrival of his grandfather, and the awful man, 
armed with pistol, dirk, and claymore, (the last weapons 
existed only in Nurse’s imagination,) the very Ogre of 
a fairy tale — then all the circumstances of the carrying 
off his mother, while bank-notes were flying about the 
house like screeds of brown paper, and gold guineas 
were as plenty as chuckie-stanes. All this, partly to 
please and interest the boy, partly to indulge her own 
talent for amplification, Nurse told with so many addi 
tional circumstances, and gratuitous commentaries, that 
> the real transaction, mysterious and odd as it certainly 
was. S link into tameness before the Nurse’s edition, 
like humble prose contrasted with the boldest flights 
of poetry. 

To hear all this did Richard seriously incline, and 
still more was he interested with the idea of his valiant 
father coming for him unexpectedly at the head of a' 
gallant regiment, with music playing and colours flying,' 

VOIi. XLVIII. Q 
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and canying his son away on the most beautifol pony 
eyes ever beheld : Or his mother, bright as the day, 
might suddenly appear in her coach-and-siz, to reclaim 
her beloved child; or his repentant grandfather, vith 
his pockets stuffed out with bank-notes, would come to 
atone for his past cruelty, by heaping his neglected 
grandchild with unexpected wealth. Sure was Nurse 
Jamieson, “ that it wanted but a blink of her bairn’s 
bonny ee to turn their hearts, as Scripture sayeth ; and 
as strange things had been, as they should come a’the- 
gither to the town at the same time, and make such 
a day as had never been seen in Middlemas ; and then 
her bairn would never be called by that lowland name 
of Middlemas any more, which sounded as if it had 
been gathered out of the town gutter ; but would be 
called Galatian,* or Sir William Wallace, or Eobin 
Hood, or after some other of the great princes named 
in story-books.” 

Nurse Jamieson’s history of the past, and prospects 
of the future, were too flattering not to excite the most 
ambitious visions in the mind of a boy, who naturally 
felt a strong desire of rising in the world, and was con- 
scious of possessing the powers necessary to his ad- 
vancement. The incidents of his birth resembled those 
he found commemorated in the tales which he read 
or listened to ; and there seemed no reason why his 
own adventures should not have a termination corres- 
ponding to those of such veracious histories. In a 
word, while good Doctor Gray imagined that his pupil 
* Qalatian is a name of a person famous in Christmas gambols. 
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was dwelling in utter ignorance of his origin, Bichard 
was meditating upon nothing else than the time and 
means hy which he anticipated his being extricated 
from the obscurity of his present condition, and enabled 
to assume the rank, to which, in bis own opinion, he 
was entitled by birth. 

So stood the feelings of the young man, when, one 
day after dinner, the Doctor snuffing the candle, and 
taking from his pouch the great leathern pocketbook in 
which he deposited particular papers, with a small sup- 
ply of the most necessary and active medicines, he took 
from it Mr. Mon^ada’s letter, and requested Bichard 
Middlemas’s serious attention, while he told him some 
circumstances concerning himself which it greatly im- 
ported him to know. Bichard’s dark eyes flashed fire — 
the blood flushed his broad and well-formed forehead — 
the hour of explanation was at length come. He lis- 
tened to the narrative of Gideon Gray, which, the reader 
may believe, being altogether divested of the gilding 
which Hurse Jamieson’s imagination had bestowed upon 
it, and reduced to what mercantile men termed the 
needful, exhibited little more than the tale of a child 
of shame, deserted by its father and mother, and 
brought up on the reluctant charity of a more dis- 
tant relation, who regarded him as the living though 
unconscious evidence of the disgrace of his family, and 
would more wiUmgly have paid for the expenses of his 
funeral, than that of the food which was grudgingly 
provided for him. “Temple and tower,” a hundred 
flattering edifices of Bichard’s childish imagination, 

Q 2 
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went to the ground at once, and the pain which at- 
tended their demolition was rendered the more acute, 
by a sense of shame that he should have nursed such 
reveries. He remained while Gideon continued his 
explanation, in a dejected posture, his eyes fixed on 
the ground, and the veins of his forehead swoln with 
contending passions. 

“ And now, my dear Richard,” said the good surgeon, 
“you must think what you can do for yourself since 
your grandfather leaves you the choice of three honour- 
able professions, by any of which, well and wisely pro- 
secuted, you may become independent if not wealthy, 
and respectable if not great You will naturally desire 
a little time for consideration.” 

“Not a minute,” said the boy, raising his head, and 
looking boldly at his guardian. “ I am a free-born 
Englishman, and will return to England if I think fit.” 

“ A firee-born fool you are,” — said Gray ; “ you were 
bom, as I think, and no one can know better than I do, 
in the blue room of Stevenlaw’s Land, in the Town- 
head of Middlemas, if you call that being a jfree-born 
Englishman.” 

“But Tom Hillary,” — this was an apprentice of 
Clerk Lawford, who had of late been a great friend and 
adviser of young Middlemas — “ Tom Hillary says that 
I am a free-bom Englishman, notwithstanding, in right 
of my parents.” 

“ Pooh, child ! what do we know of your parents t — 
But what has your being an Englishman to do with the 
present question 1 ” 
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“Oh, Doctor!” answered the boy bitterly, “you 
know w'e from the south side of Tweed cannot scramble 
so hard as you do. The Scots are too moral, and too 
prudent, and too robust, for a poor pudding-eater to 
live amongst them, whether as a parson, or as a lawyer, 
or as a doctor — with your pardon, sir.” 

“ Upon my life, Dick,” said Gray, “ this Tom Hillary 
will turn your brain. What is the meaning of all this 
trash I” 

“ Tom Hillary says that the parson lives by the sins 
of the people, the lawyer by their distresses, and the 
doctor by their diseases — always asking your pardon, 
sir.” 

“ Tom Hillary,” replied the Doctor, “ should be 
drummed out of the borougL A whipper-snapper of 
an attorney’s apprentice, run away from Newcastle I If 
I hear him talking so. I’ll teach him to speak with 
more reverence of the learned professions. Let me hear 
no more of Tom Hillary whom you have seen far too 
much of lately. Think a little, like a lad of sense, 
and tell mo what answer I am to give to Mr. Mon- 
<jada.” 

“ Tell him,” said the boy, the tone of affected sarcasm 
laid aside, and that of injured pride substituted in its 
room, “ Tell him that my soul revolts at the obscure lot 
he recommends to me. I am determined to enter my 
father’s profession, the army, unless my grandfather 
chooses to receive me into his house, and place me in 
his own lino of business.” 

“ Yes, and make you his partner, I suppose, and 
q3 
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acknowledge you for his heir V’ said Dr. Gray ; “a thing 
extremely likely to happen, no doubt, considering the 
way in which he has brought you up all along, and the 
terms in which he now writes concerning you.” 

“ Then, sir, there is one thing which I can demand of 
you,” replied the boy. “ There is a large sum of money 
in your hands belonging to me ; and since it is con- 
signed to you for my use, I demand you should make 
the necessary advances to procure a commission in the 
army — account to me for the balance — and so, with 
thanks for past favours, T will give you no trouble in 
future.” 

“ Young man,” said the Doctor, gravely, “ I am very 
sorry to sen that your usual pmdence and good humour 
are not proof against the disappointment of some idle 
expectations which you had not the slightest reason to 
entertain. It is very true that there is a sum, which, in 
spite of various expenses, may still approach to a thou- 
sand pounds or better, which remains in my hands for 
your behoof. But I am bound to dispose of it according 
to the will of the donor ; and at any rate, you are not 
entitled to call for it untU you come to years of discre- 
tion ; a period from which you are six years distant, 
according to law, and which, in one sense, you wdl 
never reach at aU, unless you alter your present unrea- 
sonable crotchets. But come, Dick, this is the first 
time I have seen you in so absurd a humour, and you 
have many things, I own, in your situation to apologize 
for impatience even greater than you have displayed. 
But you should not turn your resentment on me, that 
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am no way in fault You should remember that I was 
your earliest and only friend, and took charge of you 
when every other person forsook you.” 

“ I do not thank you for it,” said Eichard, giving 
way to a burst of uncontrolled passion. “ You might 
have done better for me had you pleased.” 

“ And in what manner, you ungrateful boy 1 " said 
Gray, whose composure was a little ruffled. 

“ You might have flung me under the wheels of their 
carriages as they drove off, and have let them trample 
on the body of their child, as they have done on his 
feelings.” 

So saying, he rushed out of the room, and shut the 
door behind him with great violence, leaving his 
guardian astonished at his sudden and violent change of 
temper and manner. 

“ What the deuce can have possessed him 1 Ah, 
well. High-spirited, and disappointed in some follies 
which that Tom Hillary has put into his head. But 
his is a case for anodynes, and shall be treated ac- 
cordingly.” 

AVhile the Doctor formed this good-natured resolu- 
tion, young Middlemas rushed to Nurse Jamieson’s 
apartment, where poor Menie, to whom his presence 
always gave holyday feelings, hastened to exhibit, for 
his admiration, a new doll, of which she had made 
the acquisition. No one, generally, was more inter- 
ested in Menie’s amusements than Eichard ; but at 
present Eichard, like his celebrated namesake, was not 
i’ the vein. He threw off the little damsel so care- 
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lessly, almost so rudely, that the doll flew out oi 
Menie’s hand, fell on the 'hearth-stone, and broke its 
waxen face. The rudeness drew from Nurse Jamieson 
a rebuke, even although the culprit was her darling. 

“ Hout awa’, Richard — that wasna like yoursell, to 
guide Miss Menie that gate. — Haud your tongue, Mi.s.s 
Menie, and I’ll soon mend the baby’s face.” 

But if Menie cried, she did not cry for the doll ; and 
while the tears flowed silently down her cheeks, she sat 
looking at Dick Middlemas with a childish face of fear, 
sorrow, and wonder. Nurse Jamieson was soon diverted 
from her attention to Menie Gray’s distresses, especially 
as she did not weep aloud, and her attention became 
fixed on the altered countenance, red eyes, and swoln 
features of her darling foster-child. She instantly com- 
menced an investigation into the cause of his distress, 
after the usual inquisitorial manner of matrons of her 
class.' “ What is the matter wi’ my bairn ? ” and “ Wha 
has been vexing my bairn?” with similar questions, at 
last extorted this reply : 

“ I am not your bairn — I am no one’s bairn — no one’s 
son. I am an outcast from my family, and belong to 
no one. Dr. Gray has told me so himselfl” 

“ And did he cast up to my bairn that he was a 
bastard ? — troth ho was na blate — my certie, your 
father was a better man than ever stood on the Doctor’s 
shanks — a handsome grand gentleman, with an ee 
like a gled’s, and a step like a Highland piper.” 

Nurse Jamieson had got on a favourite topic, and 
would have expatiated long enough, for she was a pro- 
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fessed admirer of masculine beauty, but there was some- 
thing which displeased the boy in her last simile ; so he 
cut the conversation short, by asking whether she 
knew exactly how much money his grandfather had left 
with Dr. Gray for his maintenance, “ She could not 
say — didna ken — an awfu’ sum it was to pass out of ae 
man’s hand — She was sure it wasna less than ae hun- 
dred pounds, and it might weel be twa.” In short, she 
knew nothing about the matter ; “ but she was sure 
Dr. Gray would count to him to the last farthing ; for 
everybody kend that he was a just man where siller was 
concerned. However, if her bairn wanted to ken mair 
about it, to be sure the Town-clerk could tell him all 
about it.” 

Richard Middlemas arose and left the apartment, 
without saying more. He went immediately to visit 
the old Town-clerk, to whom he had made himself ac- 
ceptable, as, indeed, he had done to most of the dignitaries 
about the burgh. He introduced the conversation by the 
proposal which had been made to him for choosing a 
profession, and, after speaking of the mysterious circum- 
stances of his birth, and the doubtful prospects which 
lay before him, he easily led the Town-clerk into con- 
versation as to the amount of the funds, and heard the 
exact state of the money in his guardian’s hands, 
which corresponded with the information he had al- 
ready received. He next sounded the worthy scribe on 
the possibility of his going into the army ; but received 
a second confirmation of the intelligence Mr. Gray had 
given him j being informed that no part of the money 
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could be placed at his disposal till he was of age ; and 
then not without the especial consent of both his 
guardians, and particularly that of his master. He 
therefore took leave of the Town-clerk, who, much ap- 
proving the cautious manner in which he spoke, and his 
prudent selection of an adviser at this important crisis 
of his life, intimated to him, that should he choose the 
law, he would himself receive him into his office, upon 
a very moderate apprentice-fee, and would part with 
Tom Hillary to make room for him, as the lad was 
“ rather pragmatical, and plagued him with speaking 
about his English practice, which they had nothing to 
do with on this side of the Border — the Lord bo 
thanked ! ” 

Middlemas thanked him for his kindness, and pro- 
mised to consider his kind offer, in case he should de- 
termine upon following the profession of the law. 

From Tom Hillary’s master, Eichard went to Tom 
Hillary himself, who chanced then to be in the office. 
He was a lad about twenty, as smart as small, but dis- 
tinguished for the accuracy with which he dressed his 
hair, and the splendour of a laced hat and embroidered 
waistcoat, with which he graced the church of Middle- 
mas on Sundays. Tom Hillary had been bred an attor- 
ney’s clerk in Newcastle-upon-Tyne, but, for some 
reason or other, had found it more convenient of late 
years to reside in Scotland, and was recommended to 
the Town-clerk of Middlemas, by the accuracy and 
beauty with which he transcribed the records of the 
burgh. It is not improbable that the reports concern- 
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ing the singular circumstances of Richard Middlemas’s 
birth, and the knowledge that he was actually posses- 
sed of a considerable sum of money, induced Hillary, 
though so much his senior, to admit the lad to his com- 
pany, and enrich his youthful mind with some branches 
of information, which in that retired corner, his pupil 
might otherwise have been some time in attaining. 
Amongst these were certain games at cards and dice, in 
which the pupil paid, as was reasonable, the price of 
initiation by his losses to his instructor. After a long 
walk with this youngster, whose advice, like the unwise 
son of the wisest of men, he probably valued more than 
that of his more aged counsellors, Richard Middlemas 
returned to his lodgings in Stevenlaw's Land, and went 
to bed sad and supperless. 

The next morning Richard arose with the sun, and 
his night’s rest appeared to have had its frequent effect, 
in cooling the passions and correcting the understanding. 
Little Menie was the first person to whom he made the 
amende honorable; and a much smaller propitiation 
than the new doll with which he presented her would 
have been accepted as an atonement for a much greater 
offence. Menie was one of those pure spirits, to whom 
a state of unkindness, if the estranged person has been 
a friend, is a state of pain, and the slightest advance of 
her friend and protector was sufficient to regain all her 
childish confidence and affection. 

The father did not prove more inexorable than Men^g 
had done. Mr. Gray, indeed, thought he had good 
reason to look cold upon Richard at their next meeting. 
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being not a little hurt at the ungrateful treatment which, 
he had received on the preceding evening. But Middle- 
maa disarmed him at once, by frankly pleading that he 
had s\i£fered hia mind to be carried away by the supposed 
rank and importemce of his parents, into an idle con- 
viction that he was one day to share them. The letter 
of his grandfather, which condemned him to banish- 
ment and obscurity for life, was, he acknowledged, a 
very severe blow; and it was with deep sorrow that he 
reflected, that the irritation of his disappointment had 
led him to express himself in a manner far short of the 
respect and reverence of one who owed Mr. Gray the 
duty and affection of a son, and ought to refer to his 
decision every action of his life. Gideon, propitiated 
by an admission so candid, and made with so much 
humility, readily dismissed his resentment, and kindly 
enquired of Richard, whether he had bestowed any re- 
flection upon the choice of profession which had been 
subjected to him; offering, at the same time, to 
allow him all reasonable time to make up his mind. 

On this subject, Richard Middlemas answered with 
the same promptitude and candour. — “He had,” he 
said, “ in order to fo rming his opinion more safely, con- 
sulted with his Mend, the Town-clerk.” The Doctor 
nodded approbation. “ Mr. Lawford had, indeed, been 
most Mendly, and had even offered to take him into his 
own office. But if his father and benefactor would per- 
mit him to study, under his instructions, the noble art 
in which he himself enjoyed such a deserved reputa- 
tion, the mere hope that he might by-and-by be of 
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some use to Mr. Gray in his business, would greatly 
overbalance every other consideration. Such a course 
of education, and such a use of professional knowledge 
when he had acquired it, would be a greater spur to his 
industry than the prospect even of becoming Town- 
clerk of Middlemas in his proper person.” 

As the young man expressed it to be his firm and 
unalterable choice, to study medicine under his guardian, 
and to remain a member of his family. Dr. Gray in- 
formed Mr. Mon^ada of the lad’s determination ; who, 
to testify his approbation, remitted to the Doctor the 
sum of lOOZ. as apprentice fee, a sum nearly three 
times as much as Gray's modesty had hinted at as 
necessary. 

Shortly after, when Dr. Gray and the Town-clerk 
met at the small club of the burgh, their joint theme 
was the sense and steadiness of Bichard Middlemas. 

“ Indeed,” said the Town-clerk, “ he is such a fiiendly 
and disinterested boy, that I could not get him to accept 
a place in my office, for fear he should be thought to be 
pushing himself forward at the expense of Tam Hillary.” 

“ And, indeed. Clerk,” said Gray, “ I have sometimes 
been afiraid that he kept too much company with that 
Tam Hillary of yours ; but twenty Tam Hillarys would 
not corrupt Dick Middlemas.” 
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CHAPTER THE THIED. 

Dick was come to high renown 
Since he commenced physician ; 

Tom was held by all the town 
The better politician. 

Ton AND Dick. 

At the same period when Dr. Gray took under his 
charge his youthful lodger Eichard Middlemas, he re- 
ceived proposals from the friends of one Adam Hartley, 
to receive him also as an apprentice. The lad was the 
son of a respectable farmer on the English side of the 
Border, who educating his eldest son to his own occu- 
pation, desired to make his second a medical Tnan, in 
order to avail himself of the friendship of a great man, 
his landlord, who had offered to assist his views in life, 
and represented a doctor or surgeon as the sort of person 
to whose advantage his interest could be most readily 
applied. Middlemas and Hartley were therefore asso- 
ciated in their studies. In winter they were boarded 
in Edinburgh, for attending the medical classes which 
were necessary for taking their degree. Three or four 
years thus passed on, and, from being mere boys, the 
two medical aspirants shot up into young men, who, 
being both very good-looking, well dressed, well bred, 
and having money in their pockets, became personages 
of some importance in the little town of Middlemas, 
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•where there was scarce anything that could be termed 
an aristocracy, and in which beaux were scarce and 
belles were plenty. 

Each of the two had his especial partisans ; for 
though the young men themselves lived in tolerable 
harmony together, yet, as usual in such cases, no one 
could approve of one of them, without at the same time 
comparing him with, and asserting his superiority over 
his companion. 

Both were gay, fond of dancing, and sedulous 
attendants on the practeezings, as he called them, of 
Mr. M'Eittoch, a dancing master, who, itinerant during 
the summer, became stationary in the •winter season, 
and afforded the youth of Middlemas the benefit of his 
instructions at the rate of twenty lessons for five 
shillings sterling. On these occasions, each of Dr. 
Gray’s pupils had his appropriate praise. Hartley 
danced •with most spirit — Middlemas •with a better 
grace. Mr. MEittoch would have turned out Bichard 
against the country-side in the minuet, and wagered 
the thing dearest to him in the world, (and that was his 
kit,) upon his assured superiority ; but he admitted 
Hartley was superior to him in hornpipes, jigs, strath- 
speys, and reels. 

In dress. Hartley was most expensive, perhaps be- 
cause his father afforded him better means of being so ; 
but his clothes were neither so tasteful when new, nor 
so well preserved when they began to grow old, as 
those of Richard Middlemas. Adam Hartley was some- 
times fine, at other times rather slovenly, and on the 
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former occasions looked rather too conscious of his 
splendour. His chum was at all times regularly neat 
and well dressed ; while at the same time he had an air 
of good-breeding, which made him appear always at 
ease ; so that his dress, whatever it was, seemed to be 
just what he ought to have worn at the time. 

In their persons there was a still more strongly 
marked distinction. Adam Hartley was fuU middle 
size, stout, and well limbed ; and an open English coun- 
tenance, of the genuine Saxon mould, showed itself 
among chestnut locks, until the hair-dresser destroyed 
them. He loved the rough exercises of ^vrestling, box- 
ing, leaping, and quarterstaff, and frequented, when he 
could obtain leisure, the bull-baitings and foot-ball 
matches, by which the burgh was sometimes enlivened. 

Richard, on the contrary, was dark, like his father 
and mother, with high features, beautifully formed, but 
exhibiting something of a foreign character; and his 
person was tall and slim, though muscular and active. 
TTia address and manners must have been natural to him, 
for they were, in elegance and ease, far beyond any ex- 
ample which he could have found in his native burgh. 
He learned the use of the small-sword while in Edin- 
burgh, and took lessons from a performer at the theatre, 
with the purpose of refining his mode of speaking. He 
became also an amateur of the drama, regularly attending 
the playhouse, and assuming the tone of a critic in that 
and other lighter departments of literature. To fiU up 
the contrast, so far as taste was concerned, Richard was 
a dexterous and successful angler — ^Adam, a bold and 
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unerring shot Their efforts to surpass each other in 
supplying Dr. Gray's table, rendered his house-keeping 
much preferable to what it had been on former occasions ; 
and, besides, small presents of fish and game are always 
agreeable amongst the inhabitants of a country town, 
and contributed to increase the popularity of the young 
sportsmen. 

While the burgh was divided, for lack of better subject 
of disputation, concerning the comparative merits of 
Dr. Gray's two apprentices, he himself was sometimes 
chosen the referee. But in this, as on other matters, 
the Doctor was cautious. He said the lads were both 
good lads, and would be useful men in the profession, if 
their heads were not carried with the notice which the 
foolish people of the burgh took of them, and the parties 
of pleasure that were so often taking them away from 
their business. No doubt it was natural for him to feel 
more confidence in Hartley, who came of ken'd folk, 
and was very near as good as a born Scotsman. But if 
he did feel such a partiality, he blamed himself for it, 
since the stranger child, so oddly cast upon his hands, 
had peculiar good right to such patronage and affection 
as he had to bestow ; and truly the young man himself 
seemed so grateful, that it was impossible for him to 
hint the slightest wish, that Dick Middlemas did not 
hasten to execute. 

There were persons in the burgh of Middlemas who 
were indiscreet enough to suppose that Miss Menie 
must be a better judge than any other person of the 
comparative merits of these accomplished personages, 
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respecting which the public opinion was generally 
dividei No one even of her greatest intimates ven- 
tured to put the question to her in precise terms ; but 
her conduct was narrowly observed, and the critics 
remarked, that to Adam Hartley her attentions were 
given more freely and frankly. She laughed with him, 
chatted with him, and danced with him ; while to Dick 
Middlemas her conduct was more shy and distant. The 
premises seemed certain, but the public were divided in 
the conclusions which were to be drawn from them. 

It was not possible for the young men to be the 
subject of such discussions without being sensible that 
they existed ; and thus, contrasted together by the little 
society in which they moved, they must have been made 
of better than ordinary clay, if they had not themselves 
entered by degrees into the spirit of the controversy, 
and considered themselves as rivals for public applause. 

Nor is it to be forgotten, that Menie Gray was by 
this time shot up into one of the prettiest young women, 
not of Middlemas only, but of the whole county in 
which the little buigh is situated. This, indeed, had 
been settled by evidence, which could not be esteemed 
short of decisive. At the time of the races, there were 
usually assembled in the burgh some company of the 
higher classes from the country around, and many of 
the sober burghers mended their incomes, by letting 
their apartments, or taking in lodgers of quality for the 
busy week. All the rural thanes and thanesses attended 
on these occasions ; and such was the numbet of cocked 
hats and sdkeu trains, that the little town seemed for a 
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time totally to have changed its inhabitants. On this 
occasion persons of a certain quality only were per- 
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in the old Town house, and the lino of distinction ex- 
cluded Mr. Gray^s family. 

The aristocracy, however, used their privileges with 
some feelings of deference to the native beaux and belles 
of the burgh, who were thus doomed to hear the fiddles 
nightly, without being permitted to dance to them. One 
evening in the race-week, termed the Hunter’s Ball, was 
dedicated to general amusement, and liberated from the 
usual restrictions of etiquette. On this occasion all the 
respectable families in the town were invited to share 
the amusement of the evening, and to wonder at the 
finery, and be grateful for the condescension, of their 
betters. This was especially the case with the females, 
for the number of invitations to the gentlemen of the 
town was much more limited. Now, at this general 
muster, the beauty of Miss Gray’s face and person had 
placed her, in the opinion of aU competent judges, deci- 
dedly at the head of aU the belles present, saving those 
with whom, according to the ideas of the place, it 
would hardly have been decent to compare her. 

The Laird of the ancient and distinguished house of 
Louponheight did not hesitate to engage her hand 
during the greater part of the evening ; and his mother, 
renowned for her stem assertion of the distinctions of 
rank, placed the little plebeian beside her at supper, 
and was heard to say, that the surgeon’s daughter be- 
haved very prettily indeed, and seemed to know per- 
fectly well where and what she was. As for the young 
Laird himself, he capered so high, and laughed so up- 
roariously, as to give rise to a rumour, that he was 
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minded to “ shoot madly from his sphere,” and to con- 
vert the village Doctor’s daughter into a lady of his own 
ancient name. 

During this memorable evening, Middlemas and 
Hartley, who had found room in the music gallery, wit- 
nessed the scen^ and, as it would seem, with very 
different feelings. Hartley was evidently annoyed by 
the excess of attention which the gallant Laird of 
Louponheight, stimulated by the influence of a couple 
of bottles of claret, and by the presence of a partner 
who danced remarkably well, paid to Miss Menie Gray. 
He saw from his lofty stand aU the dumb show of gal- 
lantry, with the comfortable feelings of a famishing 
creature looking upon a feast which he is not permitted 
to share, and regarded every extraordinary frisk of the 
jovial Laird, as the same might have been looked upon 
by a gouty person, who apprehended that the dignitary 
was about to descend on his toes. At length, unable to 
restrain his emotion, he left the gallery and returned no 
more. 

Far different was the demeanour of Middlemas. He 
seemed gratified and elevated by the attention which, 
was generally paid to Miss Gray, and by the admiration 
she excited. On the valiant Laird of Louponheight he 
looked with indescribable contempt, and amused himself 
with pointing out to the burgh dancing-master, who 
acted pro tempore as one of the band, the frolicsome 
bounds and pirouettes, in which that worthy displayed 
a great deal more of vigour than of grace. 

“ But ye shouldna laugh so loud, Master Dick,” said 
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the master of capers ; “ he hasna had the advantage of 
a real gracefu’ teacher, as ye have had ; and troth, if he 
listed to tak some lessons, I think I could make some 
hand of his feet, for he is a souple chield, and has a 
gallant instep of his ain ; and sic a laced hat hasna been 
seen on the causeway of Middlemas this mony a day. — 
Ye are standing laughing there, Dick Middlemas ; I 
would have you be sure he does not cut you out with 
your bonny partner yonder.” 

“ He be ! ” Middlemas was beginning a sentence 

which, could not have concluded with strict attention to 
propriety, when the master of the band summoned 
31‘Fittoch to his post, by the following ireful expostula- 
tion : — “ What are ye about, sir 1 Mind your bow- 
hand. How the deil d’ye think three fiddles is to keep 
down a bass, if yin o’ them stands girning and gabbling 
as ye’re doing 1 Play up, sir ! ” 

Dick Middlemas, thus reduced to silence, continued, 
from his lofty station, like one of the gods of the 
Epicureans, to survey what passed below, without the 
gaieties which he witnessed being able to excite more 
than a smile, which seemed, however, rather to indicate 
a good-humoured contempt for what was passing, than a 
benevolent sympathy with the pleasures of others. 
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CHAPTER THE FOURTH. 

Now hold thy tongue, Billy Bewick, he said. 

Of peaceful talking let me be ; 

But if thou art a man, as I think thou art, 

Come ower the dike and fight with me. 

Border Mirstrelst. 



On th.6 morning after this gay evening, the two young 
men were labouring together in a plot of ground behind 
Stevenlaw’s Land, which the Doctor had converted into 
a garden, where he raised, with a view to pharmacy as 
well as botany, some rare plants, which obtained the 
place from the vulgar the sounding name of the Physic 
Garden.* Mr. Gray’s pupils readily complied with his 
wishes, that they would take some care of this favourite 
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spot, to which both contributed their labours, after 
which Hartley used to devote himself to the cultivation 
of the kitchen garden, which he had raised into this 
respectability from a spot not excelling a common kail- 
yard, while Richard Middlemas did his utmost to decorate 
with flowers and shrubs a sort of arbour, usually called 
Miss Menie’s bower. 

At present they were both in tlie botanic patch of the 
garden, when Dick Middlemas asked Hartley why he 
had left the ball so soon the evening before 1 

“ I should rather ask you,” said Hartley, “ what 
pleasure you felt in staying there ] — I teU you, Dick, it 
is a shabby low place this Middlemas of ours. In the 
smallest burgh in England, every decent freeholder 
would have been asked if the Member gave a ball.” 

“ What, Hartley !” said his companion, “ are you, of 
all men, a candidate for the honour of mixing with the 
first bom of the earth 1 Mercy on us ! How will 
canny Northumberland [throwing a true northern 
accent on the letter R] acquit himself 1 Methinks I 
see thee in thy pea-green suit, dancing a jig with the 
Honourable Miss Maddie MacFudgeon, while chiefe 
and thanes around laugh as they would do at a hog in 
armour ! ” 

“ You don’t, or perhaps you won’t, understand me,” 
said Hartley. “ I am not such a fool as to desire to he 
hail-fellow-well-met with these fine folks — I care as 
little for them as they do for me. But as they do not 
choose to ask us to dance, I don’t see what business 
they have with our partners.” 
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“ Partners, said you ! ” answered Middlemas ; “ I 
don't think Menie is very often yours.” 

“ As often as I ask her,” answered Hartley, rather 
haughtily. 

“ Ay 1 Indeed 1 — I did not think that. — And hang 
me, if I think so yet,” said Middlemas, with the same 
sarcastic tone. “ I tell thee, Adam, I will bet you a 
bowl of punch, that Miss Gray will not dance with 
you the next time you ask her. All I stipulate, is to 
know the day.” 

“ I will lay no bets about Miss Gray,” said Hartley ; 
“ her father is my master, and I am obliged to him — 
I think I should act very scurvily, if I were to make 
her the subject of any idle debate betwixt you and 
me. 

“Very right,” replied Middlemas; “you should 
finish one quarrel before you begin another. Pray, 
saddle your pony, ride up to the gate of Louponheight 
Castle, and defy the Baron to mortal combat^ for having 
presumed to touch the fair hand of Menie Gray.” 

“ I wish you would leave Miss Gray’s name out of 
the question, and take your defiances to your fine folks 
in your own name, and see w'hat they will say to the 
surgeon’s apprentice.” 

“ Speak for yourself if you please, Mr. Adam Hart- 
ley. I was not bom a clown like some folks, and 
should care little, if I saw it fit, to talk to the best of 
them at the ordinary, and make myself understood 
too.” 

“ Very likely,” answered Hartley, losing patience ; 
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“ you are one of themselves, you know — Middlemas of 
that Ilk.” 

“You scoundrel!” said Richard, advancing on him 
in fury, his taunting humour entirely changed into 
rage. 

“ Stand hack,” said Hartley, “ or you wiU come by 
the worst ; if you will break rude jests, you must put 
up with rough answers.” 

“ I win have satisfaction for this insult, by Heaven !” 

“ Why, so you shall, if you insist on it,” said Hart- 
ley ; “ but better, I think, to say no more about the 
matter. We have both spoken what would have been 
better left unsaid. I was in the wrong to say what I 
said to you, although you did provoke me. And now 
I have given you as much satisfaction as a reasonable 
man can ask.” 

“ Sir,” repeated Middlemas, “ the satisfaction which 
I demand, is that of a gentleman — the Doctor has a 
pair of pistols.” 

“ And a pair of mortars also, which are heartily at 
your service, gentlemen,” said Mr. Gray, coming for- 
ward from behind a yew hedge, where he had listened 
to the whole or greater part of this dispute. “ A fine 
story it would be of my apprentices shooting each 
other with my own pistols ! Let me see either of you 
fit to treat a gunshot wound, before you think of in- 
flicting one. Go, you are both very foolish boys, and 
I cannot take it kind of either of you to bring the 
name of my daughter into such disputes as these. 
Hark ye, lads, ye both owe me, I t hink, some portion 
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of respect, and even of gratitude — ^it will be a poor 
return, if instead of living quietly with this poor 
motherless girl, like brothers with a sister, you should 
oblige me to increase my expense, and abridge my 
comfort, by sending my child from me, for the few 
months that you are to remain here. Let me see you 
shake hands, and let us have no more of this non- 
sense.” 

While their master spoke in this manner, both the 
young men stood before him in the attitude of self- 
convicted criminals. At the conclusion of his rebuke. 
Hartley turned frankly round, and offered his hand to 
his companion, who accepted it, but after a moment’s 
hesitation. There was nothing farther passed on the 
subject, but the lads never resumed the same sort of 
intimacy which had existed betwixt them in their 
earlier acquaintance. On the contrary, avoiding every 
connexion not absolutely required by their situation, 
and abridging as much as possible even their indis- 
pensable intercourse in professional matters, they 
seemed as much estranged from each other as two 
persons residing in the same small house had the 
means of being. 

As for Menie Gray, her father did not appear to 
entertain the least anxiety upon her account, although 
from his frequent and almost daily absence from home, 
she was exposed to constant intercourse with two hand- 
some young men, both, it might be supposed, ambitious 
of pleasing her more than most parents would have 
deemed entirely prudent. Nor was Nurse Jamieson, — 
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her menial situation, and her excessive partiality for 
her foster-son, considered, — altogether such a matron 
as could afford her protection. Gideon, however, knew 
that his daughter possessed, in its fullest extent, the 
upright and pure integrity of his own character, and 
that never father had less reason to apprehend that 
a daughter should deceive his confidence ; and justly 
secure of her principles, he overlooked the danger to 
which he exposed her feelings and affections. 

The intercourse betwixt Menie and the young men 
seemed now of a guarded kind on all sides. Their 
meeting was only at meals, and Miss Gray was at 
pains, perhaps by her father’s recommendation, to treat 
them with the same degree of attention. This, however, 
was no easy matter ; for Hartley became so retiring, 
cold, and formal, that it was impossible for her to sus- 
tain any prolonged intercourse with him ; whereas 
Middlemas, perfectly at his ease, sustained his part as 
formerly upon aU occasions that occurred, and without 
appearing to press his intimacy too assiduously, seemed 
nevertheless to retain the complete possession of it 

The time drew nigh at length when the young men, 
freed from the engagements of their indentures, must 
look to play their own independent part in the world. 
Mr. Gray informed Eichard Middlemas that he had 
written pressingly upon the subject to Mon^ada, and that 
more than once, but had not yet received an answer ; 
nor did he presume to offer his own advice, until the 
pleasure of his grandfather should be known. Eichard 
seemed to endure this suspense with more patience than 
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the doctor thought belonged naturally to his character. 
He asked no questions — stated no conjectures — showed 
no anxiety — but seemed to await with patience the turn 
which events should take. “My young gentleman,” 
thought Mr. Gray, “ has either fixed on some course in 
liis own mind, or he is about to he more tractable than 
some points of his character have led me to expect.” 

In fact, Eichard had made an experiment on this in- 
flexible relative, by sending Mr. Mongada a letter full of 
duty, and affection, and gratitude, desiring to be per- 
mitted to correspond with him in person, and promising 
to be guided in every particular by his wiU. The 
answer to this appeal was his own letter returned, with 
a note from the bankers whose cover had been \ised, 
saying, that any future attempt to intrude on Mr. Mon- 
§ada, would put a final period to their remittances. 

While things were in this situation in StevenlaVs 
Land, Adam Hartley, one evening, contrary to his cus- 
tom for several months, sought a private interview with 
liis feUow-apprentice. He found him in the little 
arbour, and could not omit observing, that Dick Mid- 
dlemas, on his appearance, shoved into his bosom a 
s mall packet, as if afraid of its being seen, and snatch- 
ing up a hoe, began to work with great devotion, like 
one who wished to have it thought that his whole soul 
was in his occupation. 

“ I wished to speak with you, Mr. Middlemas,” said 
Hartley, “ but I fear I interrupt you.” 

“ Hot in the least,” said the other, laying down his 
hoe ; “ I was only scratching up the weeds which the 
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lute showers have made rush up so numerously. I am 
at your service." 

Hartley proceeded to the arbour, and seated himselt 
Hichard imitated his example, and seemed to wait for 
the proposed communication. 

“ I have had an interesting communication with Mr. 
Gray” — said Hartley, and there stopped, like one who 
finds himself entering upon a difficult task. 

“I hope the explanation has been satisfactory]” 
said Middlemas. 

“ You shall judge. — Doctor Gray was pleased to say 
something to me very civil about my proficiency in the 
duties of our profession ; and, to my great astonishment, 
asked me, whether, as he was now becoming old, I had 
any particular objection to continue in my present situa- 
tion, but with some pecuniary advantages, for two years 
longer ; at the end of which he promised to me that I 
should enter into partnership with him.” 

“ Mr. Gray is an undoubted judge,” said l^liddlemas, 
“what person will best suit him as a professional 
assistant The business may be worth £200 a-year, 
and an active assistant might go nigh to double it, by 
riding Strath-Devan and the Carse. No great subject 
for division after all, Mr. Hartley.” 

“ But,” continued Hartley, “ that is not aU. The 
doctor says — he proposes — in short, if I can render 
myself agreeable, in the course of these two years, to 
!Miss Menie Gray, he proposes, that when they termi- 
nate, I should become his son as well as his partner.” 

. As he spoke, he kept his eye fixed on Bichard’s face. 
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which was for a moment strongly agitated ; but instantly 
recovering, he answered, in a tone where pique and 
offended pride vainly endeavoured to disguise them- 
selves under an affectation of indifference. “Well, 
Master Adam, I cannot hut wish you joy of the patri- 
archal arrangement. You have served five years for a 
professional diploma — a sort of Leah, that privilege of 
killing and curing. Now you hegin a new course of 
servitude for a lovely EacheL Undoubtedly — perhaps 
it is rude in me to ask — ^but undoubtedly you have 
accepted so flattering an arrangement ? ” 

“You cannot but recollect there was a condition 
annexed,” said Hartley, gravely, 

“ That of rendering yourself acceptable to a girl you 
have known for so many years 1 ” said Middlemas, with 
a half-suppressed sneer. “ No great difficulty in that, I 
should think, for such a person as Mr. Hartley, with 
Doctor Gray's favour to back him. No, no — there could 
be no great obstacle there.” 

“ Both you and I know the contrary, Mr. Middlemas,” 
said Hartley, very seriously. 

“ I know ? — How should I know anything more than 
yourself about the state of Miss Gray’s inclinations 1 ” 
said Middlemas. “ I am sure we have had equal access 
to know them.” 

“Perhaps so; but some know better how to avail 
themselves of opportunities. Mr. Middlemas, I have 
long suspected that you have had the inestimable ad- 
vantage of possessing Miss Gray’s affections, and” 

“II ” — ^interrupted Middlemas ; “ you are jesting, oi; 
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you are jealous. You do yourself less, and me more, 
than justice ; but the compliment is so great, that I am 
obliged to you for the mistake.” 

“ That you may know,” answered Hartley, “ I do not 
speak either by guess, or from what you call jealousy, I 
tell you frankly, that Menie Gray herself told me the 
state of her affections. I naturally communicated to 
her the discourse I had with her father. I told her I 
was but too well convinced that at the present moment 
I did not possess that interest in her heart, which alone 
might entitle me to request her acquiescence in the 
views which her father’s goodness held out to me ; 
but I entreated her not at once to decide against me, 
but give me an opportunity to make way in her affec- 
tions, if possible, trusting that time, and the services 
which I should render to her father, might have an 
ultimate effect in my favour.” 

“ A most natural and modest request. But what did 
the young lady say in reply 1 ” 

“ She is a noble-hearted girl, Eichard Middlemas ; 
and for her frankness alone, even without her beauty 
and her good sense, deserves an emperor. I can- 
not express the graceful modesty with which she 
told me, that she knew too well the kindliness, as 
she was pleased to call it, of my heart, to expose 
me to the protracted pain of an unrequited passion. 
She candidly informed me that she had been long 
engaged to you in secret — that you had exchanged 
portraits ; — and though without her father’s consent 
she would never become yours, yet she felt it im- 

VOL. XLVIII. 8 
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possible that she should ever so far change her senti- 
ments as to afford the most distant prospect of success 
to another.” 

“ Upon my word,” said Middlemas, “ she has been 
extremely candid indeed, and I am very much obliged 
to her ! ” 

“ And upon my honest word, Mr. Middlemas,” re- 
turned Hartley, “ you do Miss Gray the greatest injus- 
tice — nay, you are ungrateful to her, if you are dis- 
pleased at her making this deelaration. She loves you 
as a woman loves the first object of her affection — she 
loves you better — He stopped, and Middlemas com- 
pleted the sentence. 

“ Better than I deserve, perhaps '? — Faith, it may 
well be so, and I love her dearly in return. But after 
aU, you know, the secret was mine as well as hers, and 
it would have been better that she had consulted me 
before making it public.” 

“ Mr. Middlemas,” said Hartley, earnestly, “ if the 
least of this feeling, on your part, arises from the 
apprehension that your secret is less safe because it 
is in my keeping, I can assure you that such is my 
grateful sense of Miss Gray’s goodness, in communi- 
cating, to save me pain, an affair of such delicacy to 
herself and you, that wild horses should tear me limb 
from limb before they forced a word of it from my lips.” 

“ Nay, nay, my dear friend,” said Middlemas, vdth a 
frankness of manner indicating a cordiality that had 
not existed between them for some time, “ you must 
allow me to be a Uttle jealous in my turn. Your true 
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lover cannot have a title to the name, unless he be 
sometimes unreasonable ; and somehow, it seems odd 
she should have chosen for a confidant one whom I 
have often thought a formidable rival ; and yet I am 
so far from being displeased, that I do not know that 
the dear sensible girl could after all have made a better 
choice. It is time that the foolish coldness between us 
should be ended, as you must be sensible that its real 
cause lay in our rivalry, I have much need of good 
advice, and who can give it to me better than the 
old companion, whose soundness of judgment I have 
always envied, even when some injudicious friends 
have given me credit for quicker parts.” 

Hartley accepted Richard’s proffered hand, but with- 
out any of the buoyancy of spirit with which it was 
offered. 

“ I do not intend,” he said, “ to remain many days 
in this place, perhaps not very many hours. But if, in 
the meanwhile, I can benefit you, by advice or other- 
wise, you may fuUy command me. It is the only mode 
in which I can be of service to Menie Gray.” 

“ Love my mistress, love me ; a happy pendant to the 
old proverb. Love me, love my dog. Well, then, for 
Menie Gray’s sake, if not for Dick Middlemas’s, 
(plague on that vulgar tell-tale name,) will you, that 
are a stander-by, tell us, who are the unlucky players, 
what you think of this game of ours 1 ” 

“ How can you ask such a question, when the field 
lies so fair before you 1 I am sure that Dr. Gray would 
retain you as his assistant upon the same terms which 

S 2 
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he proposed to me. You are the better match, in all 
worldly respects, for his daughter, having some capital 
to begin the world with.” 

“ All true — but methihks Mr. Gray has showed no 
great predilection for me in this matter.” 

“ If he has done injustice to your indisputable merit,” 
said Hartley dryly, “ the preference of his daughter has 
more than atoned for it” 

“ Unquestionably ; and dearly, therefore, do I love 
her ; otherwise, Adam, I am not a person to grasp at 
the leavings of other people.” 

“ Richard,” replied Hartley, “ that pride of yours, if 
you do not check it, will render you both ungrateful 
and miserable. Mr. Gray’s ideas are most friendly. He 
told me plainly, that his choice of me as an assistant, 
and as a member of his family, had been a long time 
balanced by his early affection for you, until he thought 
he had remarked in you a decisive discontent with such 
limited prospects as his offer contained, and a desire to 
go abroad into the world, and push, as it is called, your 
fortune. He said, that although it was very probable 
that you might love his daughter well enough to relin- 
quish these ambitious ideas for her sake, yet the demons 
of Ambition and Avarice would return after the exer- 
ciser Love had exhausted the force of his speUs, and 
then he thought ho would have just reason to be 
anxious for his daughter’s happiness.” 

“ By my faith, the worthy senior speaks scholarly 
and wisely,” answered Richard — “ I did not t hink 
he had been so clear-sighted. To say the truth, but 
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for the beautiful Menie Gray, I should feel like a mill- 
horse, •walking my daily round in this dull coimtry, 
■while other gay rovers are trying how the world 
■will receive them. For instance, where do you your- 
self go?” 

“ A cousin of my mother’s commands a ship in the 
Company’s service. I intend to go with him as surgeon’s 
mate. If I like the sea service, I will continue in it ; 
if not, I ■will enter some other line.” This Hartley said 
■with a sigh. 

“ To India ! ” answered Eichard ; “ happy dog — to 
India ! You may well bear with equanimity all disap- 
pointments sustained on this side of the globe. Oh, 
Delhi ! oh, Golconda ! have your names no power to 
conjure down idle recollections ? — India, where gold is 
won by steel ; where a brave man cannot pitch his 
desire of fame and wealth so high, but that he may 
realize it, if he have fortune to his friend ? Is it pos- 
sible that the bold adventurer can fix his thoughts on 
you, and still be dejected at the thoughts that a bonny 
blue-eyed lass looked favourably on a less lucky fellow 
than himself ? Can this be i ” 

“ Less lucky ? ” said Hartley. “ Can you, the accepted 
lover of Menie Gray, speak in that tone, even though 
it be in jest ! ” 

“ Nay, Adam,” said Eichard, “ don’t be angry with 
me, because, being thus far successful, I rate my good 
fortune not quite so rapturously as perhaps you do, who 
have missed the luck of it. Your philosophy should 
tell you, that the object which we attain, or are sure of 
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attaining, loses, perhaps, even by that very certainty, a 
little of the extravagant and ideal value, which attached 
to it while the object of feverish hopes and aguish 
fears. But for all that, I cannot live without my sweet 
Menie. I would wed her to-morrow with all my soul, 
‘ without thinking a minute on the clog which so early a 
marriage would fasten on our heels. But to spend two 
additional years in this infernal wUdeme.ss, cruizing after 
crowns and half crowns, when worse men are making 
lacs and crores of rupees — It is a sad falling off, Adam. 
Counsel me, my friend, — can you not suggest some mode 
of getting off from these two years of destined dulness ?” 
“Hot I,” replied Hartley, scarce repressing his dis- 
pleasure ; “ and if I could induce Dr. Gray to dispense 
with so reasonable a condition, I should bo very sorry 
to do so. You are but twenty-one, and if such a period 
of probation was, in the Doctor’s prudence, judged neces- 
sary for me, who am full two yeai-s older, I have no 
idea that he will dispense with it in yours.” 

“ Perhaps not,” replied Middlcmas ; “ but do you not 
think that these two, or call them three, years of proba- 
tion, had better be spent in India, where much may be 
done in a little while, than here, where nothing can be 
done save just enough to get salt to our broth, or broth 
to our salt 1 Methinks I have a natural turn for India, 
and so I ought My father was a soldier, by the con- 
jecture of all who saw him, and gave me a love of the 
sword, and an arm to use one. My mother’s father was 
a rich trafficker, who loved wealth, I warrant me, and 
knew how to get it This petty two hundred a-year, 
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•with its iniserdble and precarious possibilities, to bo 
shared with the old gentleman, soimds in the ears of 
one like me, who have the world for the ■winning, and 
a sword to cut my way through it, like something little 
better than a decent kind of beggary. Menie is in her- 
self a gem — a diamond — I admit it. But then, one 
■would not set such a precious jewel in lead or copper, 
but in pure gold ; ay, and add a circlet of brilliants to 
set it off with. Be a good fellow, Adam, and undertake 
the setting my project in proper colours before the 
Doctor. I am sure, the wisest thing for him and Menie 
both, is to permit me to spend this short time of proba- 
tion in the land of cowries. I am sure my heart will 
be there at any rate, and while I am bleeding some 
bumpkin for an inflammation, I shall be in fancy re- 
lieving some nabob, or rajahpoot, of his plethora of 
wealth- Come — Avill you assist, will you be auxiliary ? 
Ten chances but you plead your own cause, man, for I 
may be brought up by a sabre, or a bow-string, before 
I make my pack up ; then your road to Menie will be 
free and open, and, as you ■will be possessed of the situ- 
ation of comforter ex officio, you may take her ‘ with the 
tear in her ee,’ as old saws advise.” 

“ Mr. Eichard Middlemas,” said Hartley, “ I wish it 
were possible for me to teU you, in the few words which 
I intend to bestow on you, whether I pity you or despise 
you, the most. Heaven has placed happiness, compe- 
tence, and content within your power, and you are wil- 
ling to cast them away, to gratify ambition and avarice. 
Were I to give an advice on this subject, either to Dr.. 
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Gray or his daughter, it would he to break ofF all con- 
nexion with a man, who, however clever by nature, may 
soon show himself a fool, and however honestly brought 
up, may also, upon temptation, prove himself a villain. 
— You may lay aside the sneer, which is designed to be 
a sarcastic smile. I will not attempt to do this, because 
I am convinced that my advice would be of no use, un- 
less it could come unattended with suspicion of my 
motives. I will hasten my departure from this house, 
that we may not meet again ; and I will leave it to God 
Almighty to protect honesty and innocence against the 
dangers which must attend vanity and foUy.” So say- 
ing, he turned contemptuously from the youthful votary 
of ambition, and left the garden. 

“ Stop,” said Middlemas, struck with the picture 
which had been held up to his conscience — “Stop, 

Adam Hartley, and I will confess to you ” But his 

words were uttered in a faint and hesitating manner, 
and either never reached Hartley’s ear, or failed ii« 
changing his purpose of departura 

When he was out of the garden, Middlemas began to 
recall his usual boldness of disposition — “ Had he stayed 
a moment longer,” he said, “I would have turned 
Papist, and made him my ghostly confessor. The yeo- 
manly churl ! — I would give something to know how 
he has got such a hank over me. What are Menie 
Gray’s engagements to him 1 She has given him his 
answer, and what right has he to come betwixt her and 
me 1 If old Mon^ada had done a grandfather’s duty, and 
made suitable settlements on me, this plan of marrying 
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the sweet girl, and settling here in her native place, 
might have’ done well enough. But to live the life of 
the poor drudge her father — to be at the command and 
call of every boor for twenty miles round ! — why, the 
labours of a higgler, who travels scores of miles to barter 
pins, ribbons, snuff and tobacco, against the housewife’s 
private stock of eggs, mort-skins, and tallow, is more 
profitable, less laborious, and faith, I think, equally res- 
pectabla No, no, — unless I can find wealth nearer 
home, I will seek it where every one can have it for 
the gathering ; and so I will down to the Swan Inn, and 
hold a final consultation with my friend.” 
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CHAPTEE THE FIFTH. 

The friend whom Middlemas expected to meet at 
the Swan, was a person already mentioned in this his- 
tory by the name of Tom Hillary, bred an attorney’s 
clerk in the ancient town of Novum Castrum — doctus 
utriusque juris, as far as a few months in the service 
of Iklr. Lawford, Town-clerk of Middlemas, could render 
him so. The last mention that we made of this gentle- 
man, was when his gold-laced hat veiled its splendour 
before the fresher moimted beavers of the ’prentices of 
Dr. Gray. That was now about five years since, and 
it was within six months that he had made his appear- 
ance in Middlemas, a very different sort of personage 
from that which he seemed at his departure. 

He was now called Captain ; his dress was regi- 
mental, and his language martial He appeared to 
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have plenty of cash, for he not only, to the great sur- 
prise of the parties, paid certain old debts, which he 
had left unsettled behind him , and that notwithstand- 
ing his having, as his old practice told him, a good 
defence of prescription, but even sent the minister a 
guinea, to the assistance of the parish poor. These acts 
of justice and benevolence were bruited abroad greatly 
to the honour of one, who, so long absent, had neither 
forgotten his just debts, nor hardened his heart against 
the cries of the needy. His merits were thought the 
higher, when it was understood he had served the 
Honourable East India Company — ^that wonderful com- 
pany of merchants, who may indeed, with the strictest 
propriety, be termed princes. It was about the middle 
of the eighteenth century, and the directors in Leaden- 
hall Street were silently laying the foundation of that 
immense empire, which afterwards rose like an exhala- 
tion, and now astonishes Europe, as well as Asia, with 
its formidable extent, and stupendous strength Britain 
had now begun to lend a wondering ear to the account 
of battles fought, and cities won, in the East ; and was 
surprised by the return of individuals who had left 
their native country as adventurers, but now reappeared 
there surrounded by Oriental wealth and Oriental lux- 
ury, which dimmed even the splendour of the most 
wealthy of the British nobility. In this new-found 
El Dorado, Hillary had, it seems, been a labourer, 
and, if he told truth, to some purpose, though ho was 
far from having completed the harvest which he medi- 
tated. He spoke, indeed, of making investments, and, 
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as a mere matter of fancy, he consulted his old master, 
Clerk Lawford, concerning the purchase of a moorland 
farm of three thousand acres, for which he would be 
content to give three or four thousand guineas, pro- 
viding the game was plenty, and the trouting in the 
brook such as had been represented by advertisement. 
But he did not -ndsh to make any extensive landed pur- 
chase at present It was necessary to keep up his 
interest in Leadenhall Street ; and in that view, it 
would he impolitic to part with his India stock and 
India bonds. In short, it was folly to think of settling 
on a poor thousand or twelve hundred a-year, when one 
was in the prime of life, and had no liver complaint ; 
and so he was determined to double the Cape once 
again, ere he retired to the chimney comer for life. All 
he wished was, to pick up a few clever fellows for his 
regiment, or rather for his own company ; and as in all 
his travels he had never seen finer fellows than about 
Middlemas, he was w illin g to give them the preference 
in completing his levy. In fact, it was making men of 
them at once, for a few white faces never failed to strike 
terror into these black rascals ; and then, not to men- 
tion the good things that were going at the stormmg of 
a Pettah, or the plundering of a Pagoda, most of these 
tawny dogs carried so much treasure about their per- 
sons, that a won battle was equal to a mine of gold 
to the victors. 

The natives of Middlemas listened to the noble 
Captain’s marvels with different feelings, as their tem- 
peraments were saturnine or sanguine. But none could 
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deny that such things had been ; and, as the narrator 
waa known to be a bold dashing fellow, possessed 
of some abilities, and according to the general opinion, 
not likely to be withheld by any peculiar scruples of 
conscience, there was no giving any good reason why 
Hillary should not have been as successful as others in 
the field, which India, agitated as it was by war and 
intestine disorders, seemed to ofier to every enterprising 
adventurer. He was accordingly received by his old 
acquaintances at Middlemas rather with respect due to 
his supposed wealth, than in a manner corresponding 
with his former humble pretensions. 

Some of the notables of the village did indeed keep 
aloof Among these, the chief was Dr. Gray, who was 
an enemy to every thing that approached to fanfaronade, 
and knew enough of the world to lay it down as a sort 
of general rule, that he who talks a great deal of fight- 
ing is seldom a brave soldier, and he who fdways speaks 
about wealth is seldom a rich man at bottom. Clerk 
Lawford was also shy, notwithstanding his communings 
with Hillary upon the subject of his intended purchase. 
The coolness of the Captain’s old employer towards him 
was by some supposed to arise out of certain circum- 
stances attending their former connexion ; but as the 
Clerk himself never explained what these were, it is 
unnecessary to make any conjectures upon the subject. 

Richard Middlemas very naturally renewed his in- 
timacy with his former comrade, and it was from 
Hillary’s conversation, that he had adopted the enthu- 
siasm respecting India, which we have heard him 
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express. It was indeed impossible for a youth, at once 
inexperienced in the world, and possessed of a most 
sanguine disposition, to listen without sympathy to the 
glowing descriptions of HiUary, who, though only a 
recruiting captain, Imd aU the eloquence of a recruiting 
sergeant. Palaces rose like mushrooms in his descrip- 
tions; groves of lofty trees, and aromatic shrubs un- 
known to the chilly soils of Europe, were tenanted by 
everj' object of the chase, from the royal tiger down to 
the jackal The luxuries of a natch, and the peculiar 
Oriental beauty of the enchantresses who perfumed 
their voluptuous Eastern domes, for the pleasure of the 
haughty English conquerors, were no less attractive 
than the battles and sieges on which the Captain at 
other times expatiated. IS’ot a stream did he mention 
but flowed over sands of gold, and not a palace that was 
inferior to those of the celebrated Fata Morgana. Kia 
descriptions seemed steeped in odours, and his every 
phrase perfumed in ottar of roses. The interviews at 
which these descriptions took place, often ended in a 
bottle of choicer wine than the Swan Tnn afforded, with 
some other appendages of the table, which the Captain, 
who was a bon-vivant, had procured from Edinburgh. 
From this good cheer Middlemas was doomed to retire 
to the homely evening meal of his master, where not aU 
the simple beauties of Menie were able to overcome his 
disgust at the coarseness of the provisions, or his unwil- 
lingness to answer questions concerning the diseases of 
the wretched peasants who were subjected to his inspec- 
tion. ' 
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Richard’s hopes of being acknowledged by his father 
had long since vanished, and the rough repulse and 
subsequent neglect on the part of Mongada, had 
satisfied him that his grandfather was inexorable, and 
that neither then, nor at any future time, did he 
mean to realize the visions which Nurse Jamieson’s 
splendid figments had encouraged him to entertain. 
Ambition, however, was not luUed to sleep, though it 
was no longer nourished by the same hopes which had 
at first awakened it. The Indian Captain’s lavish 
oratory supplied the themes which had been at first 
derived from the legends of the nursery ; the exploits 
of a Lawrence and a Chve, as well as the magnificent 
opportunities of acquiring wealth to which these 
exploits opened the road, disturbed the slumbers of 
the young adventurer. There was nothing to counter- 
act these except his love for Menie Gray, and the 
engagements into which it had led him. But his 
addresses had been paid to Menie as much for the 
gratification of his vanity, as from any decided passion 
for that innocent and guileless being. He was desirous 
of carrjdng ofiF the prize, for which Hartley, whom he 
never loved, had the courage to contend mth him. 
Then Menie Gray had been beheld with admiration by 
men his superiors in rank and fortime, but with whom 
his ambition incited him to dispute the prize. No 
doubt, though urged to play the gallant at first rather 
from vanity than any other cause, the frankness and 
modesty with which his suit was admitted, made their 
natural impression on his heart He was grateful to 
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the beautiful creature, who acknowledged the superi- 
ority of his person and accomplishments, and fancied 
himself as devotedly attached to her, as her personal 
charms and mental merits would have rendered any 
one who was less vain or selfish than her lover. Still 
his passion for the surgeon’s daughter ought not, he 
prudentially determined, to hear more than its due 
weight in a case so very important as the determining 
his line of life ; and this he smoothed over to his 
conscience, by repeating to himself, that Menie’s 
interest was as essentially concerned as his own, in 
postponing their marriage to the establishment of his 
fortune. How many young couples had been ruined 
by a premature union ! 

The contemptuous conduct of Hartley in their last 
interview, had done something to shake his comrade’s 
confidence in the truth of this reasoning, and to lead 
him to suspect that he was playing a very sordid and 
unmanly part, in trifling with the happiness of this 
amiable and unfortunate young woman. It was in 
this doubtful humour that he repaired to the Swan 
Inn, where he was anxiously expected by his friend 
the Captain. 

When they were comfortably seated over a bottle of 
Paxarete, Middlemas began, with characteristical caution, 
to sound his friend about the ease or difficulty with 
which an individual, desirous of entering the Com- 
pany’s service, might have an opportunity of getting 
a commission. If Hillary had answered truly, he 
would have replied, tliat it was extremely easy; for, 
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at that time, the East India service presented no 
charms to that superior class of people who have since 
struggled for admittance under its banners. But the 
worthy Captain replied, that though, in the general 
case, it might be difficult for a young man to obtain 
a commission, without serving for some years as a 
cadet, yet, under his own protection, a young man 
entering his regiment, and fitted for such a situation, 
might be sure of an ensigncy, if not a lieutenancy, as 
soon as ever they set foot in India. “ If you, my dear 
fellow,” continued he, extending his hand to Middle- 
mas, “ would think of changing sheep-head broth and 
haggis for mulagatawny and curry, I can only say, that 
though it is indispensable that you should enter the 

service at first simply as a cadet, yet, by , you 

should live like a brother on the passage with me ; and 
no sooner were we through the surf at Madras, than I 
would put you in the way of acquiring both wealth 
and glory. You have, I think, some trifle of money — 
a couple of thousands or so ? ” 

“ About a thousand or twelve hundred,” said Eichard, 
affecting the indifference of his companion, but feeling 
privately humbled by the scantiness of his resources. 

“ It is quite as much as you will find necessary for 
the outfit and passage,” said his adviser ; “ and, indeed, 
if you had not a farthing, it would be the same thing ; 
for if I once say to a friend. I’ll help you, Tom Hillary 
is not the man to start for fear of the cowries. How^ 
ever, it is as well you have something of a capital of 
your own to begin upon.” 

VOL. XLVIII. T 
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“ Yes,” replied the proselyte. “ I should not like to 
be a burden on any one. I have some thoughts, to tell 
you the truth, to marry before I leave Britain ; and in 
that case, you know, cash will be necessary, whether my 
wife goes out with us, or remains behind, till she hear 
how luck goes with me. So, after aU, I may have to 
borrow a few hundreds of you,” 

“ What the devil is that you say, Dick, about marry- 
ing and giving in marriage 1 ” replied his friend. 
“ What can put it into the head of a gallant young 
fellow like you, just rising twenty-one, and six feet high 
on your stocking-soles, to make a slave of yourself for 
life? No, no, Dick, that will never do. Remember 
the old song, 

‘ Bachelor Bluff, bachelor Bluff, 

Hey for a heart that ia rugged and tough ! ’ ” 

“ Ay, ay, that sounds very well,” replied Middlemas ; 
“but then one must shake off a number of old recol- 
lections.” 

“ The sooner the better, Dick ; old recollections are 
like old clothes, and should bo sent off by wholesale ; 
they only take up room in one’s wardrobe, and it would 
be old-fashioned to wear them. But you look grave 
upon it. Who the devil is it that has made such a 
hole in your heart ? ” 

“ Pshaw ! ” answered IVIiddlemas, “ I’m sure you must 
remember — Menie — my master’s daughter.” 

“ What, Miss Green, the old pottorcarrier’s daughter ? 
— a likely girl enough, I think.” 
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“ My master is a sm^eon,” said Richard, “ not an 
apothecary, and his name is Gray.” 

“ Ay, ay. Green or Gray — ^what does it signify ? He 
sells his own drugs, I think, which we in the south call 
being a pottercarrier. The girl is a likely girl enough 
for a Scottish ball-room. But is she up to anything 1 
Has she any nouz ? ” 

“Why, she is a sensible girl, save in loving me,” 
answered Richard ; “ and that, as Benedict says, is no 
proof of her wisdom, and no great argument of her 
folly.” 

“But has she spirit — spunk — dash — a spice of the 
devil about her 1 ” 

“Hot a pennyweight — ^the kindest, simplest, and 
most manageable of human beings,” answered the 
lover. 

“ She won’t do then,” said the monitor, in a decisive 
tone. “ I am sorry for it, Dick ; but she will never do. 
There are some women in the world that can bear their 
share in the bustling life we live in India — ay, and I 
have known some of them drag forward husbands that 
would otherwise have stuck fast in the mud till the day 
of judgment Heaven knows how they paid the turn- 
pikes they pushed them through ! But these were 
none of your simple Susans, that think their eyes are 
good for nothing but to look at their husband, or their 
fingers but to sew baby-clothes. Depend on it, you 
must give up your matrimony, or your views of prefer- 
ment. If you wilfully tie a clog round your throat, 
never think of running a race ; but do not suppose 
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that youi breaking oflf ydth the lass will make any very 
terrible catastrophe. A scene there may be at parting ; 
hut you will soon forget her among the native girls, and 
she win fall in love with Mr. Tapeitout, the minister’s 
assistant and successor. She is not goods for the Indian 
market, I assure you.” 

Among the capricious weaknesses of humanity, that 
one is particularly remarkable which inclines us to 
esteem persons and thmgs not by their real value, or 
even by our own judgment, so much as by the opinion 
of others, who are often veiy incompetent judges. Dick 
Middlemas had been urged forward, in his suit to 
Menie Gray, by his observing how much her partner, a 
booby laird, had been captivated by her ; and she was 
now lowered in his esteem, because an impudent low- 
lived coxcomb had presumed to talk of her with dis- 
paragement. Either of these worthy gentlemen would 
have been as capable of enjoying the beauties of Homer, 
as judging of the merits of Menie Gray. 

Indeed the ascendancy which this bold-talking, 
promise-making soldier had acquired over Dick Middle- 
mas, wUful as he was in general, was of a despotic 
nature ; because the Captain, though greatly inferior in 
information and talent to the youth whose opinions ho 
swayed, had skill in suggesting those tempting views of 
rank and wealth, to which Kichard’s imagination had 
been from childhood most accessiblu One promise he 
exacted from Middlemas, as a condition of the services 
which he was to render him — It was absolute silence on 
the subject of his destination for India, and the views 
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upon wh’ich it took place. “My recruits,” said the 
Captain, “ have been all marched off for the dep6t at the 
Isle of Wight ; and I want to leave Scotland, and par- 
ticularly this little burgh, without being worried to death, 
of which I must despair, should it come to be known 
that I can provide young griffins, as we call them, with 
commissions. Gad, I should carry off all the first-bom of 
Middlemas as cadets, and none are so scrupulous as I am 
about making promises. I am as trusty as a Trojan for 
that ; and you know I cannot do that for every one 
which I would for an old friend hke Dick iliddlemas.” 

Dick promised secrecy, and it was agreed that the 
two friends should not even leave the burgh in company, 
but that the Captain should set off first, and his recruit 
should join him at Edinburgh, where his enlistment 
might be attested; and then they were to travel 
together to town, and arrange matters for their Indian 
voyage. 

Notwithstanding the definitive arrangement which 
was thus made for his departure, Middlemas thought 
from time to time with anxiety and regret about quitting 
Menie Gray, after the engagement which had passed 
between them. The resolution was taken, however ; 
the blow was necessarily to be struck ; and her un- 
grateful lover, long since determined against the life of 
domestic happiness, which ho might have enjoyed had 
his views been better regulated, was now occupied with 
the means, not indeed of breaking off with her entirely, 
but of postponing all thoughts of their union imtil the 
success of his expedition to India. 
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He might have spared himself all anxiety on this last 
subject. The wealth of that India to which he was 
bound would not have bribed Menie Gray to have left 
her father’s roof against her father's commands ; still 
less when, deprived of his two assistants, he must be 
reduced to the necessity of continued exertion in his 
declining life, and therefore might have accounted him- 
self altogether deserted, had his daughter departed 
from him at the same time. But though it would have 
been her unalterable determination not to accept any 
proposal of an immediate union of their fortunes, Menie 
could not, with all a lover s power of self-deception, suc- 
ceed in persuading herself to be satisfied with Eichard’s 
conduct towards her. Modesty, and a becoming pride, 
prevented her from seeming to notice, hut could not 
prevent, her from bitterly feeling, that her lover was 
preferring the pursuits of ambition to the humble lot 
which he might have shared with her, and which pro- 
mised content at least, if not wealth. 

“ If he had loved mo as he pretended,” such was the 
mi w illin g conviction that rose on her mind, “ my father 
would surely not have ultimately refused him the same 
terms which he held out to Hartley. His objections 
would have given way to my happiness, nay, to Richard’s 
importunities, which would have removed his suspicions 
of the unsettled cast of his disposition. But I fear — I 
fear Richard hardly thought the terms proposed were 
worthy of his acceptance. Would it not have been 
natural too, that he should have asked me, engaged as 
wo stand to each other, to have united our fate before 
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his quitting Europe, when I mi g ht either have remained 
here with my father, or accompanied him to India, in 
quest of that fortune which he is so eagerly pushing 
for 1 It would have heen wrong — ^very wrong — in me 
to have consented to such a proposal, unless my father 
had authorised it; but surely it would have been 
natural that Eichard should have offered it t Alas ! 
men do not know how to love like women ! Their 
attachment is only one of a thousand other passions and 
predilections, — they are daily engaged in pleasures 
which blunt their feelings, and in business which 
distracts them. We — we sit at homo to weep, and to 
think how coldly our affections are repaid ! ” 

The time was now arrived at which Eichard Middle- 
mas had a right to demand the property vested in the 
hands of the Town-clerk and Doctor Gray. He did so, 
and received it accordingly. His late guardian naturally 
enquired what views he had formed on entering on life 1 
The imagination of the ambitious aspirant saw in this 
simple question a desire, on the part of the worthy man, 
to offer, and perhaps press upon him, the same proposal 
which he had made to Hartley. He hastened, therefore, 
to answer dryly, that he had some hopes held out to 
him which he was not at liberty to communicate ; but 
that the instant he reached London, he would write to 
the guardian of his youth, and acquaint him with the 
nature of his prospects, which ho was happy to say 
were rather of a pleasing character. 

Gideon, who supposed that at this critical period of 
his life, the father, or grandfather, of the young man 



Digitized by Google 




280 



WAVEELEY NOVELS 



mi g ht perhaps have intimated a disposition to open 
some intercourse with him, only replied, — “ You have 
been the child of mystery, Richard ; and as you came 
to me, so you leave me. Then, I was ignorant from 
whence you came, and now, I know not whither you 
are going. It is not, perhaps, a very favourable point 
in your horoscope, that everything connected with you 
is a secret. But as I shall always think with kindness 
on him whom I have known so long, so when you 
remember the old man, you ought not to forget that he 
has done his duty to you, to the extent of his means 
and power, and taught you that noble profession, by 
means of which, wherever your lot casts you, you may 
always gain your bread, and alleviate at the same time, 
the distresses of your feUow-creatures.” Middlemas was 
excited by the simple kindness of his master, and poured 
forth his thanks with the greater profusion, that he 
was free from the terror of the emblematical collar and 
chain, which a moment before seemed to glisten in the 
hand of his guardian, and gape to enclose his neck. 

“ One word more,” said Mr. Gray, producing a small 
ring-case. “ This valuable ring was forced upon me by 
your unfortunate mother. I have no right to it, having 
been amply paid for my services ; and I only accepted 
it with the purpose of keeping it for you till this 
moment should arriva It may bo useful, perhaps, 
should there occur any question about your identity.” 

“ Thanks, once more, my more than father, for this 
precious relic, which may indeed be useful. You shall 
bo repaid, if India has diamonds left.” 
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“ India and diamonds ! ” said Gray. “ Is your head 
turned, child 1 ” 

' “I mean,” stammered Middlemas, “if London has 
any Indian diamonds.” 

“ Pooh ! you foolish lad,” answered Gray, “ how 
should you buy diamonds, or what should I do with 
them, if you gave me ever so many i Get you gone 
with you while I am angry.” — The tears were glis- 
tening in the old man’s eyes — “ If I get pleased with 
you again, I shall not know how to part "vvith you.” 

The parting of Middlemas with poor Menie was yet 
more affecting. Her sorrow revived in his mind all the 
liveliness of a first love, and he redeemed his character 
for sincere attachment, by not only imploring an instant 
union, but even going so far as to propose renouncing 
his more splendid prospects, and sharing Mr. Gray’s 
humble toil, if by doing so he could secure his daugh- 
ter’s hand. But though there was consolation in this 
testimony of her lover’s faith, Menie Gray was not so 
unwise as to accept of sacrifices which might afterwards 
have been repented o£ 

“No, Eichard,” she said, “it seldom ends happily 
when people alter, in a moment of agitated feeling, 
plans which have been adopted under mature dehbora- 
tion. I have long seen that your views were extended 
' far beyond so humble a station as this place affords 
promise of It is natural they should do so, considering 
that the circumstances of your birth seem connected 
with riches and with rank. Go, then, seek that riches 
and rank. It is possible your mind may be changed in 
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tlie pursuit, and if so, think no more about Menie Gray. 
But if it should ho otherwise, we may meet again, and 
do not believe for a moment that there can be a change 
in !Menie Gray’s feelings towards you.” 

At this interview, much more was said than it is 
necessary to repeat, much more thought than was actu- 
ally said. Nurse Jamieson, in whose chamber it took 
place, folded her baims, as she called them, in her arms, 
and declared that Heaven had made them for each other, 
and that she would not ask of Heaven to live beyond 
the day when she should see them bridegroom and bride. 

At length it became necessary that the parting scene 
should end ; and Eichard Middlemas, mounting a horse 
which he had hired for the journey, set off for Edinburgh, 
to which metropolis he had already forwarded his heavy 
baggage. Upon the road the idea more than once 
occurred to him, that even yet he had better return to 
Middlemas, and secure his happiness by uniting him- 
self at once to Menie Gray, and to humble competence. 
But from the moment that he rejoined his friend Hillary 
at their appointed place of rendezvous, he became 
ashamed even to hint at any change of purpose ; and his 
late excited feelings were forgotten, unless in so far as 
they confirmed his resolution, that as soon as he had 
attained a certain portion of wealth and consequence, 
he would haste to share them with Menie Gray. Yet 
his gratitude to her father did not appear to have slum- 
bered, if we may judge from the gift of a very handsome 
cornelian seal, set in gold, and bearing engraved upon 
it Gules, a lion rampant within a bordure Or, which was 
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carefully despatched to StevenlaVs Land, Middlomas, 
with a suitable letter. Menie knew the hand-writing, 
and watched her father’s looks as he read it, t hinking , 
perhaps, that it had turned on a different topic. Her 
&ther pshawed and poohed a good deal when he had 
finished the billet, and examined the seal 

“ Dick Middlemas,” he said, “ is but a fool after all, 
Menie. I am sure I am not like to forget him, that he 
should send me a token of remembrance ; and if he 
would be so absurd, could he not have sent me the im- 
proved lithotomical apparatus 1 And what have I, 
Gideon Gray, to do with the arms of my Lord Gray ? — 
Ho, no, — my old silver stamp, with the double G upon 
it, will serve my turn — But put the bonnie dye* away, 
Menie, my dear — it was kindly meant at any rata” 

The reader cannot doubt that the seal was safely and 
carefully preserved. 



• “ Pretty toy.” 
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CHAPTER THE SIXTH. 

A lazar-house it seemed, wherein were laid 
Numbers of all diseased. 

MUiTOK. 

PTER the Captain had finished 
his business, amongst which he 
did not forget to have his re- 
cruit regularly attested, as a 
candidate for glory in the ser- 
vice of the Honourable East 
India Company, the friends left 
Edinburgh. From thence they got a passage hy sea to 
Newcastle, where Hillary had also some regimental 
affairs to transact, before he joined his regiment. At 
Newcastle the Captain had the good luck to find a 
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small brig, commanded by an old acquaintance and 
school-fellow, which was just about to sail for the Isle 
of Wight. “ I have arranged for our passage with 
him,” he said to Middlemas — “ for when you are at the 
depdt, you can leam a little of your duty, which cannot 
be so well taught on board of ship, and then I will find 
it easier to have you promoted.” 

“ Do you mean,” said Eichard, “ that I am to stay at 
the Isle of Wight aU the time that you are jigging it 
away in London ? ” 

“ Ay, indeed do I,” said his comrade, “ and it’s best 
for you too ; whatever business you have in London, I 
can do it for you as weU, or something better than 
yourself” 

“ But I choose to transact my own business myself^ 
Captain Hillary,” said Eichard. 

“ Then you ought to have remained your own master, 
Mr. Cadet Middlemas. At present you are an enlisted 
recruit of the Honourable East India Company ; I am 
your officer, and should you hesitate to foUow me 
aboard, why, you foolish fellow, I could have you sent 
on board in handcufis.” 

This was jestingly spoken ; but yet there was some- 
thing in the tone which hurt Middlemas’s pride and 
alarmed his fears. He had observed of late, that his 
friend, especially when in company of others, talked to 
him with an air of command or superiority, difficult to 
bo endured, and yet so closely allied to the freedom 
often exercised betwixt two intimates, that he could not 
find any proper mode of rebuffing, or resenting it Such 
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manifestations of authority were usually followed by an 
instant renewal of their intimacy ; but in the present 
case that did not so speedily ensue. 

Middlemas, indeed, consented to go with his com- 
panion to the Isle of Wight, perhaps because if he 
should quarrel with him, the whole plan of his IndiaTi 
voyage, and all the hopes built upon it, must fall to the 
ground. But he altered his purpose of intrusting his 
comrade with his little fortune, to lay out as his occa- 
sions might require, and resolved himself to overlook 
the expenditure of his money, which, in the form of 
Bank of England notes, was safely deposited in his 
travelling trunk. Captain Hillary, findin g that some 
hint he had thrown out on this subject was disregarded, 
appeared to think no more about it. 

The voyage was performed with safety and celerity ; 
and having coasted the shores of that beautiful island, 
which he who once sees never forgets, through whatever 
part of the world his future path may lead him, the 
vessel was soon anchored off the little town of Ryde ; 
and, as the waves were uncommonly stiU, Richard felt the 
sickness diminis h, which, for a considerable part of the 
passage, had occupied his attention more than anything 
elsa 

The master of the brig, in honour to his passengers, 
and affection to his old school-fellow, had formed an 
awning upon deck, and proposed to have the pleasure 
of giving them a little treat before they left his vessel 
Lobscous, sea-pie, and other delicacies of a naval de- 
scription had been provided in a quantity far dispropor- 
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tionate to the number of the guests. But the punch 
which succeeded was of excellent quality, and porten- 
tously strong. Captain Hillary pushed it round, and 
insisted upon his companion taking his full share in the 
merry bout, the rather that, as he facetiously said, there 
had been some dryness between them, which good 
liquor would be sovereign in removing. He renewed, 
with additional splendours, the various panoramic 
scenes of India and Indian adventures, which had 
first excited the ambition of !Middlemas, and assured 
him, that even if he should not bo able to get him a 
commission instantly, yet a short delay would only give 
him time to become better acquainted with his military 
duties ; and Middlemas was too much elevated by the 
liquor he had drank to see any difficulty which could 
oppose itself to his fortunes. Whether those who 
shared in the compotation were more seasoned topers — 
whether Middlemas drank more than they — or whether, 
as he himself afterwards suspected, his cup had been 
drugged, like those of King Duncan’s body-guard, it is 
certain that, on this occasion, he passed with unusual 
rapidity, through aU the different phases of the respect- 
able state of drunkenness — laughed, sung, whooped, 
and hallooed, was maudlin in his fondness, and frantic 
in his wrath, and at length fell into a fast and imper- 
turbable sleep. 

The effect of the liquor displayed itself, as usual, in a 
hundred -wild dreams of parched deserts, and of serpents 
whose bite inflicted the most intolerable thirst — of the 
suffering of the Indian on the death-stake — and the tor- 
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ments of the infernal regions themselves; when at 
length he awakened, and it appeared that the latter 
vision was in fact realized. The sounds which had at 
first influenced his dreams, and at length broken his 
slumbers, were of the most horrible, as well as the most 
melancholy description. They came from the ranges of 
pallet-beds, which were closely packed together in a 
species of military hospital, where a burning fever was 
the prevalent complaint. Many of the patients were 
under the influence of a high delirium, during which 
they shouted, shrieked, laughed, blasphemed, and ut- 
tered the most horrible imprecations. Others, sensible 
of their condition, bewailed it with low groans, and 
some attempts at devotion, which showed their ignorance 
of the principles, and even the forms of religion. Those 
who were convalescent talked ribaldry in a loud tone, 
or whispered to each other in cant language, upon 
schemes which, as far as a passing phrase could he 
understood by a novice, had relation to violent and 
criminal exploits. 

Richard Middlemas’s astonishment was equal to his 
horror. He had but one advantage over the poor 
wretches with whom he was classed, and it was in 
enjoying the luxury of a pallet to himself — most of the 
others being occupied by two unhappy beings. He saw 
no one who appeared to attend to the wants, or to heed 
the complaints, of the wretches around him, or to whom 
he could offer any appeal against his present situation. 
He looked for his clothes, that he might arise and ex- 
tricate himself from this den of horrors ; hut his clothes 
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•were nowhere to be seen, nor did he see his portmanteau 
or sea-chest. It was much to be apprehended he would 
never see them more. 

Then, but too late, he remembered the insinuations 
which had passed current respecting his friend the 
Captain, who was supposed to have been discharged by 
Mr. Lawford, on account of some breach of trust in the 
Town-Clerk’s service. But that he should have trepanned 
the friend who had reposed his whole confidence in him 
— that he should have plundered him of his fortune, 
and placed him in this house of pestilence, with the 
hope that death might stifle his tongue — were iniquities 
not to have been anticipated, even if the worst of these 
reports were true. 

But Middlemas resolved not to be awanting to him- 
self. This place must be visited by some ofiicer, 
military or medical, to whom he w'ould make an appeal, 
and alarm his fears at least, if he could not awaken his 
conscience. While he revolved these distracting thoughts, 
tormented at the same time by a burning thirst which 
he had no means of satisfying, he endeavoured to dis- 
cover if, amongst those stretched upon the pallets 
nearest him, he could not discern some one likely to 
enter into conversation •with him, and give him some 
information about the nature and customs of this horrid 
place. But the bed nearest him was occupied by two 
fellows, who, although to judge from their gaunt cheeks, 
hollow eyes, and ghastly looks, they were apparently 
recovering from the disease, and just rescued from the 
ja^ws of death, were deeply engaged in endeavouring to 

VOL. XLVIII. D 
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cheat each other of a few half-pence at a game of crib- 
bage, mixing the terms of the game with oaths not loud 
but deep ; each turn of luck being hailed by the winner 
as weU as the loser with execrations, which seemed de- 
signed to blight both body and soul, now used as the 
language of triumph, and now as reproaches against 
fortune. 

Next to the gamblers was a pallet, occupied indeed 
by two bodies, but only one of which was living — the 
other sufferer had been recently relieved from his agony. 

“ He is dead — ^he is dead ! ” said the wretched sur- 
vivor. 

“ Then do you die too, and be d — d,” answered one 
of the players, “ and then there will be a pair of you, as 
Pugg says.” 

“ I teU you he is growing stiff and cold,” said the 
poor wretch — “ the dead is no bed-fellow for the living 
— For God’s sake, help to rid me of the corpse.” 

“ Ay, and get the credit of having done him — as may 
be the case with yourself, friend — ^for he had some two 
or three hoggs about him ” 

“ You know you took the last rap from his breeches- 
pocket not an hour ago,” expostulated the poor conva- 
lescent — “ But help me to take the body out of the bed, 
and I will not tell the jigger-dvt^>er that you have been 
beforehand with him.” 

“ You tell iha jigger-dubber I ” answered the cribbage 
player. “ Such another word, and I will twist your 
head round till your eyes look at the drummer’s hand- 
writing on your back. Hold your peace, and don’t 
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bother our game with your gammon, or I will make you 
as mute as your bed-fellow.” 

The unhappy wretch, exhausted, sunk b^k beside 
his hideous companion, and the usual jargon of the 
game, interlarded with execrations, went on as before. 

From this specimen of the most obdurate indifference, 
contrasted with the last excess of misery, Middlemas 
became satisfied how little could be made of an appeal 
to the humanity of his fellow-sufferers. His heart sunk 
within him, and the thoughts of the happy and peaceful 
home, which he might have called his own, arose before 
his over-heated fancy, with a vividness of perception 
that bordered upon insanity. Ho saw before liim the 
rivulet which wanders through the burgh-muir of Mid- 
dlemas, where he had so often set little mills for the 
amusement of Menie while she was a child. One 
draught of it would have been worth all the diamonds 
of the East, which of late he had worshipped with such 
devotion ; but that draught was denied to him as to 
Tantalus. 

Rallying his senses from this passing illusion, and 
knowing enough of the practice of the medical art, to 
bo aware of the necessity of preventing his ideas from 
wandering if possible, ho endeavoured to recollect that 
he was a surgeon, and, after all, should not have the 
extreme fear for the interior of a military hospital, 
which its horrors might inspire into strangers to the 
profession. But though he strove, by such recollections, 
to rally his spirits, he was not the less aware of the 
difference betwixt the condition of a surgeon, who might 
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have attended such a place in the course of his duty, 
and a poor inhabitant, who was at once a patient and a 
prisoner. 

A footstep was now heard in the apartment, which 
seemed to silence all the varied sounds of woe that filled 
it. The cribbage party hid their cards, and ceased their 
oaths ; other wretches, whose complaints had arisen to 
frenzy, left off their wild exclamations and entreaties for 
assistance. Agony softened her shriek. Insanity hushed 
its senseless clamours, and even Death seemed desirous 
to stifie his parting groan in the presence of Captain 
Seelencooper. This official was the superintendent, or, 
as the miserable inhabitants termed him, the Governor 
of the Hospital He had aU the air of having been 
originally a turnkey in some ill-regulated jail — a stout, 
short, bandy-legged man, with one eye, and a double 
portion of ferocity in that which remained. He wore 
an old fashioned tarnished uniform, which did not seem 
to have been made for him ; and the voice in which this 
minister of humanity addressed the sick, was that of a 
boatswain shouting in the midst of a storm. He had 
pistols and a cutlass in his belt ; for his mode of admi- 
nistration being such as provoked even hospital patients 
to revolt, his life had been more than once in danger 
amongst them. He was followed by two assistants, who 
carried hand-cuffs and strait-jacketa 

As Seelencooper made his rounds, complaint and pain 
were hushed, and the flourish of the bamboo, which he 
bore in his hand, seemed powerful as the wand of a 
magician to silence all complaint and remonstrance. 
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“ I tell you the meat is as sweet as a nosegay — and 
for the bread, it’s good enough, and too good, for a set 
of lubbers, that lie shamming Abraham, and consuming 
the Eight Honourable Company’s victuals — I don’t 
speak to them that are really sick, for God knows I am 
always for humanity.” 

“ If that he the case, sir,” said Eichard Middlemas, 
whose lair the Captain had approached, while he was 
thus answering the low and humble complaints of those 
by whose bed-side he passed — “if that be the case, sir, 

I hope your humanity will make you attend to what I 
say.” 

“ And who the devil are you ? ” said the Governor, 
turning on him his single eye of fire, while a sneer 
gathered on his harsh features, which were so well 
qualified to express it. 

“My name is Middlemas — I come from Scotland, 
and have been sent here by some strange mistake. I 
am neither a private soldier, nor am I indisposed, more 
than by the heat of this cursed place.” 

“ Why then, j&iend, sdl I have to ask you is, whether 
you are an attested recruit or not 1 ” 

“I was attested at Edinburgh,” said Middlemas, ‘ 
“ but ” 

“ But what the devU would you have then 1 — ^you are 
enlisted — ^the Captain and the Doctor sent you here — 
surely they know best whether you are private or officer, 
sick or well” 

“But I was promised,” said Middlemas, “promised 
by Tom Hillary ” 
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“ Promised were you t Why, there is not a man, here 
that has not been promised something by somebody or 
another, or perhaps has promised something to himsel£ 
This is the land of promise, my smart feUow, but you 
know it is India that must be the land of performance. 
So good morning to you. The Doctor will come his 
rounds presently and put you all to rights.” 

“ Stay but one moment — one moment only — I have 
been robbed." 

“ Eobbed ! look you there now,” said the Grovemor 
— “ everybody that comes here has been robbed. — Egad, 
I am the luckiest fellow m Europe — other people in my 
line have only thieves and blackguards upon their 
hands ; but none come to my ken but honest, decent, 
unfortunate gentlemen, that have been robbed ! ” 

“ Take care how you treat this so lightly, sir,” said 
Middlemasj “I have been robbed of a thousand pounds.” 
Here Governor Seelencooper’s gravity was totally 
overcome, and his laugh was echoed by several of the 
patients, either because they wished to curry favour 
with the superintendent, or horn the feeling which in- 
fluences evil spirits to rejoice in the tortures of those 
who are sent to share their agony. 

“ A thousand pounds ! ” exclaimed Captain Seelen- 
cooper, as he recovered his breath, — “Come, that’s a 
good one — I like a fellow that does not make two bites 
of a cherry — ^why, there is not a cull in the ken that 
pretends to have lost more than a few hoggs, and here 
is a servant to the Honourable Company that has been 
robbed of a thousand pounds ! Well done, Mr. Tom of 
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Ten Thousand — you’re a credit to the house, and to the 
service, and so good morning to you.” 

He passed on, and Eichard, starting up in a storm 
of anger and despair, found, as he would have called 
after him, that his voice, betwixt thirst and agitation, 
refused its oflSc& “Water, water!” he said, laying 
hold, at the some time, of one of the assistants who 
followed Seelencooper by the sleeve. The fellow looked 
carelessly round ; there was a jug stood by the side of 
the cribbage players, which he reached to Middlemas, 

bidding him, “ Drink and be d d.” 

The man’s back was no sooner turned, than the 
gamester threw himself from his own bed into that of 
Middlemas, and grasping firm hold of the arm of 
Richard, ere he could carry the vessel to his head, 
swore he should not have his booze. It may be readily 
conjectured, that the pitcher thus anxiously and despe- 
rately reclaimed, contained something better than the 
pure element. In fact, a large proportion of it was 
gin. The jug was broken in the struggle, and the 
liquor spilt Middlemas dealt a blow to the assailant, 
which was amply and heartily repaid, and a combat 
would have ensued, but for the interference of the 
superintendent and his assistants, who, with a dexterity 
that showed them well acquainted with such emer- 
gencies, clapped a strait-waistcoat upon each of the 
antagonists. Richard’s efforts at remonstrance only 
procured him a blow from Captain Seelencooper’s rattan, 
and a tender admonition to hold his tongue, if he valued 
a whole skin. 
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Irritated at once by sufferings of the mind and of the 
body, tormented by raging thirst, and by the sense of 
his own dreadful situation, the mind of Eichard Mid- 
dlemas seemed to be on the point of becoming un- 
settled. He felt an insane desire to imitate and reply 
to the groans, oaths, and ribaldry, which, as soon as 
the superintendent quitted the hospital, echoed around 
him. He longed, though he struggled against the 
impulse, to vie in curses with the reprobate, and in 
screams with the maniac. But his tongue clove to the 
roof of his mouth, his mouth itself seemed choked with 
ashes ; there came upon him a dimness of sight, a rush- 
ing sound in his ears, and the powers of life were for 
a time suspended. 
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CHAPTER THE SEVENTH. 

A wise phTsicuin, skill’d our wounds to heal, 

Is more than armies to the common weal. 

Pope’s Homer. 

As Middlemas lettrmed to his senses, he was sensible 
that his blood felt more cool ; that the feverish throb 
of his pulsation was diminished ; that the ligatures on 
his person were removed, and his limgs performed their 
functions more freely. One assistant was binding up 
a vein, from which a considerable quantity of blood 
had been taken; another, who had just washed the 
face of the patient, was holding aromatic vinegar to 
his nostrils. As he began to open his eyes, the person 
who had just completed the bandage, said in Latin, but 
in a very low tone, and without raising his head, 
“ Annon sis Richardus ille Middlemas, ex civitate Mid- 
dlemassiense t Responds in lingua Latina.” 
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“ Sum ille miBerrimus,” replied Eichard, again shuV 
ting his eyes ; for strange as it may seem, the voice of 
his comrade Adam Hartley, though his presence might 
be of so much consequence in this emergency, conveyed 
a pang to his wounded pride. He was conscious of 
unkindly, if not hostile, feelings towards his old com- 
panion ; he remembered the tone of superiority which 
he used to assume over him, and thus to lie stretched 
at his feet, and in a manner at his mercy, aggravated 
his distress, by the feelings of the dying chieftain, 
“Earl Percy sees my fall.” This was, however, too 
\mreasonable an emotion to subsist above a minute. 
In the next, he availed himself of the Latin language, 
with which both were familiar, (for in that time the 
medical studies at the celebrated University of Edin- 
burgh were, in a great measure, conducted in Latin,) 
to tell in a few words his own folly, and the villany of 
Hillary. 

“ I must be gone instantly,” said Hartley — “ Take 
courage — I trust to bo able to assist you. In the mean- 
time take food and physic from none but my servant, 
who you see holds the sponge in his hand. You are 
in a place where a man’s life has been taken for the 
sake of his gold sleeve-buttons.” 

“ Stay yet a moment,” said Middlemas — “ Let me re- 
move this temptation from my dangerous neighbours.” 
He drew a small packet from his under waistcoat, 
and put it into Hartley’s hands. 

“ If I die,” he said, “ be my heir. You deserve her 
better than L” 
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All answer was prevented by the hoarse voice of 
Seelencooper. 

“ Well, Doctor, will you carry through your patient 1” 

“ Symptoms are dubious yet,” said the Doctor — 

“ That was an alarming swoon. You must have him 
carried into the private ward, and my young man shall 
attend him.” 

“ Why, if you command it, Doctoi^ needs must ; — 
but I can tell you there is a man we both know, that 
has a thousand reasons at least for keeping him in the 
public ward.” 

“I know nothing of your thousand reasons,” said 
Hartley ; “ I can only tell you that this young fellow 
is as well- limbed and likely a lad as the Company have 
among their recruits. It is my business to save him 
for their service, and if he dies by your neglecting 
what I direct, depend upon it I will not allow the 
blame to lie at my door. I will tell the General the 
charge I have given you.” 

“ The General ! ” said Seelencooper, much embar- 
rassed — “ Tell the General 1 — ay, about his health. 
But you will not say anything about what he may 
have said in his light-headed fits 1 My eyes ! if you 
listen to what feverish patients say when the tantivy 
is in their brain, your back will soon break with tale- 
bearing, for I will warrant you plenty of them to 
carry.” 

“ Captain Seelencooper,” said the Doctor, “ I do not 
meddle with your department in the hospital; my 
advice to you is, not to trouble yourself with mine. 
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1 suppose, as I have a coimuissioii in the service, and 
have besides a regular diploma as a physician, I know 
when my patient is light-headed or otherwise. So do 
you let the man be carefully looked after, at your 
peril.” 

Thus saying, he left the hospital, but not till, under 
pretext of again consulting the pulse, he pressed the 
patient’s hand, as if to assure him once more of his 
exertions for his liberation. 

\ 

“My eyes!” muttered Seelencooper, “this cockerel 
crows gallant, to come from a Scotch roost ; but I would 
know well enough how to fetch the youngster off the 
perch, if it were not for the cure he has done on the 
General’s pickaninies.” 

Enough of this fed on Bichard’s ear to suggest hopes 
of deliverance, which were increased when he was 
shortly afterwards removed to a separate ward, a place 
much more decent in appearance, and inhabited only 
by two patients, who seemed petty officera Although 
sensible that he had no illness, save that weakness 
which succeeds violent agitation, he deemed it wisest 
to suffer himself still to be treated as a patient, in 
consideration that he should thus remain under his 
comrade’s superintendence. Yet while preparing to 
avail himself of Hartley’s good offices, the prevailing 
reflection of his secret bosom was the ungrateful senti- 
ment, “Had Heaven no other means of saving me 
than by the hands of him I like least on the f^e of 
the earth 1 ’ 

Meanwhile, ignorant of the ungrateful sentiments of 
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his comrade, and indeed wholly indifferent how he felt 
towards him, Hartley proceeded in doing him such 
service as was in his power, without any other object 
than the discharge of his own duty as a man and as 
a Christian. The manner in which he became qualified 
to render his comrade assistance, requires some short 
explanation. 

Our story took place at a period, when the Directors 
of the East India Company, with that hardy and perse- 
vering policy which has raised to such a height the 
British Empire in the East, had determined to send 
a large reinforcement of European troops to the sup- 
port of their power in India, then threatened by the 
kingdom of Jlysore, of which the celebrated Hyder 
Ali had usurped the government, after dethroning his 
master. Considerable difiBculty was found in obtaining 
recruits for that service. Those who might have been 
otherwise disposed to bo soldiers, were afraid of the 
climate, and of the species of banishment which the 
engagement implied ; and doubted also how far the 
engagements of the Company might be faithfully 
observed towards them, when they were removed from 
the protection of the British laws. For these and 
other reasons, the military service of the King was 
preferred, and that of the Company could only procure 
the worst recruits, although their zealous agents scrupled 
not to employ the worst means. Indeed the practice 
of kidnapping, or crimping, as it is technically called, 
was at that time general, whether for the colonies, or 
even for the King’s troops ; and as the agents employed 
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in such transactions must be of course entirely unscru- 
pulous, there was not only much villany committed in 
the direct prosecution of the trade, but it gave rise 
incidentally to remarkable cases of robbery, and even 
murder. Such atrocities were of course concealed from 
the authorities for whom the levies were made, and the 
necessity of obtaining soldiers made men, whose con- 
duct was otherwise unexceptionable, cold in looking 
closely into the mode in which their recruiting service 
was conducted. 

The principal dep6t of the troops which were by 
these means assembled, was in the Isle of Wight, 
where the season proving unhealthy, and the men 
themselves being many of them of a bad habit of 
body, a fever of a malignant character broke out 
amongst them, and speedily crowded with patients the 
military hospital, of which Mr. Seelencooper, himself 
an old and experienced crimp and kidnapper, had 
obtained the superintendence. Irregularities began to 
take place also among the soldiers, who remained 
healthy, and the necessity of subjecting them to some 
discipline before they sailed was so evident, that several 
officers of the Company's naval service expressed their 
belief that otherwise there would be dangerous mutinies 
on the passage. 

To remedy the first of these evils, the Court of 
Directors sent down to the island several of their 
medical servants, amongst whom was Hartley, whose 
qualifications had been amply certified by a medical 
board, before which he had passed an examination. 
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besides his possessing a diploma from the University 
of Edinburgh as M.D. 

To enforce the discipline of their soldiers, the Court 
committed full power to one of their own body, General 
Witherington. The General was an officer who had 
distinguished himself highly in their service. He had 
returned fiom India five or six years before, with a 
large fortune, which he had rendered much greater by 
an advantageous marriage with a rich heiress. The 
General and his lady went little into society, but 
seemed to live entirely for their infant family, those in 
number being three, two boys and a girl. Although 
he had retired from the service, he willingly undertook 
the temporary charge committed to him, and taking a 
house at a considerable distance from the town of Hyde, 
he proceeded to enrol the troops into separate bodies, 
appoint officers of capacity to each, and by regular 
training and discipline, gradually to bring them into 
something resembling good order. He heard their 
complaints of ill usage in the articles of provisions and 
appointments, and did them upon all occasions the 
strictest justice, save that he was never known to 
restore one recruit to his freedom from the service, 
however unfairly or even illegally his attestation might 
have been obtained. 

“ It is none of my business,” said General Wither- 
ington, “ how you became soldiers, — soldiers I found 
you, and soldiers I will leave you. But I will take 
especial care, that as soldiers you shall have every thing, 
to a penny or a pin’s head, that you are justly entitled 
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to.” He went to work Avithout fear or favour, reported 
many abuses to tbe Board of Directors, had several 
officers, commissaries, &c. removed from the service, 
and made his name as great a terror to the peculators 
at home, as it had been to the enemies of Britain in 
Hindostan. 

Captain Selencooper, and his associates in the hos- 
pital department, heard and trembled, fearing that their 
turn should come next ; but the General, who else- 
Avhere examined all wth his own eyes, showed a reluc- 
tance to visit the hospital in person. Public report 
industriously imputed this to fear of infection. Such 
was certainly the motive ; though it was not fear for 
his own safety that influenced General Witherington, 
but he dreaded lest he should carry the infection home 
to the nursery, on which he doated. The alarm of his 
lady was yet more unreasonably sensitive : she would 
scarcely suffer the children to walk abroad, if the wind 
but blew from the quarter where the hospital was 
situated. 

But Providence bafiles the precautions of mortals. 
In a walk across the fields, chosen as the most sheltered 
and sequestered, the children, with their train of East- 
ern and European attendants, met a woman who carried 
a child that was recovering from the small-pox. The 
anxiety of the father, joined to some religious scruples 
on the mother’s part, had postponed inoculation, which 
was then scarcely come into general use. The infection 
caught like a quick-match, and ran hke wildfire through 
aU those in the family who had not previously had the 
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disease. One of tlie General’s cliildren, tlie second boy, 
died, and two of the .Ayas, or black female servants, 
had the same fate. The hearts of the father and 
mother would have been broken for the chUd they 
had lost, had not their grief been suspended by anxiety 
for the fate of those who lived, and who were confessed 
to be in imminent danger. They were like persons dis- 
tracted, as the symptoms of the poor patients appeared 
gradually to resemble more nearly that of the child 
already lost. 

While the parents were in this agony of appre- 
hension, the General’s principal servant, a native of 
Northumberland like himself, informed him one morn- 
ing that there was a young man from the same county 
among the hospital doctors, who had publicly blamed 
the mode of treatment observed towards the patients, 
and spoken of another which he had seen practised 
with eminent success. 

“Some impudent quack,” said the General, “who 
would force himself into business by bold assertions. 
Doctor Tourniquet and Doctor Lancelot are men of high 
reputation.” 

“ Do not mention their reputation,” said the mother, 
with a mother’s impatience, “ did they not let my sweet 
Reuben die 1 What avails the reputation of the phy- 
sician, when the patient perisheth 1 

“ If his honour would but see Doctor Hartley, said 
Winter, turning half towards the lady, then turn- 
ing back again to his master. “ He is a very decent 
young man, who, I am sure, never expected what 
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he said to reach your honour’s ears ; — and he is a 
native of Northumberland.” 

“ Send a servant with a led horse,” said the General ; 
let the young man come hither instantly.” 

It is well known, that the ancient mode of treating 
the small-pox was to refuse to the patient every thing 
which Nature urged him to desire ; and, in particular, 
to confine him to heated rooms, beds loaded with 
blankets, and spiced wine, when nature called for cold 
water and fresh air. A different mode of treatment had 
of late been adventured upon by some practitioners, 
who preferred reason to authority, and Gideon Gray had 
followed it for several years with extraordinary success. 

When General Witherington saw Hartley, he was 
startled at his youth ; but when he heard him modestly, 
but with confidence, state the difference of the two 
modes of treatment, and the rationale of his practice, 
he listened with the most serious attention. So did his 
lady, her streaming eyes turning from Hartley to her 
husband, as if to watch what impression the arguments 
of the former were making upon the latter. General 
Witherington was silent for a few minutes after Hartley 
had finished his exposition, and seemed buried in pro- 
found reflection. “To treat a fever,” he said, “in 
a manner which tends to produce one, seems indeed to 
bo adding fuel to fire.” 

“ It is — it is,” said the lady. “ Let us trust this 
young man. General Witherington. We shall at least 
give our darlings the comforts of the fresh air and cold 
water, for which they are pining.” 

X 2 
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But the General remained undecided. “Your rea- 
soning,” he said to Hartley, “ seems plausible ; but still 
it is only hypothesis. What can you show to support 
your theory, in opposition to the general practice 1 ” 

“ My own observation,” replied the young man. 

“ Here is a memorandum-hook of medical cases which 
I have witnessed. It contains twenty cases of small- 
pox, of which eighteen were recoveries.” 

“ And the two others ? ” said the General 
“ Terminated fatally,” replied Hartley ; “we can as yet 
but partially disarm this scourge of the human raca” 
“Young man,” continued the General, “were I to 
say that a thousand gold mohrs were yours in case my 
children hve under your treatment, what have you to 
peril in exchange 1 ” 

“ My reputation,” answered Hartley, firmly. 

“ And you could warrant on your reputation the re- 
covery of your patients 1 ” 

“ God forbid I should be presumptuous ! But I 
tLinlr I could warrant my using those means, which, 
with God’s blessing, afford the fairest chance of a 
favourable result.” 

“ Enough — ^you are modest and sensible, as well as 
bold, and I will trust you” 

The lady, on whom Hartley’s words and manner had 
made a great impression, and who was eager to discon- 
tinue a mode of treatment which subjected the patients 
to the greatest pain and privation, and had already 
proved unfortunate, eagerly acquiesced, and Hartley was 
placed in full authority in the sick room. 
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Windows were thrown open, fires reduced or discon- 
tinued, loads of bed-clothes removed, cooling drinks 
superseded mulled wine and spices. The sick -nurses 
cried out murder. Doctors Tourniquet and Lancelot 
retired in disgust, menacing something like a general 
pestilence, in vengeance of what they termed rebellion 
against the neglect of the aphorisms of Hippocrates. 
Hartley proceeded quietly and steadily, and the patients 
got into a fair road of recovery. 

The young Northumbrian was neither conceited nor 
artful ; yet, with all his plainness of character, he could 
not but know the influence which a successful physician 
obtains over the parents of the children whom he has 
saved from the grave, and especially before the cure is 
actually completed. He resolved to use his influence in 
behalf of his old companion, trusting that the military 
tenacity of General Witherington would give way on 
consideration of the obligation so lately conferred upon 
him. 

On his way to the General’s house, which was at pre- 
sent his constant place of residence, he examined the 
packet which Middlemas had put into his hand. It 
contained the picture of Menie Gray, plainly set, and 
the ring, with brilliants, which Doctor Gray had given 
to Richard, as his mother’s last gift. The first of these 
tokens extracted from honest Hartley a sigh, perhaps a 
tear of sad remembrance. “ I fear,” he said, “ she has 
not chosen worthily ; but she shall be happy, if I can 
make her so.” 

Arrived at the residence of General Witherington, 
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our Doctor went first to the sick apartment, and then 
carried to their parents the delightful account, that the 
recovery of the children might be considered as certain. 

“ May the God of Israel bless thee, young man ! ” 
said the lady, trembling with emotion ; “ thou hast 
wiped the tear from the eye of the despairing mother. 
And yet — alas ! alas ! still it must flow when I t hink 
of my cherub Eeuben — Oh ! Mr. Hartley, why did we 
not know you a week sooner ! — my darling had not 
then died.” 

“ God gives and takes away, my lady,” answered 
Hartley ; “ and you must remember that two are re- 
stored to you out of three. It is far from certain, that 
the treatment I have used towards the convalescents 
would have brought through their brother; for the case, 
as reported to me, was of a very inveterate description.” 

“Doctor,” said Witherington, his voice testifying 
more emotion than he usually or willingly gave way to, 
“ you can comfort the sick in spirit as weU as the sick 
in body. But it is time we settle our wager. You betted 
your reputation, which remains with you, increased by 
all the credit duo to your eminent success, against a 
thousand gold mohrs, the value of which you will find 
in that pocketbook.” 

“General Witherington,” said Hartley, “you are 
wealthy, and entitled to be generous — I am poor, and 
not entitled to decline whatever may be, even in a liberal 
sense, a compensation for my professional attendance. 
But there is a bound to extravagance, both in giving 
and accepting ; and I must not hazard the newly ac- 
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quired reputation with which you flatter me, by giving 
room to have it said, that I fleeced the parents, when 
their feelings were all afloat with anxiety for their 
children. — Allow me to divide this large sum ; one half 
I will thankfully retain, as a most liberal recompense 
for my labour ; and if you still think you owe me any 
thing, let me have it in the advantage of your good , 
opinion and countenance.” 

“ If I acquiesce in your proposal. Doctor Hartley,” 
said the General, reluctantly receiving back a part of 
the contents of the pockctbook, “it is because I hope to 
serve you with my interest, even better than with my 
purse.” 

“ And indeed, sir,” replied Hartley, “ it was upon 
your interest that I am just about to make a small 
claim.” 

The General and his lady spoke both in the same 
breath, to assure him his boon was granted before 
asked. 

“ I am not so sure of that,” said Hartley ; “ for it 
respects a point on which I have heard say, that your 
Excellency is rather inflexible — the discharge of a 
recruit.” 

“ My duty makes me so,” replied the General — “ You 
know the sort of fellows that we are obliged to content 
ourselves -with — they get drunk — grow pot-valiant — 
enlist over-night, and repent next morning. If I am to 
dismiss all those who pretend to have been trepanned, 
we should have few volunteers remain behind. Every 
one has some idle story of the promises of a swaggering 
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sergeant Kite — It is impossible to attend to them. But 
let me hear yours, however.” 

“ Mine is a very singular case. The party has been 
robbed of a thousand pounds.” 

“A recruit for this service possessing a thousand 
pounds ! My dear Doctor, depend upon it, the fellow 
has guUed you. Bless my heart, would a man who had 
a thousand pounds think of enlisting as a private 
sentinel ? ” 

“He had no such thoughts,” answered Hartley. 
“ He was persuaded by the rogue whom he trusted, that 
he was to have a commission.” 

“Then his friend must have been Tom Hillary, or 
the devil ; for no other could possess so much cunning 
and impudence. He will certainly find his way to the 
gallows at last. Still this story of the thousand pounds 
seems a touch even beyond Tom Hillary. What 
reason have you to think that this fellow ever had such 
a sum of money 1 ” 

“ I have the best reason to know it for certain,” 
answered Hartley ; “ he and I served our time together, 
under the same excellent master ; and when he came of 
age, not likin g the profession which ho had studied, 
and obtaining possession of his little fortune, he was 
deceived by the promises of this same Hillary.” 

“ Who has had him locked up in our well-ordered 
hospital yonder?” said the General 
“ Even so, please your Excellency,” replied Hartley ; 
“ not, I think, to cure him of any complaint, but to give 
him the opportunity of catching one, which would 
silence aU enquiries.” 
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“ Th3 matter shall be closely looked into. But how 
miserably careless the young man’s friends must have 
been to let a raw lad go into the world with such a 
companion and guide as Tom Hillary, and such a sura 
as a thousand pounds in his pocket. Ilis parents had 
better have knocked him on the head. It certainly was 
not done like canny Northumberland, as my servant 
Winter calls it.” 

“ The youth must indeed have had strangely hard- 
hearted, or careless parents,” said Mrs. Witherington, 
in accents of pity. 

“ He never knew them, madam,” said Hartley ; 
“ there was a mystery on the score of his birth. A 
cold, unwilling, and almost unknown hand, dealt him 
out his portion when he came of lawful age, and he was 
pushed into the world like a bark forced from shore, 
without rudder, compass, or pilot.” 

Hero General Witherington involuntarily looked to 
his lady, while, guided by a similar impulse, her looks 
were turned upon him. They exchanged a momentary 
glance of deep and peculiar meaning, and then the eyes 
of both were fixed on the ground. 

“ Were you brought up in Scotland?” said the lady, 
addressing herself in a faltering voice, to Hartley — 
“And what was your master’s name ?” 

“ I served my apprenticeship with Mr. Gideon Gray 
of the town of Middlemas,” said Hartley. 

“ Middlemas ! Gray 1” repeated the lady, and fainted 
away. 

Hartley offered the succours of his profession ; the 
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husband flew to support her head, and the instant that 
Mrs. Witherington began to recover, he whispered to 
her, in a tone betwixt entreaty and warning, “Zilia, 
beware — beware ! ” 

Some imperfect sounds which she had begun to frame, 
died away upon her tongue. 

“ Let me assist you to your dressing-room, my love,” 
said her obviously anxious husband. 

She arose with the action of an automaton, which 
moves at a touch of a spring, and half hanging upon 
her husband, half dragging herself on by her oum 
eftbrts, had nearly reached the door of the room, when 
Hartley following, asked if he could be of any service. 

“No, sir,” said the General sternly ; “this is no case 
for a stranger’s interference ; when you are wanted I 
will send for you.” 

Hartley stepped back on receiving a rebuff in a tone so 
different from that which General Witherington had used 
towards him in their previous intercourse, and felt dis- 
posed for the first time to give credit to public report, 
which assigned to that gentleman, with several good 
qualities, the character of a very proud and haughty 
man. Hitherto, he thought, I have seen him tamed by 
sorrow and anxiety, now the mind is regaining its 
natural tension. But he must in decency interest him- 
self for this unhappy Middlemas. 

The General returned into the apartment a minute or 
two afterwards, and addressed Hartley in his usual tone 
of politeness, though apparently still under great embar- 
rassment, which he in vain endeavoured to conceal. 
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“ Mrs. Witherington is better,” he said, “ and ■will 
be glad to see you before dinner. You dine with us, I 
hopel” 

Hartley bowed. 

“Mrs. Witherington is rather subject to this sort of 
nervous fits, and she has been much harassed of late by 
grief and apprehension. When she recovers from them 
it is a few minutes before she can collect her ideas, and 
during such intervals — to speak very confidentially to 
you, my dear Doctor Hartley — she speaks sometimes 
about imaginary events which have never happened, 
and sometimes about distressing occurrences in an early 
period of life. I am not, therefore, wiUing that any 
one but myself, or her old attendant !Mrs. Lopez, should 
be -with her on such occasions.” 

Hartley admitted that a certain degree of light-head- 
edness was often the consequence of nervous fits. 

The General proceeded. “ As to this young man — 
this friend of yours — this Richard Middlemas — did you 
not call him so 1” 

“ Not that I recollect,” answered Hartley ; “ but your 
Excellency has hit upon his name.” 

“ That is odd enough — Certainly you said something 
about Middlemas!” replied General Witherington. 

“ I mentioned the name of the town,” said Hartley. 

“ Ay, and I caught it up as the name of the recruit 
— I was iadecd occupied at the moment by my anxiety 
about my wife. But this Middlemas, since such is his 
name, is a •wild young fellow, I suppose 1 ” 

“ I should do him wrong to say so, your Excellency. 
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He may have had his follies like other young men ; hut 
his conduct has, so far as I know, been respectable ; 
but, considering we lived in the same house, we were not 
very intimate.” 

“ That is bad — I should have liked him — that is — it 
would have been happy for him to have had a friend 
like you. But I suppose you studied too hard for him. 
He would be a soldier, ha 1 — Is he good-looking 1 ” 

“ Eemarkably so,” replied Hartley ; “ and has a very 
prepossessing manner.” 

“ Is his complexion dark or fair 1 ” asked the 
General. 

“ Rather uncommonly dark,” said Hartley, — “ darker, 
if I may use the freedom, than your Excellency’s.” 

“ Nay, then, he must be a black ouzel indeed ! — Does 
he understand languages ? ” 

“ Latin and French tolerably well” 

“ Of course he cannot fence or dance 1 ” 

“ Pardon me, sir, I am no great judge ; but Richard 
is reckoned to do both with uncommon s kill. ” 

“ Indeed ! — Sum this up, and it sounds well. Hand- 
some, accomplished in exercises, moderately learned, 
perfectly well-bred, not unreasonably wild. All this 
comes too high for the situation of a private sentinel. 
He must have a commission. Doctor — entirely for your 
sake.” 

“ Your Excellency is generous.” 

“ It shall be so ; and I will find means to make Tom 
Hillary disgorge his plunder, unless he prefers being 
hanged, a fate he has long deserved. You cannot go 
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back to the Hospital to-day. You dine with us, and 
you know Mrs. Witherington’s fears of infection ; but 
to-morrow find out your friend. Winter shall see him 
equipped with every thing needful. Tom Hillary shall 
repay advances, you know ; and he must be off with 
the first detachment of the recruits, in the Middlesex 
Tndiaman, which sails from the Downs on Monday 
fortnight ; that is, if you think him fit for the voyage. 
I dare say the poor follow is sick of the Isle of Wight.” 
“ Your Excellency will permit the young man to pay 
his respects to you before his departure 1 ” 

“ To what purpose, sir 1 said the General, hastily 
and peremptorily ; but instantly added, “ You are right 
— I should like to see him. Winter shall let him 
know the time, and take horses to fetch him hither. 
But he must have been out of the Hospital for a day or 
two ; so the sooner you can set him at liberty the 
better. In the meantime, take him to your own lodg- 
ings, Doctor ; and do not let him form any intimacies 
with the ofiicers, or any others, in this place, where he 
may light on another Hillary.” 

Had Hartley been as well acquainted as the reader 
with the circumstances of young Middlemas’s birth, 
he might have drawn decisive conclusions from the 
behaviour of General Witherington, while his com- 
rade was the topic of conversation. But as Mr. Gray 
and Middlemas himself were both silent on the sub- 
ject, he knew little of it but from general report, which 
his curiosity had never induced him to scrutinize mi- 
nutely. Nevertheless, what he did apprehend interested 
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him so much, that he resolved upon trying a little 
experiment, in which he thought there could be no great 
harm. He placed on his finger the remarkable ring in- 
trusted to his care by Eichard Middlemas, and endea- 
voured to make it conspicuous in approaching ]\Irs. 
Witherington ; taking care, however, that this occurred 
during her husband’s absence. Her eyes had no sooner 
caught a sight of the gem, than they became riveted to 
it, and she begged a nearer sight of it, as strongly 
resembling one which she had given to a friend. 
Taking the ring from his finger, and placing it in her 
emaciated hand. Hartley informed her it was the 
property of the friend in whom he had just been endea- 
vouring to interest the General Mrs. Witherington 
retired in great emotion, but next day summoned 
Hartley to a private interview, the particulars of which, 
so far as are necessary to be known, shall be afterwards 
related. 

On the succeeding day after these important dis- 
coveries, Middlemas, to his great delight, was rescued 
from his seclusion in the Hospital, and transferred to 
his comrade’s lodgings in the town of Eyde, of which 
Hartley himself was a rare inmate ; the anxiety of Mrs. 
Witherington detaining him at the General’s house, long 
after his medical attendance might have been dispensed 
with. 

Within two or three days a commission arrived for 
Eichard Middlemas, as a lieutenant in the service of 
the East India Company. Winter, by his master’s 
orders, put the wardrobe of the young officer on a suit- 
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able footing ; while Middlemas, enchanted at finding 
himself at once emancipated from his late dreadful 
difficulties, and placed under the protection of a man 
of such importance as the General, obeyed implicitly 
the hints transmitted to him by Hartley, and enforced 
by Winter, and abstained from going into public, or 
forming acquaintances with any one. Even Hartley 
himself he saw seldom ; and, deep as were his obliga- 
tions, he did not perhaps greatly regret the absence of 
one whose presence always affected him with a sense of 
humiliation and abasement. 
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CHAPTEE THE EIGHTH. 

The evening before he vras to sail for the Downs, 
where the Middlesex lay ready to weigh anchor, the 
new lieutenant was summoned by Winter to attend 
him to the General’s residence, for the purpose of being 
introduced to his patron, to thank him at onee, and to 
bid him farewell. On the road, the old man took the 
liberty of schooling his companion concerning the re- 
spect which ho ought to pay to his master, “ who was, 
though a kind and generous man as ever came from 
Northumberland, extremely rigid in punctiliously ex- 
acting the degree of honour which was his due.” 

While they were advancing towards the house, the 
General and his wife expected their arrival with breath- 
less anxiety. They were seated in a superb drawing- 
room, the General behind a large chandelier, which, 
shaded opposite to his face, threw all the light to the 
other side of the table, so that he could obseiwe any 
person placed there, without becoming the subject of 
observation in turn. On a heap of cushions, wrapped 
in a glittering drapery of gold and silver muslins, 
mingled with shawls, a luxury which w'as then a no- 
velty in Europe, sate, or rather reclined, his lady, who, 
past the full meridian of beauty, retained charms enough 
to distinguish her as one who had been formerly a 
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very fine woman, though her mind seemed occupied by 
the deepest emotion. 

“ ZUia,” said her husband, “ you are unable for what 
you have undertaken — take my advice — retire — you 
shall know all and everything that passes — ^but retire. 
To what purpose should you cling to the idle wish of 
beholding for a moment a being whom you can never 
again look upon t ” 

“ Alas,” answered the lady, “ and is not your declara- 
tion that I shall never see him more, a sufficient reason 
that I should wish to see him now — should wish to 
imprint on my memory the features and the form which 
I am never again to behold while we are in the body 1 
Do not, my Richard, be more cruel than was my poor 
ffither, even when his wrath was in its bitterness. He 
let me look upon my infant, and its cherub face dwelt 
with me, and was my comfort among the years of imut- 
terable sorrow in which my youth wore away.” 

“ It is enough, Zilia — you have desired this boon — I 
have granted it — and, at whatever risk, my promise 
shall be kept. But think how much depends on this 
fatal secret — ^your rank and estimation in society — ^my 
honour interested that that estimation should remain 
uninjured. Zilia, the moment that the promulgation 
of such a secret gives prudes and scandal-mongers a 
right to treat you with scorn, will be fraught with 
unutterable misery, perhaps with bloodshed and death, 
should a man dare to take up the rumour.” 

“ You shall be obeyed, my husband,” answered Zilia, 
“ in all that the frailness of nature will permit. But 
VOL, XLVIIL T 
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oh, God of my fathers, of what clay hast thou fashioned 
us poor mortals, who dread so much the shame which 
follows sin, yet repent so little for the sin itself ! ” In 
a minute afterwards steps were heard — the door opened 
— Winter announced Lieutenant Middlemas, and the 
unconscious son stood before his parents. 

Witherington started involuntarily up, but imme- 
diately constrained himself to assume the easy deport- 
ment with which a superior receives a dependent, and 
which, in his own case, was usually mingled with a 
certain degree of hauteur. The mother had less com- 
mand of herself She, too, sprung up, as if with the 
intention of throwing herself on the neck of her sou, 
for whom she had travailed and sorrowed. But the 
warning glance of her husband arrested her as if by 
magic, and she remained standing, wdth her beautiful 
head and neck somewhat advanced, her hands clasped 
together, and extended forward in the attitude of mo- 
tion, but motionless, nevertheless, as a marble statue, 
to which the sculptor has given all the appearance 
of life, but cannot impart its powers. So strange a 
gesture and posture might have excited the young 
olFicer’s surprise j but the lady stood in the shade, and 
he was so intent in looking upon his patron, that 
he was scarce even conscious of Mrs. Witherington’s 
presence. 

“ I am happy in this opportunity,” said Middlemaa, 
observing that the General did not speak, “ to return 
my thanks to General Witherington, to whom they 
never can be sufficiently paid.” 
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The sound of his voice, though uttering words so 
indifferent, seemed to dissolve the charm which kept 
his mother motionless. She sighed deeply, relaxed 
the rigidity of her posture, and sunk back on the 
cushions from which she had started up. Middlemas 
turned a look towards her at the sound of the sigh, 
and the rustling of her drapery. The General has- 
tened to speak. 

“ My wife, Mr. Middlemas, has been unwell of late 
— your friend, Mr. Hartley, might mention it to you — 
an affection of the nerves.” 

Mr. Middlemas was, of course, sorry and concerned. 

“We have had distress in our family, Mr. Middle- 
mas, from the ultimate and heart-breaking consequences 
of which we have escaped by the s kill of your friend, 
Mr. Hartley. We will be happy if it is in our power 
to repay a part of our obbgations in services to his 
friend and prot4g4, Mr. Middlemas.” 

“ I am only acknowledged as his prot^g4, then,” 
thought Eichard ; but he said, “ Every one must envy 
his friend in having had the distinguished good for- 
time to be of use to General Witherington and his 
family.” 

“You have received your commission, I presume. 
Have you any particular wish or desire respecting your 
destination ? ” 

“ No, may it please your Excellency,” answered Mid- 
dlemas. “I suppose Hartley would tell your Excel- 
lency my unhappy state — ^that I am an orphan, deserted 
by the parents who cast me on the wide world, an out- 
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cast about wbom nobody knows or cares, except to 
desire that I should wander iar enough, and live ob- 
scurely enough, not to disgrace them by their con- 
nexion with me.” 

Zilia wrung her hands as he spoke, and drew her 
muslin veil closely around her head, as if to exclude 
the sounds which excited her mental agony. 

“ Mr. Hartley was not particularly communicative 
about your affairs,” said the General ; “ nor do I wish 
to give you the pain of entering into them. What I 
desire to know is, if you are pleased with your destina- 
tion to Madras 1 ” 

“Perfectly, please your Excellency — anywhere, so 
that there is no chance of meeting the villain Hil- 
lary.” 

'‘Oh 1 Hillary’s services are too necessary in the pur- 
lieus of Saint Giles’s, the Lowlights of Newcastle, and 
such like places, where human carrion can be picked up, 
to be permitted to go to India. However, to show you 
the knave has some grace, there are the notes of which 
you were robbed. You will find them the very same 
paper which you lost, except a small sum which the 
rogue had spent, but which a friend has made up, 
in compassion for your sufferings.” Kichard Middle- 
mas sunk on one knee, and kissed the hand which 
restored him to independence. 

“ Pshaw ! ” said the General, “ you are a silly young 
man ’ but he withdrew not his hand horn his caresses. 
This was one of the occasions on which Dick Middle- 
mas could be oratorical 
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“0, my more than father,” he said, “how much 
greater a debt do I owe to you than to the unn atural 
parents, who brought me into this world by their sin, 
and deserted me through their cruelty ! ” 

Zilia, as she heard these cutting words, flung back 
her veil, raising it on both hands till it floated behind 
her like a mist, and then giving a faint groan, sunk 
down in a swoon. Pushing Middlemas from him with 
a hasty movement. General Witherington flew to his 
lady’s assistance, and carried her in his arms, as if 
she had been a child, into the anteroom, where an 
old servant waited with the means of restoring sus- 
pended animation, which the unhappy husband too 
truly anticipated might be useful. These were hastily 
employed, and succeeded in calling the sufierer to life, 
but in a state of mental emotion that was dreadful. 

Her mind was obviously impressed by the last words 
which her son had uttered. — “ Did you hear him, Ei- 
chard,” she exclaimed, in accents terribly loud, consi- 
dering the exhausted state of her strength — “ Did you 
hear the words 1 It was Heaven speaking our con- 
demnation by the voice of our own child. But do not 
fear, my Eichard, do not weep ! I will answer the 
thimder of Heaven with its own music.” 

She flew to a harpsichord which stood in the room, 
and, while the servant and master gazed on each other, 
as if doubting whether her senses were about to leave 
her entirely, she wandered over the keys, producing 
a wilderness of harmony, composed of passages recalled 
by memory, or combined by her own musical talent, 
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until at length her voice and instrument united in one 
of those magnificent hymns in which her youth had 
praised her Maker, w’ith voice and harp, like the Royal 
Hebrew who composed it. The tear ebbed insensibly 
from the eyes which she turned upwards — her vocal 
tones, combining with those of the instrument, rose to 
a pitch of brilliancy seldom attained by the most dis- 
tinguished performers, and then sunk into a dying 
cadence, which fell, never again to rise, — for the song- 
stress had died with her strain. 

The horror of the distracted husband may be con- 
ceived, when all efforts to restore life proved totally 
ineffectual. Servants were despatched for medical men 
— Hartley, and every other who could be found. The 
General precipitated himself into the apartment they 
had so lately left, and in his haste ran against Middle- 
mas, who, at the sound of the music from the adjoining 
apartment, had naturally approached nearer to the door, 
and surprised and startled by the sort of clamour, hasty 
steps, and confused voices which ensued, had remained 
standing there, endeavouring to ascertain the cause of 
so much disorder. 

The sight of the unfortunate young man wakened 
the General’s stormy passions to frenzy. He seemed to 
recognize his son only as the cause of his wife’s death. 
Ho seized him by the collar, and shook him violently as 
he dragged him into the chamber of mortality. 

“ Come hither,” he said, “ thou for whom a life 
of lowest obscurity was too good a fate — come hither, 
and look on the parents whom thou hast so much 
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envied — whom thou hast so often cursed. Look at 
that pale emaciated form, a figure of wax, rather than 
flesh and blood — that is thy mother — that is the un- 
happy Zilia Mon§ada, to whom thy birth was the 
source of shame and misery, and to whom thy ill- 
omened presence has now brought death itself. And 
behold me” — he pushed the lad from him, and stood 
up erect, looking wellnigh in gesture and figiure the 
apostate spirit he described — “ Behold me ” — he said ; 
“ see you not my hair streaming with sulphur, my brow 
scathed with lightning 1 I am the Arch-Fiend — I am 
the father whom you seek — I am the accursed Eichard 
Tresham, the seducer of Zilia, and the father of her 
murderer ! ” 

Hartley entered while this horrid scene was passing. 
All attention to the deceased, he instantly saw, would 
be thrown away ; and understanding partly from Win- 
ter, partly from the tenor of the General’s frantic dis- 
course, the nature of the disclosure which had occurred, 
he hastened to put an end, if possible, to the frightful and 
scandalous scene which had taken place. Aware how 
delicately the General felt on the subject of reputation, 
he assailed him with remonstrances on such conduct, in 
presence of so many witnesses. But the mind had 
ceased to answer to that once powerful key-note. 

“ I care not if the whole world hear my sin and my 
punishment,” said Witherington. “It shall not be 
again said of me, that I fear shame more than I re- 
pent sin. I feared shame only for Zilia, and Zilia 
is dead ! ” 
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“But her memoiy, General — spare the memory of 
your wife, in which the character of your children 
is involved.” 

“ I have no children ! ” said the desperate and vio- 
lent man. “ My Eeuben is gone to Heaven, to prepare 
a lodging for the angel who has now escaped from earth 
in a flood of harmony, which can only he equalled 
where she has gone. The other two cherubs will mjt 
survive their mother. I shall be, nay, I already feel 
myself, a childless man.” 

“ Yet I am your son,” replied Middlemas, in a tone 
sorrowful, but at the same time tinged with sullen 
resentment — “ Your son by your wedded w'ife. Pale 
as she lies there, I call upon you both to acknowledge 
my rights, and all who are present to bear witness to 
them.” 

“ Wretch ! ” exclaimed the maniac father, “ canst 
thou think of thine own sordid rights in the midst 
of death and frenzy 1 My son ! — ^thou art the fiend 
who hast occasioned my wretchedness in this world, 
and who wiU share my eternal misery in the next. 
Hence from my sight, and my curse go with thee ! ” 

His eyes fixed on the ground, his arms folded on his 
breast, the haughty and dogged spirit of Middlemas yet 
seemed to meditate reply. But Hartley, Winter, and 
other bystanders interfered, and forced him from the 
apartment. As they endeavoured to remonstrate with 
him, he twisted himself out of their grasp, ran to the sta- 
bles, and seizing the first saddled horse that he foimd, 
out of many that had been in haste got ready to seek 
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for assistance, he threw himself on its back, and rode 
furiously off Hartley was about to mount and fol- 
low him ; but Winter and the other domestics threw 
themselves around him, and implored him not to desert 
their unfortunate master, at a time when the influence 
which he had acquired over him might be the only 
restraint on the violence of his passions.” 

“ He had a coup de toleil in India,” whispered Win- 
ter, “and is capable of any thing in his fits. These 
cowards cannot control him, and I am old and feeble.” 

Satisfied that General Witherington was a gi-eater 
object of compassion than Middlemas, whom besides 
he had no hope of overtaking, and who he believed 
was safe in his own keeping, however violent might be 
his present emotions. Hartley returned where the greater 
emergency demanded his immediate care. 

He found the unfortunate General contending with 
the domestics, who endeavoured to prevent his making 
his way to the apartment where his children slept, and 
exclaiming furiously — “Eejoice, my treasures — rejoice! 
— He has fled, who would proclaim your father’s crime, 
and your mother’s dishonour 1 — He has fled, never to 
return, whose life has been the death of one parent, 
and the ruin of another I — Courage, my children, your 
father is with you — he will make his way to you through 
a hundred obstacles 1 ” 

The domestics, intimidated and undecided, were 
giving way to him, when Adam Hartley approached, 
and placing himself before the unhappy man, fixed 
his eye firmly on the General’s, while he said in a 
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low but stern voice — “ Madman, would you kill your 
children ? ” 

The General seemed staggered in his resolution, but 
still attempted to rush past him. But Hartley, seizing 
him by the collar of his coat on each side, “ You are my 
prisoner,” he said ; “ I command you to follow me.” 

“ Ha ! prisoner, and for high treason 1 Dog, thou 
hast met thy death ! ” 

The distracted man drew a poniard from his bosom, 
and Hartley’s strength and resolution might ijot perhaps 
have saved his Life, had not Winter mastered the 
General’s right hand, and contrived to disarm him. 

“ I am your prisoner, then,” he said ; “ use me civilly 
— and let me see my wife and children.” 

“ You shall see them to-morrow,” said Hartley ; “ fol- 
low us instantly, and without the least resistance.” 
General Witherington followed like a child, with the 
air of one who is suffering for a cause in which he 
glories. 

“ I am not ashamed of my principles,” he said — “ I 
am -willing to die for my king.” 

Without exciting his frenzy, by contradicting the 
fantastic idea -w'hich occupied his imagination. Hartley 
continued to maintain over his patient the ascendency 
he had acquired. He caused him to be led to his apart- 
ment, and beheld him suffer himself to be put to bed. 
Administering then a strong composing draught, and 
causing a servant to sleep in the room, he watched the 
unfortunate man till dawn of morning. 

General Witherington awoke in his full senses, and 
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apparently conscious of his real situation, which he 
testified by low groans, sobs, and tears. When Hartley 
drew near his bedside, he knew him perfectly, and said, 
“ Do not fear me — the fit is over — leave mo now, and 
see after yonder unfortunate. Let him leave Britain as 
soon as possible, and go where his fate calls him, and 
where we can never meet more. Winter knows my 
ways, and will take care of me.” 

Winter gave the same advice. “ I can answer,” he 
said, “ for my master’s security at present ; but in 
Heaven’s name, prevent his ever meeting again with 
that obdurate young man ! ” 
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Well, then, the world’s mine oyster, 

Which I with sword will open. 

Mkrry Wives of Windsor. 

When Adam Hartley arrived at his lodgings in the 
sweet little town of Hyde, his first enquiries were after 
his comrade. He had arrived last night late, man and 
horse all in a foam. He made no reply to any questions 
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about supper or the like, but snatching a candle, ran up 
stairs into his apartment, and shut and double-locked 
the door. The servants only supposed, that, being 
something intoxicated, he had ridden hard, and was 
unwilling to expose himself. 

Hartley went to the door of his chamber, not -\vithout 
some apprehensions; and after knocking and calling 
more than once, received at length the welcome return, 
“ Who is there ? ” 

On Hartley announcing himself, the door opened, and 
Middlemas appeared, well dressed, and with his hair 
arranged and powdered ; although, from the appearance 
of the. bed, it had not been slept in on the preceding 
night, and Eichard’s countenance, haggard and ghastly, 
seemed to bear witness to the same fact. It was, how- 
ever with an affectation of indifference that he spoke. 

“ I congratulate you on your improvement in worldly 
knowledge, Adam. It is just the time to desert the 
poor heir, and to stick by him that is in immediate pos- 
session of the wealth.” 

“ I stayed last night at General Witherington’s,” an- 
swered Hartley, “ because he is extremely ill” 

“ Tell him to repent of his sins, then,” said Eichard. 
“ Old Gray used to say, a doctor had as good a title to 
give ghostly advice as a parson. Do you remember 
Doctor Dulberry, the mi n ister, caUiug him an interloper t 
Ha! Hal Ha!” 

“ I am surprised at this style of language from one in 
your circumstances.” 

“Why, ay,” said Middlemas, with a bitter smile — 
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“ it would be difficult to most men to keep up their 
spirits, after gaining and losing father, mother, and a 
good inheritance, all in the same day. But I had always 
a turn for philosophy." 

“ I really do not understand you, Mr. Middlemas.” 

“ Why, I found my parents yesterday, did I not ? ” 
answered the young man. “ My mother, as you know, 
had waited but that moment to die, and my father to 
become distracted ; and I conclude both were contrived 
purposely to cheat me of my inheritance, as he has taken 
up such a prejudice against me.” 

“ Inheritance ! ” repeated Hartley, bewildered by 
Richard’s calmness, and half suspecting that the insanity 
of the father was hereditary in the family. “ In Heaven's 
name, recollect yourself, and get rid of these hallucina- 
tions. What inheritance are you dreaming of ? ” 

“ That of my mother, to be sure, who must have in- 
herited old Mon^ada’s wealth — and to whom should it 
descend, save to her children 1 — I am the eldest of them 
— that fact cannot bo denied.” 

“ But consider, Richard — recollect yourself” 

“ I do,” said Richard ; “ and what then 1 ” 

“Tlien you cannot but remember,” said Hartley, 
“that unless there was a will in your favour, your 
birth prevents you from inheriting.” 

“ You are mistaken, sir, I am legitimate. — Yonder 
sickly brats, whom you rescued from the grave, are not 
more legitimate than I am. — Yes ! our parents could not 
allow the air of Heaven to breathe on them — me they 
committed to the winds and the waves — I am neverthe- 
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less their lawful child, as well as their puling offspring 
of advanced age and decayed healtL I saw them, Adam 
— Winter showed the nursery to me while they were 
gathering courage to receive me in the drawing-room. 
There they lay, the children of predilection, the riches 
of the East expended that they might sleep soft and 
wake in magnificence. I, the eldest brother — the heir 
— I stood beside their bed in the borrowed dress which 
I had so lately exchanged for the rags of an hospital 
Their couches breathed the richest perfumes, while I 
was reeking from a pest-house ; and I — I repeat it — 
the heir, the produce of their earliest and best love, was 
thus treated. No wonder that my look was that of a 
basilisk.” 

“ You speak as if you were possessed with an evil 
spirit,” said Hartley ; “ or else you labour under a 
strange delusion.” 

“ You think those only are legally married over whom 
a drowsy parson has read the ceremony from a dog’s- 
eared prayer-book 1 It may be so in your English law 
— but Scotland makes Love himself the priest A vow 
betwixt a fond couple, the blue heaven alone witnessing, 
will protect a confiding girl against the perjury of a 
fickle swain, as much as if a Dean had performed the 
rites in the loftiest cathedral in England. Nay, more ; 
if the child of love be acknowledged by the father at the 
time when he is baptized — if he present the mother to 
strangers of respectability as his wife, the laws of Scot- 
land will not allow him to retract the justice which has, 
in these actions, been done to the female whom he has 
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wronged, or the offspring of their mutual love. This 
General Tresham, or Witherington, treated my unhappy 
mother as his wife before Gray and others, quartered 
her as such in the family of a respectable man, gave her 
the same name by which he himself chose to pass for the 
time. He presented me to the priest as his lawful off- 
spring ; and the law of Scotland, benevolent to the 
helpless child, will not allow him now to disown what 
he so formally admitted. I know my rights, and am 
determined to claim them.” 

“ You do not then intend to go on board the Middle- 
sex 1 Think a little — You will lose your voyage and 
your commission.” 

“ I will save my birth right,” answered Middlemas. 
“ When I thought of going to India, I knew not my 
parents, or how to make good the rights which I had 
through them. That riddle is solved. I am entitled to 
at least a third of Mon 9 ada’s estate, winch, by Winter's 
account, is considerable. But for you, and your mode of 
treating the small-pox, I should have had the whola 
little did I think, when old Gray was likely to have 
his wig pulled off, for putting out fires, throwing open 
windows, and exploding whisky and water, that the 
new system of treating the small -pox was to cost me so 
many thousand pounds.” 

“ You are determined then,” said Hartley, “ on this 
wild course ? ” 

“ I know my rights, and am determined to make 
them available,” answered the obstinate youth. 

“ Mr. Eichard Middlemas, I am sorry for you.” 
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“Mr. Adam Hartley, I beg to know why I am 
honoured by your sorrow.” 

“ I pity you,” answered Hartley, “ both for the ob- 
stinacy of selfishness, which can think of wealth after 
the scene you saw last night, and for the idle vision 
which leads you to believe that you can obtain posses- 
sion of it” 

“ Selfish ! ” cried Middlemas ; “ why, I am a dutiful 
son, labotiring to clear the memory of a calumniated 
mother — And am 1 a visionary 1 — Why, it was to this 
hope that I awakened, when old Mon^ada’s letter to 
Gray, devoting me to perpetual obscurity, first roused 
me to a sense of my situation, and dispelled the dreams 
of my childhood. Do you think that I would ever 
have submitted to the drudgery which I shared with 
you, but that, by doing so, I kept in view the only 
traces of these unnatural parents, by means of which I 
proposed to introduce myself to their notice, and, if 
necessary, enforce the rights of a legitimate child 1 The 
silence and death of Mon^ada broke my plans, and it 
was then only I reconciled myself to the thoughts of 
India.” 

“ You were very young to have known so much of 
the Scottish law, at the time when we were first 
acquainted,” said Hartley. “But I can guess your 
instructor.” 

“No less authority than Tom Hillary’s,” replied 
Middlemas. “ His good counsel on that head is a reason 
why I do not now prosecute him to the gallowa” 

“ I judged as much, replied Hartley ; “ for I heard 
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him, before I left Middlemas, debating the point with 
Mr. Lawford ; and I recollect perfectly, that he stated 
the law to be such as you now lay down.” 

“ And what said Lawford in answer ? ” demanded 
Middlemas. 

“He admitted,” replied Hartley, “that in circum 
stances where the case was doubtful, such presumptions 
of legitimacy might be admitted. But he said they 
were liable to be controlled by positive and precise tes- 
timony, as, for instance, the evidence of the mother 
declaring the legitimacy of the child.” 

“ But there can exist none such in my case,” said 
Middlemas hastily, and with marks of alarm. 

“I wiU not deceive you, Mr. Middlemas, though 
I fear I cannot help giving you pain. I had yesterday 
a long conference with your mother, Mrs. Witherington, 
in which she acknowledged you as her son, but a son 
bom before marriage. This express declaration will, 
therefore, put an end to the suppositions on which you 
groimd your hopes. If you please, you may hear the 
contents of her declaration, which I have in her own 
handwriting.” 

“ Confusion ! is the cup to be for ever dashed from 
my lips 1 ” muttered Richard ; but recovering his com- 
posure, by exertion of the self-command, of which he 
possessed so large a portion, he desired Hartley to pro- 
ceed with his communication. Hartley accordingly 
proceeded to inform him of the particulars preceding his 
birth, and those which followed after it ; while Middle- 
mas, seated on a sea-chest, listened with inimitable 

z 2 
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composure to a tale whicli went to root up the flourish- 
ing hopes of wealth which he had lately so fondly 
entertained. 

Zilia Mon9ada was the only cliild of a Portuguese 
Jew of great wealth, who had come to London, in pro- 
secution of his commerce. Among the few Christians 
who frequented his house, and occasionally his table, 
was Richard Tresham, a gentleman of a high ^Northum- 
brian family, deeply engaged in the service of Charles 
Edward during his short invasion, and though holding 
a commission in the Portuguese service, still an object 
of suspicion to the British government^ on account of 
his well-know'n courage and Jacobinical principles. The 
high-bred elegance of this gentleman, togetlier with his 
complete acquaintance with the Portuguese language 
and manners, had won the intimacy of old Mon§ada, 
and, alas ! the heart of the inexperienced Zilia, who, 
beautiful as an angel, had as little knowledge of the 
world and its wickedness as the lamb that is but a 
week old 

Tresham made his proposals to Mon9ada, perhaps in 
a manner which too evidently showed that he conceived 
the high-born Christian was degrading himself in asking 
an alliance with the wealthy Jew. Mon^ada rejected 
his proposals, forbade him his house, but could not 
prevent the lovers from meeting in private. Tresham 
made a dishonourable use of the opportunities which 
the poor Zilia so incautiously afibrded, and the con- 
sequence was her ruin. The lover, however, had every 
purpose of righting the injury which he had inflicted. 
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and, after various plans of secret marriage, which were 
rendered abortive by the difference of religion, and 
other circumstances, flight for Scotland was determined 
oh. The hurry of the journey, the fear and anxiety to 
which ZUia was subject, brought on her confinement 
several weeks before the usual time, so that they were 
compelled to accept of the assistance and accommo- 
dation offered by Mr. Gray. They had not been there 
many hours ere Tresham heard, by the medium of 
some sharp-sighted or keen-eared friend, that there 
were warranh» out against him for treasonable practices. 
His correspondence with Charles Edward had become 
known to Mon9ada during the period of their friend- 
ship ; he betrayed it in vengeance to the British 
cabinet, and warrants were issued, in which, at Mon- 
9ada’s request, his daughter’s name was included. Tliis 
might be of use, he apprehended, to enable him to 
separate his daughter from Tresham, should he find the 
fugitives actually married. How far he succeeded, the 
reader already knows, as w’ell as the precautions which 
he took to prevent the living evidence of his child’s 
frailty from being known to exist. His daughter he 
carried with him, and subjected her to severe restraint, 
which her own reflections rendered doubly bitter. It 
would have completed his revenge, had the author of 
Zilia’s misfortunes been brought to the scaffold for his 
political offencas. But Tresham skulked among friend.s 
in the Highlands, and escaped until the affair blew 
over. 

He afterwards entered into the East India Company’s 



Digitized by Google 




3+2 



WAVERLEY NOVELS 



service, under his mother’s name of Witherington, 
which concealed the Jacobite and rebel, until these 
terms were forgotten. His skill in military affairs soon 
raised him to riches and eminence. When he returned 
to Britain, his first enquiries were after the family of 
Mon<jada. His fame, his wealth, and the late convic. 
tion that his daughter never would marry any but him 
who had her first love, induced the old man to give 
that encouragement to Gleneral Witherington, which 
he had always denied to the poor and outlawed Major 
Tresham ; and the lovers, after having been fourteen 
years separated, were at length iinited in wedlock. 

General Witherington eagerly concurred in the ear- 
nest wish of his father-in-law, that every remembrance 
of former events should be buried, by leaving the fruit 
of the early and unhappy intrigue suitably provided for, 
but in a distant and obscure situation. Zilia thought 
far otherwise. Her heart longed, with a mother’s long- 
ing, towards the object of her first maternal tenderness, 
but she dared not place herself in opposition at once 
to the will of her father, and the decision of her hus- 
band. The former, his religious prejudices much 
effaced by his long residence in England, had given 
consent that she should conform to the established 
religion of her husband and her country, — the latter, 
haughty as we have described him, made it his pride 
to introduce the beautiful convert among his high-bom 
kindred. The discovery of her former frailty would 
have proved a blow to her respectability, which ho 
dreaded like death; and it could not long remain a 
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secret from his wife, that in consequence of a severe 
illness in India, even his reason became occasionally 
shaken by anything which violently agitated his feel- 
ings. She had, therefore, acquiesced in patience and 
silence in the course of policy which Mon 9 ada had 
devised, and which her husband anxiously and warmly 
approved. Yet her thoughts, even when their marriage 
was blessed with other offspring, anxiously reverted to 
the banished and outcast child, who had first been 
clasped to the maternal bosom. 

All these feelings, “subdued and cherished long,” were 
set afloat in full tide by the unexpected discovery of 
this son, redeemed from a lot of extreme misery, and 
placed before his mother’s imagination in circumstances 
so disastrous. 

It was in vain that her husband had assured her that 
he would secure the young man’s prosperity, by his 
purse and his interest. She could not be satisfied, 
until she had herself done something to alleviate the 
doom of banishment to which her eldest-bom was thus 
condemned. She was the more ea^er to do so, as she 
felt the extreme delicacy of her health, which was un- 
dermined by so many years of secret suffering. 

Mrs. Witherington was, in conferring her maternal 
bounty, naturally led to employ the agency of Hartley, 
the companion of her son, and to whom, since the 
recovery of her younger children, she almost looked up 
as to a tutelar deity. She placed in his hands a sum of 
£2000, which she had at her own unchallenged dis- 
posal, with a request, uttered in the fondest and most 
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affectionate terms, that it might be applied to the 
service of Eichard Middlemas in the way Hartley 
should think most useful to him. She assured him of 
further support, as it should he needed ; and a note to 
the following purport was also intrusted him, to be 
delivered when and where the prudence of Hartley 
should judge it proper to confide to him the secret of 
his birth. 

“ Oh, Benoni ! Oh, child of my sorrow !” said this 
interesting document, “ why should the eyes of thy un- 
happy mother be about to obtain permission to look on 
thee, since her arms were denied the right to fold thee 
to her bosom 1 May the God of Jews and of Gentiles 
watch over thee, and guard thee ! May he remove, in 
his good time, the darkness which rolls between me 
and the beloved of my heart — the first fruit of my un- 
happy, nay, unhallowed affection. Do not — do not, my 
beloved ! — think thyself a lonely exile, while thy 
mother’s prayers arise for thee at sunrise and at sunset, 
to call down every blessing on thy head — to invoke 
every power in thy protection and defence. Seek not 
to see me — Oh, why must I say so ! — But let me 
humble myself in the dust, since it is my own sin, my 
own foUy, which I must blame ! — but seek not to see 
or speak with me — it might be the death of both. 
Confide thy thoughts to the excellent Hartley, who hath 
been the guardian angel of us all — even as the tribes of 
l.srael had each their guardian angel. What thou shalt 
wish, and he shall advise in thy behalf, shall be done. 
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if in the power of a mother — And the love of a mother ! 
Is it bounded by seas, or can deserts and distance 
measure its limits 1 Oh, child of my sorrow ! Oh, 
Jlenoni ! let thy spirit be with mine, as mine is witli 
thee.” _“Z. M.” 

All these arrangements being completed, the unfor- 
tunate lady next insisted with her husband that she 
should be permitted to see her son in that parting in- 
terview which terminated so fatally. Hartley, therefore, 
now discharged as her executor, the duty intrusted to 
him as her confidential agent. 

“ Surely,” he thought, as, having finished his com 
municatioD, he was about to leave the apartment, 
“ surely the demons of Ambition and Avarice will un- 
close the talons which they have fixed upon this man, 
at a charm like this.” 

And indeed Richard’s heart had been formed of the 
nether millstone, had he not been duly affected by these 
first and last tokens of his mother’s affection. He leant 
his head upon a table, and his tears flowed plentifully. 
Hartley left him undisturbed for more than an hour, 
and on his return found him in nearly the same attitude 
in which he had left him. 

“ I regret to disturb you at this moment,” he said, 
“ but I have still a part of my duty to discharge. I 
must place in your possession the deposit which your 
mother made in my hands — and I must also remind 
you that time flics fast, and tliat you have scarce an 
hour or two to determine whether you will prosecute 
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your Indian voyage, under the new view of circum- 
stances which I have opened to you.” 

Middlemas took the bills which his mother had 
bequeathed him. As he raised his head. Hartley could 

observe that his face was stained with tears. Yet he 

♦ 

counted over the money with mercantile accuracy ; and 
though he assumed the pen for the purpose of writing 
a discharge with an air of inconsolable dejection, yet he 
drew it up in good set terms, like one who had his 
senses much at his command. 

“ And now,” he said, in a mournful voice, “ give me 
my mother’s narrative.” 

Hartley almost started, and answered hastily, “ You 
have the poor lady’s letter, which was addressed to 
yourself — the narrative is addressed to me. It is my 
warrant for disposing of a largo sum of money — it con- 
cerns the rights of third parties, and I cannot part 
with it.” 

“ Surely, surely it were better to deliver it into my 
hands, were it but to weep over it,” answered Middle- 
mas. “ My fortune. Hartley, has been very cruel. You 
see that my parents purposed to have made me their 
undoubted heir ; yet their purpose was disappointed by 
accident And now my mother comes with well- 
intended fondness, and while she means to advance 
my fortune, furnishes evidence to destroy it — Come, 
come. Hartley — you must be conscious that my mother 
wrote those details entirely for my information. I am 
the rightful owner, and insist on having them.” 

“ I am sorry I must insist on refusing your demand,” 
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answered Hartley, putting the papers in his pocket. 
“ You ought to consider, that if this communication has 
destroyed the idle and groundless hopes which you have 
indulged in, it has, at the same time, more than trebled 
your capital ; and that if there are some hundreds or 
thousands in the world richer than yourself, there are 
many millions not half so well provided. Set a brave 
spirit, then, against your fortune, and do not doubt 
your success in hfe.” 

His words seemed to sink into the gloomy mind of 
Middlemas. He stood silent for a moment, and then 
answered with a reluctant and insinuating voice, — 

“ My dear Hartley, we have long been companions — 
you can have neither pleasure nor interest in ruining 
my hopes — ^you may find some in forwarding them. 
Mon^ada’s fortune will enable me to allow five thou- 
sand pounds to the friend who should aid me in my 
difficulties.” 

“ Good morning to you, Mr. Middlemas,” said Hart- 
ley, endeavouring to withdraw. 

“ One moment — one moment,” said Middlemas, hold- 
ing his friend by the button at the same time, “ I meant 
to say ten thousand — and — and — marry whomsoever 
you like — I will not be your hindrance.” 

“ You are a villain ! ” said Hartley, breaking from 
him, “ and I always thought you so.” 

“ And you,” answered Middlemas, “ are a fool, and I 
never thought you better. Off he goes — Let him — the 
game has been played and lost — I must hedge my bets : 
India must be my back-play.” 
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All was in readiness for his departure. A small 
vessel and a favouring gale conveyed him and several 
other military gentlemen to the Downs, where the 
Indiaman, which was to transport them from Europe, 
lay ready for their reception. 

His first feelings were sufficiently disconsolate. But 
accustomed from his infancy to conceal his internal 
thoughts, he appeared in the course of a W’eek the 
gayest and best bred passenger who ever dared the 
long and weary space betwixt Old England and her 
Indian possessions. At Madras, where the sociable 
feelings of the resident inhabitants give ready way to 
enthusiasm in behalf of any stranger of agreeable 
qualities, he experienced that warm hospitality which 
distinguishes the British character in the East 

Middlemas was well received in company, and in 
the way of becoming an indispensable guest at every 
entertainment in the place, when the vessel, on board 
of which Hartley acted as surgeon’s mate, arrived at 
the same settlement The latter would not, from his 
situation, have been entitled to expect much civility 
and attention ; but this disadvantage was made up by 
his possessing the most powerful introductions from 
General Witherington, and from other persons of 
weight in Leadenhall Street, the General’s friends, to 
the principal inhabitants in the settlement. He found 
himself once more, therefore, moving in the same sphere 
with Middlemas, and under the alternative of living 
with him on decent and distant terms, or of breakin" 
off with him altogether. 
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The first of these courses might perhaps have been the 
wisest ; but the other Avas most congenial to the blunt 
and plain character of Hartley, who saw neither propriety 
nor comfort in maintaining a show of friendlyintercourse, 
to conceal hate, contempt, and mutual dislike. 

The circle at Fort Si Gcoi-ge was much more re- 
stricted at that time than it has been since. The 
coldness of the young men did not escape notice ; it 
transpired that they had been once intimates and fellow- 
students ; yet it was now found that they hesitated at 
accepting invitations to the same parties. Rumour 
assigned many different and incompatible reasons fur 
this deadly breach, to which Hartley gave no attention 
whatever, while Lieutenant Middlemas took care to 
countenance those which represented the cause of the 
quarrel most favourably to himself. 

“ A little bit of rivalry had taken place,” he said, 
when pressed by gentlemen for an explanation ; “ he 
had only had the good luck to get further in the good 
graces of a fair lady than his friend Hartley, who had 
made a quarrel of it, as they saw. He thought it verj' 
silly to keep up spleen, at such a distance of time and 
space. He was sony, more for the sake of the strange- 
ness of the appearance of the thing than any thing 
else, although his friend had really some very good 
points about him.” 

While these whispers were w’orking their effect in 
society, they did not prevent Hartley from receiviiig 
the most flattering assurances of encouragement and 
official promotion from the Madras government as oppor- 
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tunity should arise. Soon after, it was intimated to him 
that a medical appointment of a lucrative nature in a re- 
mote settlement was conferred on him, which removed 
him for some time from Madras and its neighbourhood. 

, Hartley accordingly sailed on his distant expedition ; 
and it was observed, that after his departure, the 
character of Middlemas, as if some check had been 
removed, began to display itself in disagreeable colours. 
It was noticed that this young man, whose manners 
were so agreeable and so courteous during the first 
months after his arrival in India, began now to show 
symptoms of a haughty and overbearing spirit He had 
adopted, for reasons which the reader may conjecture, 
but which appeared to be mere whim at Fort St. George, 
the name of Tresham, in addition to that by which he 
had hitherto been distinguished, and in this he persisted 
with an obstinacy, which belonged more to the pride 
than the craft of his character. The Lieutenant-Colonel 
of the regiment, an old cross-tempered martinet, did not 
choose to indulge the Captain {such was now the rank 
of Middlemas) in this humour. 

“ He knew no officer,” he said, “ by any name save 
that which he bore in his commission,” and he Middle- 
mass’d the Captain on all occasions. 

One fatal evening, the Captain was so much provoked, 
as to intimate peremptorily, “ that he knew his own 
name best.” 

“ Why, Captain Middlemas,” replied the Colonel, 
“it is not every child that knows its own father, so 
how can every man be so sure of his own name ?” 
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The bow was drawn at a venture, but the shaft found 
the rent in the armour, and stung deeply. In spite of 
all the interposition which could be attempted. Middle- 
mas insisted on challenging the Colonel, who could be 
persuaded to no apology. 

“ If Captain Middlemas," he said, “ thought the cap 
fitted, he was welcome to wear it” 

The result was a meeting, in which, after the parties 
had exchanged shots, the seconds tendered their media- 
tion. It was rejected by Middlemas, who, at the second 
fire, had the misfortune to kill his commanding officer. 
In consequence, he was obliged to fly from the British 
settlements ; for, being universally blamed for having 
pushed the quarrel to extremity, there was little doubt 
that the whole severity of military discipline would be 
exercised upon the delinquent. Middlemas, therefore, 
vanished from Fort St. George, and, though the affair 
had made much noise at the time, was soon no longer 
talked of It was understood, in general, that he had 
gone to seek that fortune at the court of some native 
prince, which he could no longer hope for in the 
British settlements. 
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Thbeb years passed away after the fatal rencounter 
mentioned in the last chapter, and Doctor Hartley 
returning from his appointed mission, which was only 
temporary, received encouragement to settle in Madras 
in a medical capacity ; and, upon having done so, soon 
had reason to think he had chosen a line in which he 
might rise to wealth and reputation. His practice was 
not confined to his countrymen, but much sought after 
among the natives, who, whatever may be their preju- 
t dices against the Europeans in other respects, univer- 

1 

I 

( 



Digitized by GoOglc 




THE surgeon’s DAUGHTER 353 

gaily esteem their superior powers in the medical 
profession. This lucrative branch of practice rendered 
it necessary that Hartley should make the Oriental 
languages his study, in order to hold communication 
with his patients without the intervention of an inter- 
preter. He had enough of opportunities to practise as 
a linguisl^ for, in acknowledgment, as he used jocularly 
to say, of the large fees of the wealthy Moslemah and 
Hindoos, he attended the poor of aU nations gratis, 
whenever he was called upon. 

It so chanced that one evening he was hastily sum- 
moned hy a message firom the Secretary of the Govern- 
ment, to attend a patient of consequence. “ Yet he is, 
after all, only a Fakir,” said the message. “ You will 
find him at the tomb of Cara Eazi, the Mahomedan 
saint and doctor, about one coss from the fort En- 
quire for him by the name of Barak el HadgL Such a 
patient promises no fees ; but we know how little you 
care about the pagodas ; and, besides, the Government 
is your paymaster on this occasion.” 

“That is the last matter to be thought on,” said 
Hartley, and instantly repaired in his palanquin to 
the place pointed out to him. 

The tomb of the Owliah, or Mahomedan Saint, Cara 
Bazi, was a place held in much reverence by every good 
Mussulman. It was situated in the centre of a grove 
of mangos and tamarind-trees, and was built of red 
stone, having three domes, and minarets at every 
corner. There was a court in fronl^ as usual, around 
which were cells constructed for the accommodation of 
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the Fakirs who visited the tomb from motives of devo- 
tion, and made a longer or shorter residence there as 
they thought proper, subsisting upon the alms which 
the Faithful never faU to bestow on them in exchange 
for the benefit of their prayers. These devotees were 
engaged day and night in reading verses of the Koran 
before the tomb, which was constructed of white 
marble, inscribed with sentences from the book of the 
Prophet, and with the various titles conferred by the 
Koran upon the Supreme Being, Such a sepulchre, of 
which there are many, is, with its appendages and 
attendants, respected during wars and revolutions, and 
no less by Feringis, (Franks, that is,) and Hindoos, 
than by Mahomedans themselves. The Fakirs, in re- 
turn, act as spies for all parties, and are often employed 
in secret missions of importance. 

Complying with the Mahomedan custom, our friend 
Hartley laid aside his shoes at the gates of the holy 
precincts, and avoiding to give offence by approaching 
near to the tomb, ho went up to the principal MouUah, 
or priest, who was distinguishable by the length of his 
beard, and the size of the large wooden beads, with 
which the Mahomedans, like the Catholics, keep re- 
gister of their prayers. Such a person, venerable by 
his age, sanctity of character, and his real or sup- 
posed contempt of worldly pursuits and enjoyments, 
is regarded as the head of an establishment of this 
kind. 

The Moullah is permitted by his situation to be 
more communicative with strangers than his younger 
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brethren, who in the present instance remained with 
their eyes fixed on the Koran, muttering their recita- 
tions without noticing the European, or attending to 
what he said, as he enquired at their superior for Barak 
el HadgL 

The MouUah was seated on the earth, from which he 
did not arise, or show any mark of reverence ; nor did 
he interrupt the tale of his beads, which he continued 
to count assiduously while Hartley was speaking. 
When he finished, the old man raised his eyes, 
and looking at him with an air of distraction, as if 
he was endeavouring to recollect what he had been 
saying, he at length pointed to one of the cells, and re- 
sumed his devotions like one who felt impatient of 
whatever withdrew his attention from his sacred duties, 
were it but for an instant. 

Hartley entered the cell indicated, with the usual 
salutation of Salam Alaikum. His patient lay on a 
little carpet in a comer of the small white-washed celL 
He was a man of about forty, dressed in the black robe 
of his order, very much tom and patched. He wore a 
high conical cap of Tartarian felt, and had round his 
neck the string of black beads belonging to his order. 
His eyes and posture indicated suffering, which he was 
enduring with stoical patience. 

“ Salam Alaikum,” said Hartley ; “ you are in pain, 
my father 1 ” — a title which he gave rather to the pro- 
fession than to the years of the person ho addressed. 

“ Salam Alaikum bema sebastem” answered the 
Fakir ; “ Well is it for you that you have suffered 
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patiently. The Book saith, such shall be the greeting 
of the angels to those who enter paradise.” 

The conversation being thus opened, the physician 
proceeded to enquire into the complaints of the patient, 
and to prescribe what he thought advisable. Having 
done this, he was about to retire, when, to his great 
surprise, the Fakir tendered him a ring of some value. 

“ The wise,” said Hartley, declining the present, and 
at the same time paying a suitable compliment to the 
Fakir’s cap and robe, — “ the wise of every country are 
brethren. My left hand takes no guerdon of my right” 
“AFeringi can then refuse gold!” said the Fakir. 
“ I thought they took it from every hand, whether pure 
as that of an Houri, or leprous hke Glehazi’s — even as 
the hungry dog recketh not whether the flesh he eateth 
be of the camel of the prophet Saleth, or of the ass of 
Degial — on whose head be curses ! ” 

“ The Book says,” replied Hartley, “ that it is AHab 
who closes and who enlarges the heart. Frank and 
Mussulman are all alike moulded by his pleasure.” 

“My brother hath spoken wisely,” answered the 
patient “Welcome the disease, if it bring thee ac- 
quainted with a wise physician. For what saith the 
poet — ‘ It is well to have fallen to the earth, if while 
grovelling there thou shalt discover a diamond.’ ” 

The physician made repeated visits to his patient, 
and continued to do so even after the health of El 
Hadgi was entirely restored- He had no difficulty in 
discerning in him one of those secret agents frequently 
employed by Asiatic Sovereigns. His intelligence, his 
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learning, above all, his versatility and freedom from 
prejudices of every kind, left no doubt of Barak’s pos- 
sessing the necessary qualifications for conducting such 
delicate negotiations; while his gravity of habit and 
profession could not prevent his features from express- 
ing occasionally a perception of humour, not usually 
seen in devotees of his class. 

Barak el Hadgi talked often, amidst their private 
conversations, of the power and dignity of the Nawaub 
of Mysore ; and Hartley had little doubt that he came 
from the Court of Hyder AH, on some secret mission, 
perhaps for achieving a more solid peace betwixt that 
able and sagacious Prince and the East India Company’s 
Government, — that which existed for the time being 
regarded on both parts as little more than a hollow and 
insincere truce. He told many stories to the advantage 
of this Prince, who certainly was one of the wisest that 
Hindostan could boast ; and amidst great crimes, per- 
petrated to gratify his ambition, displayed many in- 
stances of princely generosity, and, what was a little 
more surprising, of even-handed justice. 

On one occasion, shortly before Barak el Hadgi left 
Madras, he visited the Doctor, and partook of his sher- 
bet, which he preferred to his own, perhaps because a 
few glasses of rum or brandy were usually added to 
enrich the compound. It might be owing to repeated 
applications to the jar which contained this generous 
fluid, that the Pilgrim became more than tisually frank 
in his communications, and not contented with praising 
his Nawaub with the most hyperbolic eloquence, he 
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began to insinuate the influence which he himself en* 
joyed with the Invincible, the Lord and Shield of the 
Faith of the Prophet. 

“ Brother of my soul,” he said, “ do but think if 
thou needest aught that the all-powerful Hyder Ali 
Khan Bohauder can give ; and then use not the inter- 
cession of those who dwell in palaces, and wear jewels 
in their turbans, but seek the cell of thy brother at the 
Great City, which is Seringapatam. And the poor 
Fakir, in his torn cloak, shall better advance thy suit 
with the Nawaub [for Hyder did not assume the title 
of Sultaun] than they who sit upon seats of honour in 
the Divan.” 

With these and sundry other expressions of regard, 
he exhorted Hartley to come into the Mysore, and look 
upon the face of the Great Prince, whose glance inspired 
wisdom, and whose nod conferred wealth, so that Folly 
or Poverty could not appear before him. He offered at 
the same time to requite the kindness which Hartley 
had evinced to him, by showing him whatever was 
worthy the attention of a sage in the land of Mysore. 

Hartley was not reluctant to promise to undertake 
the proposed journey, if the continuance of good under- 
standing betwixt their governments should render it 
practicable, and in reality looked forward to the pos- 
sibility of such an event with a good deal of interest. 
The friends parted with mutual good wishes, after 
exchanging in the Oriental fashion, such gifts as be- 
came sages, to whom knowledge was to be supposed 
dearer than wealth. Barak el Hadgi presented Hartley 



Digitized by Google 




THE surgeon’s DAUGHTER 3.59 

with a small quantity of the balsam of Mecca, very 
hard to be procured in an unadulterated form, and gave 
him at the same time a passport in a pecidiar character, 
which he assured liim would be respected by every 
officer of the Nawaub, should his friend be disposed to 
accomplish his visit to the Mysore. “ The head of 
him W’ho should disrespect this safe-conduct,” he said, 
“ shall not be more safe than that of the barley-stalk 
which the reaper has grasped in his hand.” 

Hartley requited these civilities by the present of a 
few medicines little used in the East, but such as he 
thought might, with suitable directions, be safely in- 
trusted to a man so intelligent as his J^Ioslem friend. 

It was several mouths after Barak had returned to 
the interior of India, that Hartley was astonished by 
an unexpected rencounter. 

The shi2)3 from Europe had but lately arrived, and 
had brought over their usual cargo of boys longing to 
be commanders, and young women without any pur- 
pose of being married, but whom a pious duty to some 
brother, some uncle, or other mule relative, brought to 
India to keep his house, until they should find them- 
selves unexpectedly in one of their own. Dr. Hartley 
happened to attend a public breakfast given on this 
occasion by a gentleman high in the service. The roof 
of his friend had been recently enriched by a consign- 
ment of three nieces, whom the old gentleman, justly 
attached to his quiet hookah, and, it was said, to a 
pretty girl of colour, desired to offer to the public that 
he might have the fairest chance to get rid of his new 
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guests as soon as possible. Hartley, who was thought 
a fish worth casting a fly for, was contemplating this 
fair investment, with very little interest, when he heard 
one of the company say to another in a low voice — 

“ Angels and ministers ! there is our old acquaint- 
ance, the Queen of Sheba, returned upon our hands 
like unsaleable goods.” 

Hartley looked in the same direction with the two 
who were speaking, and his eye was caught by a Semi- 
ramis-looking person, of unusual stature and amplitude, 
arrayed in a sort of riding-habit, but so formed, and so 
looped, and gallooned with lace, as made it resemble the 
upper tunic of a native chief Her robe was composed 
of crimson silk, rich uuth flowers of gold. She wore 
wide trowsers of light blue silk, a fine scarlet shawl 
around her waist, in which was stuck a creeze with 
a richly ornamented handle. Her throat and arms 
were loaded with chains and bracelets, and her turban, 
formed of a shawl similar to that worn aroimd her waist, 
was decorated by a magnificent aigrette, from which a 
blue ostrich plume flowed in one direction, and a red 
one in another. The brow, of European complexion, 
on which this tiara rested, was too lofty for beauty, but 
seemed made for command ; the aquiline nose retained 
its form, but the cheeks were a little sunken, and the 
complexion so very brilliant, as to give strong evidence 
that the whole countenance had imdergone a thorough 
repair since the lady had left her couch. A black 
female slave, richly dressed, stood behind her ■with a 
chowry, or cow’s tail, having a silver handle, which she 
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used to keep o£F the flies. From the mode in which 
she was addressed by those who spoke to her, this 
lady appeared a person of too much importance to be 
affronted or neglected, and yet one with whom none 
desired further communication than the occasion seemed 
in propriety to demand. 

She did not, however, stand in need of attention. 
The well-known captain of an East Indian vessel lately 
arrived from Britain was sedulously polite to her ; and 
two or three gentlemen, whom Hartley knew to be 
engaged in trade, tended upon her as they would have 
done upon the safety of a rich argosy. 

“ For Heaven’s sake, what is that for a Zenobia ? ” 
said Hartley, to the gentleman whose whisper had first 
attracted his attention to this lofty dame. 

“Is it possible you do not know the Queen of 
Sheba V’ said the person of whom he enquired, no way 
loth to communicate the information demanded. “ You 
must know, then, that she is the daughter of a Scotch 
emigrant, who lived and died at Pondicherry, a sergeant 
in Lally’s regiment She managed to marry a partisan 
officer named Montreville, a Swiss or Frenchman, I 
cannot tell which. After the surrender of Pondicherry, 
this hero and heroine — But hey — what the devil are 
you thinking of 1 — If you stare at her that way, you 
will make a scene ; for she will think nothing of scold- 
ing you across the table.” ' 

But without attending to his friend’s remonstrances. 
Hartley bolted from the table at which he sat, and 
made his way, with something less than the decorum 
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which the rules of society enjoin, towards the place 
where the lady in question was seated, 

“ The Doctor is surely mad this morning” — said his 
friend Major Mercer to old Quartermaster Calder. 

Indeed Hartley was not perhaps strictly in his senses ; 
for looking at the Queen of Sheba as he listened to 
Major Mercer, his eye fell on a light female form beside 
her, so placed as if she desired to be eclipsed by the 
bulky form and flowing robes we have described, and to 
his extreme astonishment, he recognised the friend of his 
childhood, the love of his youth — Menio Gray herself ! 

To see her in India was in itself astonishing. To see 
her apparently under such strange patronage, greatly 
increased his surprise. To make his way to her, and 
address her, seemed the natmal and direct mode of 
satisfying the feelings which her appearance excited. 

His impetuosity was however checked, when ad- 
vancing close upon Miss Gray and her companion, he 
observed that the former, though she looked at him^ 
exhibited not the slightest token of recognition, unless 
he could interpret as such, that she slightly touched her 
upper-lip with her fore-finger, which, if it happened 
otherwise than by mere accident, might be construed to 
mean, “Do not speak to me just now.” Hartley, 
adopting such an interpretation, stood stock still, blush- 
ing deeply; for he was aware that he made for the 
moment but a silly figure. 

He was the rather convinced of this, when, with a 
voice which in the force of its accents corresponded 
with her commanding air, Mrs. Montreville addressed 
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him in English, which savoured slightly of a Swiss 
patois, — “ You haave come to us very fast, sir, to say 
nothing at all. Are you sure you did not get your 
tongue stolen hy de way 1 ” 

“ I thought I had seen an old friend in that lady, 
madam,” stammered Hartley, “ but it seems I am mis- 
taken.” 

“ The good people do tell me that you are one Doctors 
Hartley, sir. How, my friend and I do not know 
Doctors Hartley at alL” 

“ I have not the presumption to pretend to your ac- 
quaintance, madam, but him ” 

Here, Menie repeated the sign in such a manner, that 
though it was only momentary. Hartley could not mis- 
understand its purpose ; he therefore changed the end 
of his sentence, and added, “ But I have only to make 
my bow, and ask pardon for my mistake.” 

He retired back accordingly among the company, 
unable to quit the room, and enquiring at those whom 
he considered as the best newsmongers for such in- 
formation as — “Who is that stately -looking woman, 
Mr. Butler 1 ” 

“ Oh, the Queen of Sheba, to be sure.” 

“ And who is that pretty girl, who sits beside her 1 ” 
“ Or rather behind her,” answered Butler, a military 
chaplain; “faith, I cannot say — Pretty did you call 
her 1 ” turning his opera^glass that way — “ Yes, faith, 
she is pretty — ^very pretty — Gad, she shoots her glances 
as smartly from behind the old pile yonder, as Teucer 
from behind Ajax Telamon’s shield.” 
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“ But who is she, can you tell me ? ” 

“ Some fair-skinned speculation of old Montreville’s, 
I suppose, that she has got either to toady herself or 
take in some of her black friends with. — Is it possible 
you have never heard of old Mother Montre\Tlle 1 ” 

“ You know I have been so long absent from Ma- 
dras ” — 

“Well,” continued Butler, “ this lady is the widow 
of a Swiss officer in the French service, who, after the 
surrender of Pondicherry, went off into the interior, 
and commenced soldier on his own account. He got 
possession of a fort, \mder pretence of keeping it for 
some simple Eajah or other ; assembled around him a 
parcel of desperate vagabonds, of every colour in the 
rainbow ; occupied a considerable territory, of which he 
raised the duties in his own name, and declared for in- 
dependence. But Hyder Naig understood no such in- 
terloping proceedings, and down ho came, besieged the 
fort and took it^ though some pretend it was betrayed to 
him by this very woman. Be that as it may, the poor 
Swiss was found dead on the ramparts. Certain it is, 
she received large sums of money, under pretence of 
paying off her troops, surrendering of hill-forts, and 
Heaven knows what besides. She was permitted also 
to retain some insignia of royalty ; and, as she was wont 
to talk of Hyder as the Eastern Solomon, she generally 
became known by the title of Queen of Sheba She 
leaves her court when she pleases, and has been as far 
as Fort St. George before now. In a word, she does 
pretty much as she likes. The gi-cao folks here are civil 
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to her, though they look on her as little better than a 
spy. As to Hyder, it is supposed he has ensured her 
fidelity by borrowing the greater part of her treasures, 
which prevents her from daring to break with him — 
besides other causes that smack of scandal of another 
sort” 

“ A singular story,” replied Hartley to his companion, 
while his heart dwelt on the question. How it was pos- 
sible that the gentle and simple Menie Gray should be 
in the train of such a character as this adventuress 1 
“ But Butler has not told you the best of it,” said 
Major Mercer, who by this time came round to finish 
his own story. “ Your old acquaintance, Mr. Tresham, 
or Mr. Middlemas, or whatever else he chooses to be 
called, has been complimented by a report, that he 
stood very high in the good graces of this same 
Boadicea. He certainly commanded some troops which 
she stiU keeps on foot, and acted at their head in the 
Nawaub’s service, who craftily employed him in what- 
ever could render him odious to his countrymen. The 
British prisoners were intrusted to his charge, and, to 
judge by what I felt myself^ the devil might take a 
lesson from him in severity.” 

“ And was he attached to, or coimected with this 
woman 1 ” 

“So Mrs. Rumour told us in our dungeon. Poor 
Jack Ward had the bastinado for celebrating their 
merits in a parody on the playhouse song, 

‘ Sure Buch a pair were never seen, 

So aptly formed to meet by nature.’ ” 



Digitized by Google 




366 



WAVERLEY NOVELS 



Hartley could listen no longer. Tbe fate of Menie 
Gray, connected with such a man and such a woman, 
rushed on his fancy in the most horrid colours, and he 
was struggling through the throng to get to some place 
where he might collect his ideas, and consider what 
could be done for her protection, when a black attend- 
ant touched his arm, and at the same time slipt a card 
into his hand. It bore, “ Miss Gray, Mrs. MontreviUe’s, 
at the house of Earn Sing Cottah, in the Black Town.” 
On the reverse was written with a pencil, “ Eight in 
the morning." 

This intimation of her residence implied, of course, a 
permission, nay, an invitation, to wait upon her at the 
hour specified. Hartley’s heart beat at the idea of 
seeing her once more, and still more highly at the 
thought of being able to serve her. At least, he 
thought, if there is danger near her, as is much to 
be suspected, she shah, not want a counsellor, or, if 
necessary, a protector. Yet, at the same time, he felt 
the necessity of making himself better acquainted with 
the circumstances of her case, and the persons with 
whom she seemed connected. Butler and Mercer had 
both spoke to their disparagement ; but Butler was a 
little of a coxcomb, and Mercer a great deal of a gossip. 
While he was considering what credit was due to their 
testimony, he was unexpectedly encountered by a gentle- 
man of his own profession, a military surgeon, who had 
had the misfortune to have been in Hyder’s prison, till 
set at freedom by the late pacification. Mr. Esdale, for 
so he was called, was generally esteemed a rising man, 
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calm, steady, and deliberate in forming his opinions. 
Hartley found it easy to turn the subject on the Queen 
of Sheba, by asking whether her M^'esty was not some- 
what of an adventuress. 

“On my word, I cannot say,” answered Esdale, 
smiling; “we are aU upon the adventure in India, 
more or less ; but I do not see that the Begum Montre- 
viUe is more so than the rest.” 

“Why that Amazonian dress and manner,” said 
Hartley, “ savour a little of the picareaca.” 

“ You must not,” said Esdale, “ expect a woman who 
has co m manded soldiers, and may again, to dress and 
look entirely like an ordinary person. But I assure you, 
that even at this time of day, if she wished to marry, 
she might easily find a respectable match.” 

“ Why, I heard that she had betrayed her husband’s 
fort to Hyder.” 

“ Ay, that is a specimen of Madras gossip. The fact 
is, that she defended the place long after her husband 
fell, and afterwards surrendered it by capitulation. 
Hyder, who piques himself on observing the rules of 
justice, would not otherwise have admitted her to such 
intimacy.” 

“ Yes, I have heard,” replied Hartley, “ that their 
intimacy was rather of the closest” 

“ Another calumny, if you mean any scandal,” 
answered Esdale. “Hyder is too zealous a Maho- 
medan to entertain a Christian mistress ; and, besides, 
to enjoy the sort of rank which is yielded to a woman 
in her condition, she must refrain, in appearance at 
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least, from all correspondence in the way of gallantry. 
Just so they said that the poor woman had a connexion 
with poor Middlemas of the regiment.” 

“ And was that also a false report said Hartley, in 
breathless anxiety. 

“ On my soul, I believe it was,” answered Mr. Esdale. 
“They were friends, Europeans in an Indian court, and 
therefore intimate ; hut I believe nothing more. By 
the bye, though, I believe there was some quarrel be- 
tween Middlemas, poor fellow, and you ; yet I am sure 
that you will be glad to hear there is a chance of his 
affair being made up.” 

“ Indeed ! ” was again the only word which Hartley 
could utter. 

“ Ay, indeed,” answered Esdale. “ The duel is an 
old story now ; and it must be allowed that poor Mid- 
dlemas, though ho was rash in that business, had 
provocation.” 

“ But his desertion — his accepting of command under 
Hyder — his treatment of our prisoners — How can all 
these he passed overt” replied Hartley. 

“ AVhy, it is possible — I speak to you as a cautious 
man, and in confidence — that he may do us better 
service in Hyder’s capital, or Tippoo’s camp, than he 
could have done if serving with his own regiment. 
And then, for his treatment of prisoners, I am sure I 
can speak nothing but good of him in that particular. 
He was obliged to take the office, because those that 
serve Hyder Haig must do or die. But he told me 
bimseK — and I believe him — that he accepted the 
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office chiefly because, while he made a great bullying 
at us before the black fellows, he could privately be of 
assistance to us. Some fools could not understand this, 
and answered him with abuse and lampoons ; and he 
wiis obliged to punish them, to avoid suspicion. Yes, 
yes, 1 and others can prove he was ^villing to be kind, 
if men would give him leave. I hope to thank him at 
Madras one day soon. — All this in confidence. — Good- 
morrow to you.” 

Distracted by the contradictory intelligence he had 
received, Hartley went next to question old Captain 
(’apstern, the Captain of the Indiaman, whom he had 
observed in attendance upon the Begum Montreville. 

( )n enquiring after that commander’s female passengers, 
he heard a pretty long catalogue of names, in which 
that he was so much interested in did not occur. On 
closer enquiry, Capstern recollected that Menie Gray, a 
young Scotchwoman, had come out under charge of 
Mrs. Duffer, the master’s wife. “A good decent girl,” 
Capstern said. “ and kept the mates and guinea-pigs at 
a respectable distance. She came out,” he believed, “ to 
be a sort of female companion, or upper servant in 
Madame Montreville’s family. Snug berth enough,” 
he concluded, “ if she can find the length of the old 
girl’s foot” 

This was all that could be made of Capstern ; so 
Hartley was compelled to remain in a state of uncer- 
tainty until the next morning, when an explanation 
might be expected with Menie Gray in person. 

VOL. XLVIII. B B 
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CHAPTER THE ELEVENTH. 

The exact hour assigned found Hartley at tlie door of 
the rich native merchant, who, having some reasons for 
wishing to oblige the Begum Montreville, had relin- 
quished, for her accommodation and that of her numerous 
retinue, almost the whole of his large and sumptuous 
residence in the Black Town of Madras, as that district 
of the city is called which the natives occupy. 

A domestic at the first summons, ushered the visitor 
into an apartment, where he expected to be joined by 
Miss Gray. The room opened on one side into a small 
garden or parterre, filled with the brilliant-coloured 
flowers of Eastern climates ; in the midst of which the 
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waters of a fountain rose upwards in a sparkling jet, 
and fell back again into a wliite marble cistern. 

A thousand dizzy recollections thronged on the mind 
of Hartley, whose early feelings towards the companion 
of his youth, if they had slumbered during distance 
and the various casualties of a busy life, were revived 
when he found himself placed so near her, and in cir- 
cumstances which interested from their unexpected 
occurrence and mysterious character. A step was heard 
— the door opened — a female appeared — but it was the 
portly form of Madame de Montreville. 

“ What do you please to want, sir 1 ” said the lady ; 
“ that is, if you have found your tongue this morning, 
which you had lost yesterday.” 

“ I proposed myself the honour of waiting upon the 
young person, whom I saw in your excellency’s com- 
pany yesterday morning,” answered Hartley, with 
assumed respect. “ I have had long the honour of 
being known to her in Europe, and I desire to offer my 
services to her in India.” 

“ Much obliged — much obliged ; but Miss Gray is 
gone out, and does not return for one or two days. 
You may leave your commands with me.” 

“ Pardon me, madam,” replied Hartley ; “ but I have 
some reason to hope you may be mistaken in this 
matter — And here comes the lady herself.” 

“ How is this, my dear?” said Mrs. Montreville, with 
unruffled front, to Menie, as she entered ; “ are you not 
gone out for two or three days, as I toll this gentleman ! 
— mais 6ett egal — it is all one thing. You will say, 

B B 2 
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How d’ye do, and good-by, to Monsieur, who is so 
polite as to come to ask after our healths, and as he 
sees us both very well, he wUl go away home again.” 

“ I believe, madam,” said Miss Gray, with appearance 
of effort, “ that I must speak with this gentleman for a 
few minutes in private, if you will permit me.” 

“ That is to say, get you gone t but I do not allow 
that — I do not like private conversation between young 
man and pretty young woman ; cela n’eat pas honn&te. 
It' cannot be in my house.” 

“ It may be out of it, then, madam,” answered Miss 
Gray, not pettishly nor pertly, but with the utmost 
simplicity. — “ Mr. Hartley, will you step into that gar- 
den ? — and you, madam, may observe us &om the 
window, if it be the fashion of the country to watch 
so closely.” 

As she spoke this, she stepped through a lattice-door 
in the garden, and with an air so simple, that she 
seemed as if she wished to comply with her patroness’s 
ideas of decorum, though they appeared strange to her. 
The Queen of Sheba, notwithstanding her natural 
assurance, was disconcerted by the composure of Miss 
Gray’s manner, and left the room, apparently in dis- 
pleasure. Menie turned back to the door wliich opened 
into the garden, and said in the same manner as befoi'e, 
but with less nonchalance, — 

“ I am sure I would not willingly break through the 
rules of a foreign country ; but I cannot refuse myself 
the pleasure of speaking to so old a friend, — if indeed,” 
she added, pausing and looking at Hartley, who was 
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much embarrassed, “ it be as much pleasure to Mr. 
Hartley as it is to me.’' 

“ It would liave been,” said Hartley, scarce knowing 
what he said — “ it must be a pleasure to me in every 
circumstance — But this extraordinary meeting — But 
your father” 

Menie Gray’s handkerchief was at her eyes. — “ He is 
gone, Mr. Hartley. After he was left unassisted, his 
toilsome business became too muOh for him — he caught 
a cold which hung about him , as you know he was the 
last to attend to his own complaints, till it assumed 
a dangerous, and, finally, a fatal character. I distress 
you, Mr. Hartley, but it becomes you well to be affected. 
My father loved you dearly.” 

“Oh, Miss Gray!” said Hartley, “it should not 
have been thus with my excellent friend at the close 
of his useful and virtuous life — Alas, wherefore — the 
question bursts from me involuntarily — wherefore 
could you not have complied with his wishes 1 where- 
fore” — 

“ Do not ask me,” said she, stopping the question 
which was on his lips ; “ we are not the formers of our 
own destiny. It is painful to talk on such a subject ; 
but for once, and for ever, let me tell you that I 
should have done Mr. Hartley wrong, if, even to 
secure his assistance to my father, I had accepted his 
hand, while my wayward affections did not accompany 
the act.” 

“ But wherefore do I see you here, Menie 1 — Forgive 
me. Miss Gray, my tongue as well as my heart turns 
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back to long-forgotten scenes — But why here ? — ^why 
with this woman ? ” 

“ She is not, indeed, everything that I expected,” 
answered Menie; “but I must not be prejudiced by 
foreign manners, after the step I have token — She is 
besides, attentive, and generous in her way, and I shall 
soon ” — she paused a moment, and then added, “ be 
under better protection.” 

“ That of Richard Middlemas 1 ” said Hartley, with 
a faltering voice, 

“ I ought not, perhaps, to answer the question,” said 
Menie ; “ but I am a bad dissembler, and those whom 
I trust, I trust entirely. You have guessed right, Mr. 
Hartley,” she added, colouring a good deal, “ I have 
come hither to unite my fate to that of your old com- 
rade.” 

“ It is, then, just as I feared ! ” exclaimed Hartley. 

“ And why should Mr. Hartley fear 1 ” said Menie 
Gray. “ I used to think you too generous — surely the 
quarrel which occurred long since ought not to perpe- 
tuate suspicion and resentment.” 

“ At least, if the feeling of resentment remained in 
my own bosom, it would be the last I should intnide 
upon you. Miss Gray,” answered Hartley. “ But it is 
for you, and for you alone, that I am watchful. — This 
person — this gentleman whom you mean to intrust with 
your happiness— do you know whore he is — and in 
what service ? ” 

“I know both more distinctly, perhaps, than Mr. 
Hartley can do. Mr. Middlemas has erred greatly, and 
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has been severely punished. But it was not in the 
time of his exile and sorrow, that she who has plighted 
her faith to him should, with the flattering world, turn 
her hack upon him. Besides, you have, doubtless, not 
heard of his hopes of being restored to his country and 
his rank % ” 

“ I have,” answered Hartley, thrown off his guard ; 
“ but I see not how he can deserve it, otherwise than 
by becoming a traitor to his new master, and thus ren. 
dering himself even more unworthy of confidence than 
I hold him to be at this moment.” 

“ It is well that he hears you not,” answered Menie 
Gray, resenting, with natural feeling, the imputation 
on her lover. Then instantly softening her tone, she 
added, “ My voice ought not to aggravate, but to soothe 
your quarrel Mr. Hartley, I plight my word to you 
that you do Richard wrong.” 

She said these words with affecting calmness, sup- 
pressing all appearance of that displeasure, of which 
she was evidently sensible, upon this depreciation of a 
beloved object 

Hartley compelled himself to answer in the same 
strain. 

“Miss Gray,” he said, “your actions and motives 
will always be those of an angel ; but let me entreat 
you to view this most important matter with the eyes 
of worldly wisdom and prudence. Have you well 
weighed the risks attending the course which you are 
taking in favour of a man, who, — nay, I will not again 
offend you — who may, I hope, deserve your favour 1” 
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“ "Wlien I wiBhed to see you in this manner, Mr. Hart- 
ley, and declined a communication in public, where we 
could have had less fi^edom of conversation, it was with 
the view of telling you everything. Some pain I thought 
old recollections might give, but I trusted it would be 
momentary ; and, as I desire to retain your friendship, 
it is proper I should show that I still deserve it. I 
must then first tell you my situation after my father’s 
death. In the world’s opinion we were always poor, 
you know ; but in the proper sense I had not known 
what real poverty was, until I was placed in dependence 
upon a distant relation of my poor father, who made 
our relationship a reason for casting upon me all the 
drudgery of her household, while she would not allow 
that it gave me a claim to countenance, kindness, or 
anything but the relief of my most pressing wants. 
In these circumstances I received from Mr. Middlemas 
a letter, in which he related his fatal duel, and its con- 
sequence. He had not dared to write to me to shart^ 
his misery — Now, when he was in a lucrative situa- 
tion, under the patronage of a powerful prince, whose 
wisdom knew how to prize and protect such Europeans 
as entered his service— now, when he had every pro- 
spect of rendering our government such essential service 
by his interest with Hyder Ali, and might eventually 
nourish hopes of being permitted to return and stand 
his trial for the death of his commanding officer — now, 
ho pressed me to come to India, and share his reviving 
fortunes, by accomplishing the engagement into which 
we had long ago entered. A considerable sum of money 
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accompanied this letter. Mrs. Duffer was pointed out 
as a respectable woman, who would protect me during 
the passage. Mrs. Montreville, a lady of rank, having 
large possessions and high interest in the Mysore, would 
receive me on my arrival at Fort St. (Jeorge, and con-< 
duct me safely to the dominions of Hyder. It W’as 
farther recommended, that, considering the peculiar 
situation of Mr. ^liddlemas, his name should be con- 
cealed in the transaction, and tliat the ostensible cause 
of my voyage should be to fill an office in that lady’s 
family — \VTiat was I to do ? — My duty to my poor 
father was ended, and my other friends considered the 
proposal as too advantageous to he rejected. The refe- 
rences given, the sum of money lodged, were considered 
as putting all scruples out of the question, and my 
immediate protectress and kinswoman was so earnest 
that 1 should accept of the offer made me, as to inti- 
mate that she would not encourage me to stand in my 
own light, by continuing to give me shelter and food, 
(she gave me little more,) if I was foolish enough to 
refuse compliance.” 

“ Sordid wretch ! ” said Hartley, “ how little did she 
deserve such a charge ! ” 

“ Let me speak a proud word, Mr. Hartley, and then 
you will not perhaps blame my relations so much. All 
their persuasions, and even their threats, would have 
fiiiled in inducing me to take a step, which has an 
appearance, at least, to which I found it difficult to 
reconcile myself. But I have loved Middlemas — I love 
him still — why should I deny it 1 — and I have not hesi- 
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tated to trust him. Had it not been for the small still 
voice which reminded me of my engagements, I had main- 
tained more stubbornly the pride of womanhood, and, 
as you would perhaps have recommended, I might have 
expected, at least, that my lover should have come to 
Britain in person, and might have had the vanitj^ to 
think,” she added, s milin g faintly, “ tliat if I were worth 
having, I was worth fetching.” 

“ Yet now — even now,” answered Hartley, “ be just 
to yourself while you are generous to your lover. — Nay, 
do not look angrily, but hear me. I doubt the propriety 
of your being under the charge of this unsexed woman, 
who can no longer be termed a European. I have in- 
terest enough with females of the highest rank in the 
settlement — this climate is that of generosity and hos- 
pitality — ^there is not one of them, who, knowing your 
character and history, wUl not desire to have you in her 
society, and under her protection, until your lover shall 
be able to vindicate his title to your hand in the face of 
the world. — I myself will be no cause of suspicion to 
him, or of inconvenience to you, Menie. Let me but 
have your consent to the arrangement I propose, and 
the same moment that secs you under honourable and 
unsuspected protection, I will leave Madras, not to 
return till your destiny is in one way or other perma- 
nently fixed.” 

“ No, Hartley,” said Miss Gray. “ It may, it must be, 
friendly in you thus to advise me ; but it would be most 
base in me to advance my own afiairs at the expense of 
your prospects. Besides, wliat would this be but taking 
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the chance of contingencies, with the view of sharing 
poor Middlemas’s fortunes, should they prove pros- 
perous, and casting him off, should they be otherwise ? 
Tell me only, do you, of your own positive knowledge, 
aver that you consider this woman as an unworthy and 
unfit protectress for so young a person as I am 1 ” 

“ Of my own knowledge I can say nothing ; nay, I 
must cwn, that reports differ even concerning Mrs. Mon- 
treville’s character. But surely the mere suspicion ’’ — 
“The mere suspicion, Mr. Hartley, can have no 
weight with me, considering that I can oppose to it the 
testimony of the man with whom I am willing to share 
my future fortunes. You acknowledge the question is 
but doubtful, and should not the assertion of him of 
whom I think so highly decide my belief in a doubtful 
matter ? What, indeed, must he he, should this Madam 
MontrevUle be other than he represented her 1 ” 

“ What must he be, indeed ! ” thought Hartley inter- 
nally, but his lips uttered not the words. He looked 
down in a deep reverie, and at length started from it at 
the words of Miss Gray. 

“ It is time to remind you, Mr. Hartley, that we must 
needs part. God bless and preserve you.” 

“ And you, dearest Menie,” exclaimed Hartley as he 
sunk on one knee, and pressed to his lips the hand 
which she held out to him, “ God bless you ! — you must 
deserve blessing, God protect you ! — you must need 
protection. ^Oh, should things prove different from what 
you hope, send for me instantly, and if man can aid you, 
Adam Hartley will ! ” 
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He placed in her hand a card containing his address. 
He then rushed from the apartment. In the hall he 
met the lady of the mansion, who made him a haughty 
reverence in token of adieu, while a native servant of 
the upper class, by whom she was attended, made a low 
and reverential salam. 

Hartley hastened from the Black Town, more satisfied 
than before that some deceit was about to be practised 
towards Menie Gray — more determined than ever to 
exert himself for her preservation ; yet more completely 
perplexed, when he began to consider the doubtful cha- 
racter of the danger to which she might be exposed, and 
the scanty means of protection which she had to oppo.so 
to it. 
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CHAPTER THE TWELFTH. 

As Hartley left the apartment in the house of Ram 
Sing Cottah by one mode of exit, Miss Gray retired by 
another, to an apartment destined for her private use. 
She, too, had reason for secret and anxious reflection, 
since all her love for Middlemas, and her fuU confidence 
in his honour, could not entirely conquer her doubts 
concerning the character of the person whom he had 
chosen for her temporary protectress. And yet she 
could not rest these doubts upon anything distinctly 
conclusive ; it was rather a dislike of her patroness’s 
general manners, and a disgust at her masculine notions 
and expressions, that displeased her, than any thing else. 

Meantime, Madame Montreville, followed by her black 
domestic, entered the apartment where Hartley and Menie 
had just parted. It appeared from the conversation 
which follows, that they had from some place of conceal- 
ment overheard the dialogue we have narrated in the 
former chapter. 

“ It is good luck, Sadoc,” said the lady, “ that there 
is in this world the great fool.” 
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“And the great villain,” answered Sadoc, in good 
English, but in a most sullen tone. 

“This woman, now,” continued the lady, “is what in 
Erangistan you call an angel.” 

“ Ay, and I have seen those in Hindostan you may 
well call devil.” 

“ I am sure that this — how you call him — Hartley is 
a meddling devU. For what has he to do ? She will not 
have any of him. What is his business who has her ? 
I wish we were well up the Ghauts again, my dear Sadoc.” 
“ For my part,” answered the slave, “ I am half 
determined never to ascend the Ghauts more. Hark 
you, Adela, I begin to sicken of the plan we have laid. 
This creature’s confiding purity — call her angel or 
woman, as you will — makes my practices appear too 
vile, even in my own eyes. I feel myself unfit to be 
your companion farther in the daring paths which you 
pursue. Let us part, and part friends.” 

“ Amen, coward. But the woman remains with me,” 
answered the Queen of Sheba* 

“With thee !” replied the seeming black — “never. 
No, Adela She is under the shadow of the British 
fiag, and she shall experience its protection.” 

“Yes — and what protection will it afford to you 
yourself 1 ” retorted the Amazon. “ WFat if I should 
clap my hands, and command a score of my black ser- 
vants to hind you like a sheep, and then send word to 

* In order to maintain uninjured the tone of passion through- 
out this dialogue, it has been judged expedient to discard, in the 
language of the Begum, the patois of Madame Montreville. 
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the Governor of the Presidency that one Eichard Mid- 
dlemas, who had been guilty of mutiny, murder, deser- 
tion, and serving of the enemy against his countrymen, 
is here, at Ram Sing Cottah’s house, in the disguise of 
a black servant 1 ” Middlemas covered his face with 
his hands, wliile Madame Montreville proceeded to load 
him with reproaches. — “ Yes,” she said, “ slave and 
son of a slave ! Since you wear the dress of my house- 
hold, you shall obey me as fully as the rest of them, 
otherwise, — whips, fetters, — the scaffold, renegade, — the 
gallows, murderer ! Dost thou dare to reflect on the 
abyss of misery from which I raised thee, to share my 
wealth and my affections 1 Dost thou not remember 
that the picture of this pale, cold unimpassioned girl 
was then so indifferent to thee, that thou didst sacrifice 
it as a tribute due to the benevolence of her who 
relieved thee, to the affection of her, who, wretch as 
thou art, condescended to love thee ? ” 

“Yes, fell woman,” answered Middlemas, “but was 
it I who encouraged the young tyrant’s outrageous 
passion for a portrait, or Avho formed the abominable 
plan of placing the original within his power J ” 

“ No — for to do so required brain and wit. But it was 
thine, flimsy villain, to execute the device which a bolder 
genius planned ; it was thine to entice the woman to this 
foreign shore, under pretence of a love, which, on thy 
part, cold-blooded miscreant, never had existed.” 

“ Peace, screech-owl ! ” answered Middlemas, “ nor 
drive me to such madness as may lead me to forget 
thou art a woman.” 
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“ A woman, dastard ! Is this thy pretext for sparin" 
me ? — what, then, art thou, who tremblest at a woman’s 
looks, a woman’s words ? — I am a woman, renegade, 
but one who wears a dagger, and despises aUke thy 
strength and thy courage. I am a woman who has 
looked on more dying men than thou hast killed deer 
and antelopes. Thou must traffic for greatness 1 — thou 
hast thrust thyself like a five years’ child, into the 
rough sports of men, and wilt only be home down and 
crushed for thy pains. Thou ^vilt be a double traitor, 
forsooth — betray thy betrothed to the Prince, in order 
to obtain the means of betraying the Prince to the 
English, and thus gain thy pardon from thy countrymen. 
But me thou shalt not betray. I will not be made the 
tool of thy ambition — I will not give thee the aid of 
my treasures and my soldiers, to bo sacrificed at last to 
this northern icicle. No, I will watch thee as the fiend 
watches the wizard. Show but a symptom of betraying 
me while we are here, and I denounce thee to the Eng- 
lish, who might pardon the successful villain, but not 
him who can only offer prayers for his life, in place of 
useful services. Let me see thee flinch when we are be- 
yond the Ghauts, and the Nawaub shall know thy 
intrigues with the Nizam and the Mahrattas, and thy 
resolution to deliver up Bangalore to the English, when 
the imprudence of Tippoo shall have made thee Kille- 
dar. Go where thou wilt, slave, thou shalt find me thy 
mistress.” 

“ And a fair though an unkind one,” said the coun- 
terfeit Sadoc, suddenly changing his tone to an affecta- 
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tion of tenderness. “It is true I pity this unhappy 
woman ; true I would save her if I could — but most 
unjust to suppose I would in any circumstances prefer 
her to my Nourjehan, my light of the world, my 
Moo tee Mahul, my pearl of the palace” 

“ AU false coin and empty compliment,” said the 
Begum. “ Let me hear, in two brief words, that you 
leave this woman to my disposal” 

“ But not to be interred alive under your seat, like 
the Circassian of whom you were jealous,” said Middle- 
mas, shuddering. 

“ JTo, fool ; her lot shall not be worse than that 
of being the favourite of a prince. Hast thou, 
fugitive and criminal as thou art, a better fate to offer 
her ?” 

“ But,” replied Middlemas, blushing even through 
his base disguise at the consciousness of his abject con- 
duct, “ I will have no force on her inclinations.” 

“ Such truce she shall have as the laws of the Zenana 
allow,” replied the female tyrant. “A week is long 
enough for her to determine whether she wiU be the 
willing mistress of a princely and generous lover.” 

“ Ay,” said Richard, “and before that week expires” 
He stopped short. 

“ What will happen before the week expires 1 ” said 
the Begum Montreville. 

“Ho matter — nothing of consequence. I leave the 
woman’s fate with you.” 

“ ’Tis well — we march to-night on our return, so 
soon as the moon rises. Give orders to our retinue.” 
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“ To hear is to obey,” replied the seeming slave, and 
left the apartment. 

The eyes of the Begum remained fixed on the door 
through ■which he had passed. “ Villain — double-dyed 
■viUain,” she said, “ I see thy drift ; thou wouldst 
betray Tippoo, in policy alike and in love. But me 
thou canst not betray. — Ho, there, who waits'! Let 
a trusty messenger be ready to set off instantly with 
letters, which I ■wiU presently make ready. His de- 
parture must be a secret to every one. — And now shall 
this pale phantom soon know her destiny, and learn 
what it is to have rivalled Adela Montreville.” 

While the Amaz onian Princess meditated plans of 
vengeance against her innocent rival and the guilty 
lover, the latter plotted as deeply for his own purposes. 
He had waited until such brief twilight as India enjoys 
rendered his disguise complete, then set out in haste 
for the part of Madras inhabited by the Europeans, or, 
as it is termed, Fort St. George. 

“ I will save her yet,” he said ; “ ere Tippoo can 
seize his prize, we will raise aroimd his ears a storm 
which would drive the God of War from the arms of 
the Goddess of Beauty. The trap shall close its fangs 
upon this Indian tiger, ere ho has time to devour the 
bait which enticed him into the snare.” 

While Middlemas cherished these hopes, he ap- 
proached the Residency. The sentinel on duty stopped 
him, as of course, but he was in possession of the 
counter-sign, and entered without opposition. He 
rounded the building in which the President of the 
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C ouncil resided, an able and active, but unconscientious 
man, who, neither in his own affair’s, nor in those of 
the Company, was supposed to embarrass himself much 
about the means which he used to attain his object. 
A tap at a small postern gate was answered by a black 
slave, who admitted Middlemas to that necessary appur- 
tenance of every government, a hack stair, which, in its 
turn, conducted him to the office of the Bramin Paupiah, 
the Dubash, or steward of the great man, and by whose 
means chiefly he communicated with the native courts, 
and carried on many mysterious intrigues, which he did 
not communicate to his brethren at the co’xncil-board. 

It is perhaps justice to the guilty and unhappy 
Middlemas to suppose, that if the agency of a British 
officer had been employed, he might have been induced 
to throw himself on his mercy, might have explained 
the whole of his nefarious bargain with Tippoo, and, 
renouncing his guilty projects of ambition, might have 
turned his whole thoughts upon saving Menie Gray, 
ere she was transported beyond the reach of British 
protection. But the thin dusky form which stood 
before him, wrapped in robes of muslin embroidered 
with gold, was that of Paupiah, kno%vn as a master- 
counsellor of dark projects, an Oriental Machiavel, 
whose premature wrinkles were the result of many an 
intrigue, in which the existence of the poor, the happi- 
ness of the rich, the honour of men, and the chastity 
of women, had been sacrificed without scruple, to attain 
some private or political advantage. He did not even 
enquire by what means the renegade Briton proposed 



Digitized by Google 




IHE SUBOEON’S DAUGHTER 389 

to acquire that influence with Tippoo which might 
enable him to betray him — he only desired to be as- 
sured that the fact was real 

“ You speak at the risk of your head, if you deceive 
Faupiah, or make Paupiah the means of deceiving his 
master. I know, so does all Madras, that the Nawaub 
has placed his young son, Tippoo, as Vice-Begent of 
his newly-conquered territory of Bangalore, which 
Hyder hath lately added to his dominions. But that 
Tippoo should bestow the government of that im- 
portant place on an apostate Feringi, seems more 
doubtful” 

“ Tippoo is young,” answered Middlemas, “ and to 
youth the temptation of the passions is what a lily on 
the suriace of the lake is to childhood — they will risk 
life to reach it, though, when obtained, it is of little 
value. Tippoo has the cunning of his father and his 
military talents, but he lacks his cautious wisdom.” 

“ Thou speakest truth — but when thou art Governor 
of Bangalore, hast thou forces to hold the place till 
thou art relieved by the Mahrattas, or by the British?” 
“ Doubt it not — the soldiers of the Begum Mootee 
Mahul, whom the Europeans call Montreville, are less 
hers than mine. I am myself her Bukshee, [Generad,] 
and her Sirdars are at my devotion. With these I could 
keep Bangalore for two months, and the British army 
may be before it in a week- What do you risk by 
advancing General Smith’s army nearer t* the fron- 
tier?” 

“ We risk a settled peace with Hyder,” answered 
c 0 3 
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Paupiah, “ for which he has made advantageous offers. 
Yet I say not hut thy plan may be most advantageous. 
Thou sayest Tippoo’s treasures are in the fort 1 ’’ 

“ His treasures and his Zenana ; I may even he able 
to secure his person.” 

“ That were a goodly pledge,” answered the Hindoo 
minister. 

“ And you consent that the treasures shall be divided 
to the last rupee, as in the scroll 1 ” 

“ The share of Paupiah’s master is too small,” said 
the Bramin ; “ and the name of Paupiah is unnoticed." 

“ The share of the Begum may be divided between 
Paupiah and his master,” answered Middlemas. 

“ But the Begum will expect her proportion,” replied 
Paupiah. 

“ Let me alone to deal with her,” said Middlemas. 
“ Before the blow is struck, she shall not know of our 
private treaty, and afterwards her disappointment will 
be of little consequence. And now, remember my 
stipulations — my rank to be restored — my full pardon 
to be granted.” 

“ Ay,” replied Paupiah, cautiously, “ should you 
succeed. But were you to betray what has here 
passed, I will find the dagger of a Lootie which shall 
reach thee, wert thou sheltered under the folds of the 
Nawaub’s garment. In the meantime, take this missive, 
and when you are in possession of Bangalore, despatch 
it to Geneml Smith, whose division shall have orders 
to approach as near the frontiers of Mysore as may be, 
without causing suspicion.” 
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Thu5 parted this worthy pair ; Paupiah to report to 
his principal the progress of these dark machinations, 
Middlemas to join the Begum, on her return to the 
Mysore. The gold and diamonds of Tippoo, the im- 
portance which he was about to acquire, the ridding 
himself at once of the capricious authority of the irri- 
table Tippoo, and the troublesome claims of the Begum, 
were such agreeable subjects of contemplation, that he 
scarcely thought of the fate of his European victim, 
unless to salve bis conscience witb the hope that the 
sole injury she could sustain might be the alarm of a few 
days, during the course of which he would acquire the 
means of delivering her from the tyrant, in whose 
Zenana she was to remain a temporary prisoner. He 
resolved, at the same time, to abstain from seeing her 
till the moment he could afford her protection, justly 
considering the danger which his whole plan might 
incur, if he again awakened the jealousy of the Begum. 
This he trusted was now asleep ; and, in the course of 
their return to Tippoo’s camp, near Bangalore, it was 
his study to soothe this ambitious and crafty female by 
blandishments, intermingled ■with the more splendid 
prospects of wealth and power to bo opened to them 
both, as he pretended, by the success of his present 
enterprise.* 

* It is scarce necessary to say, that such things could only be 
acted in the earlier period of our Indian settlements, when the 
check of the Directors was imperfect, and that of. the Crown did 
not exist. My friend Mr. Fairscribe is of opinion, that there is 
an anachronism in the introduction of Paupiah, the Bramin 
Dubash of the Elnglish governor. — C. C. 
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CHAPTER THE THIRITENTH. 

It appears that the jealous and tyrannical Begum did 
not long suspend her purpose of agonizing her rival by 
acquainting her with her intended fate. By prayers or 
rewards, Menie Gray prevailed on a servant of Ram 
Sing Cottah, to deliver to Hartley the following dis- 
tracted note : — 

“ All is true your fears foretold — He has delivered me 
up to a cruel woman, who threatens to sell me to the 
tyrant, Tippoo. Save me if you can — if you have not 
pity, or cannot give me aid, there is none left upon 
eartL — M. G.” 



The haste with which Dr. Hartley sped to the Fort, 
and demanded an audience of the Governor, was de- 
feated by the delays interposed by Paupiah. 

It did not suit the plans of this artful Hindoo, that 
any interruption should be opposed to the departure of 
the Begum and her favoiirite, considering how much 
the plans of the last corresponded with his own. He 
affected incredulity on the charge, when Hartley com- 
plained of an Englishwoman being detained in the train 
of the Begum against her consent, treated the complaint 
of Miss Gray as the result of some female quarrel un- 
worthy of particular attention, and when at length he 



Digitized by Google 




THE SUEGEOK’S DAUGHTER 393 

took some steps for examining farther into the matter, 
he contrived they should be so tardy, that the Begum 
and her retinue were far beyond the reach of inter- 
ruption. 

Hartley let his indignation betray him into reproaches 
against Fanpiah, in which his principal was not spared. 
This only served to give the impassible Bramin a pre- 
text for excluding him from the Residency, with a hint, 
that if his language continued to be of such an impru- 
dent character, he might expect to be removed from 
Madras, and stationed at some hill-fort or vill^ among 
the moimtains, where his medical knowledge would find 
full exercise in protecting himself and others from the 
unhealthiness of the climate. 

As he retired, bursting with ineffectual indignation, 
Esdale was the first person whom Hartley chanced to 
meet with, and to him, stung with impatience, he com- 
municated what he termed the infamous conduct of the 
Governor’s Dubash, connived at, as he had but too 
much reason to suppose, by the Governor himself ; exr 
claiming against the want of spirit which they betrayed, 
in abandoning a British subject to the fraud of rene- 
gades, and the force of a tyrant 

lAdale listened with that sort of anxiety which 
prudent men betray when they feel themselves like to 
be drawn into trouble by the discourse of an imprudent 
friend. 

“ If you desire to be personally righted in this mat- 
ter,” said he at length, “ you must apply to Leadenhall 
Street, where I suspect — betwixt ourselves— complaints 
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are accumulating fast, both against Faupiah and his 
master.” 

“ I care for neither of them,” said Hartley ; “ I need no 
personal redress — I desire none — I only want succour 
for Menie Gray.” 

“ In that case,” said Esdale, “ you have only one re- 
source — you must apply to Hyder himself ” 

“ To Hyder — to the usurper — the tyrant 1 ” 

“ Yes, to this usurper and tyrant^” answered Esdale, 
“ you must be contented to apply. His pride is, to be 
thought a strict administrator of justice ; and perhaps 
he may on this, as on other occasions, choose to display 
himself in the light of an impartial magistrate.” 

“ Then I go to demand justice at his footstool,” said 
Hartley. 

“Not so fast, my dear Hartley,” answered his friend ; 
“first consider the risk. Hyder is just by reflection, 
and perhaps from poUtical considerations ; but by tem- 
perament, his blood is as unruly as ever beat under a 
black skin, and if you do not find him in the vein of 
judging, he is likely enough to be in that of killin g 
Stakes and bowstrings are as frequently in his head as 
the adjustment of the scales of justice.” 

“ No matter — I will instantly present myself at his 
Durbar. The Governor cannot for very shame refuse 
me letters of credence.” 

“Never think of asking them,” said his more ex- 
perienced friend ; it would cost Faupiah little to have 
them so worded as to induce Hyder to rid our sable 
Dubash, at once and for ever, of the sturdy free-spoken 
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Dr, Adam Hartley, A Vakeel, or messenger of govern- 
ment sets out to-morrow for Seringapatam ; contrive to 
join him on the road, his passport will protect you both. 
Do you know none of the chiefs about Hyder’s person 1 ” 

“None, excepting his late emissary to this place, 
Barak el Hadgi,” answered Hartley. 

“ His support,” said Esdale, “ although only a Fakir, 
may be as efifectual as that of persons of more essential 
consequence. And, to say the truth, where the caprice 
of a despot is the question in debate, there is no know- 
ing upon what it is best to reckon. — ^Take ray advice, 
my dear Hartley, leave this poor girl to her fate. After 
all, by placing yourself in an attitude of endeavouring 
to save her, it is a hundred to one that you only ensure 
your own destruction.” 

Hartley shook his head, and bade Esdale hastily fare- 
well ; leaving him in the happy and self-applauding 
state of mind proper to one who has given the best 
advice possible to a friend, and may conscientiously 
wash his hands of all consequences. 

Having furnished himself with money, and with the 
attendance of three trusty native servants, mounted like 
himself on Arab horses, and carrying with them no 
tent, and very little baggage, the anxious Hartley lost 
not a moment in taking the road to Mysore, endeavour- 
ing, in the meantime, by recollecting every story he had 
ever heard of Hyder’s justice and forbearance, to assure 
himself that he should find the Nawaub disposed to 
protect a helpless female, even against the future heir 
of his empire. 
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Before lie crossed the Madras territory, he overtook 
the Vakeel, or messenger of the British Government, 
of whom Esdale had spoken. This man, accustomed 
for a sum of money to permit adventurous European 
traders who desired to visit Hyder’s capital, to share his 
protection, passport, and escort, was not disposed to 
refuse the same good office to a gentleman of credit at 
Madras ; and, propitiated by an additional gratuity, 
undertook to travel as speedily as possible. It was a 
journey which was not prosecuted without much fatigue 
and considerable danger, as they had to traverse a 
country frequently exposed to all the evils of war, more 
especially when they approached the Ghauts, those 
tremendous mountain-passes which descend from the 
table-land of Mysore, and through which the mighty 
streams that arise in the centre of the Indian peninsula, 
find their way to the ocean. 

The sun had set ere the party reached the foot of one 
of these perilous passes, up which lay the road to 
Seringapatam. A narrow path, which in summer re- 
sembled an empty water-course, winding upwards 
among immense rocks and precipices, was at one time 
completely overshadowed by dark groves of teak-trees, 
and at another, found its way beside impenetrable 
jungles, the habitation of jackals and tigers. 

By means of this unsocial path the travellers threaded 
their way in silence, — Hartley, whose impatience kept 
him before the Vakeel, eagerly enquiring when the 
moon would enlighten the darkness, which, after the 
sun’s disappearance, closed fast around them. He was 
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answered by the natives according to their usual mode 
of expression, that the moon was in her dark side, and 
that he was not to hope to behold her bursting through 
a cloud to illuminate the thickets and strata of black 
and slaty rocks, amongst which they were winding. 
Hartley had therefore no resource, save to keep his eye 
steadily fixed on the lighted match of the Sowar, or 
horseman, who rode before him, which for sufficient 
reasons, was always kept in readiness to be applied to 
the priming of the matchlock. The vidette, on his part, 
kept a watchful eye on the Dowrah, a guide supplied at 
the last village, who, having got more than hklf way 
from his own house, was much to be suspected of medi- 
tating how to escape the trouble of going further.* The 
Dowrah, on the other hand, conscious of the lighted 
match and loaded gun behind him, holloaed from time 
to time to show that he was on his duty, and to accele- 
rate the march of the travellers. His cries were 
answered by an occasional ejaculation of Ulla from the 
black soldiers, who closed the rear, and who were medi- 
tating on former adventures, the plundering of a Kaffila, 
(a party of travelling merchants,) or some .such exploit, 

* In every village the Dowrah, or Guide, is an official person, 
upon the public establishment, and receives a portion of the 
harvest or other revenue, along with the Smith, the Sweeper, and 
the Barber. As ho gets nothing from the travellers whom it is 
his office to conduct, he never scruples to shorten his own 
journey and prolong theirs by taking them to the nearest village, 
without reference to the most direct line of route, and sometimes 
deserts them entirely. If the regular Dowrah is sick or absent, 
no wealth can procure a substitute. 
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or perhaps reflecting that a tiger, in the neighbouring 
jungle, might be watching patiently for the last of the 
party, in order to spring upon him, according to his 
usual practice. 

The sun, which appeared almost as suddenly as it had 
left them, served to light the travellers in the remainder 
of the ascent, and called forth from the Mahomedans 
belonging to the party the morning prayer of Alla 
Akber, which resounded in long notes among the 
rocks and ravines, and they continued with better 
advantage their forced march until the pass opened 
upon a boundless extent of jungle, with a single high 
mud tort rising through the midst of it. Upon this 
plain rapine and war had suspended the labours of 
industry, and the rich vegetation of the soil had in a 
few years converted a fertile champaign country into an 
almost impenetrable thicket. Accordingly, the banks 
of a small nullah, or brook, wore covered with the foot- 
marks of tigers and other animals of prey. 

Here the travellers stopped to drink, and to refresh 
tliemsolves and their horses ; and it was near this spot 
that Hartley saw a sight which forced him to compare 
the subject which engrossed his own thoughts, with 
the distress that had afflicted another. 

At a spot not far distant from the brook, the guide 
called their attention to a most wretched looking man, 
overgrown with hair, who was seated on the skin of a 
tiger. His body was covered with mud and ashes, his 
skin sun-bumt, his dress a few wretched tatters. He 
appeared not to observe the approach of the strangers. 
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neither moving nor speaking a word, but remaining 
with his eyes fixed on a small and rude tomb, formed 
of the black slate stones which lay around, and exhibit- 
ing a small recess for a lamp. As they approached the 
man, and placed before him a rupee or two, and some 
rice, they observed that a tiger’s skull and bones lay 
beside him, with a sabre almost consumed by rust 
While they gazed on this miserable object, the gmde 
acquainted them with his tragical history. Sadhu Sing 
had been a Sipahee, or soldier, and freebooter of course, 
the native and the pride of a half-ruined village which 
they had passed on the preceding day. He was be- 
trothed to the daughter of a Sipahee who served in the 
mud fort which they saw at a distance rising above the 
jungle. In due time, Sadhu, with his friends, came for 
the purpose of the marriage, and to bring home the 
bride. She was mounted on a Tatoo, a small horse 
belonging to the country, and Sadhu and his friends 
preceded her on foot, in all their joy and pride. As 
they approached the nullah near which the travellers 
were resting, there was heard a dreadful roar, accom- 
panied by a shriek of agony. Sadhu Sing, who instantly 
turned, saw no trace of his bride, save that her horse 
ran wild in one direction, whilst in the other the long 
grass and reeds of the jungle were moving like the 
ripple of the ocean, when distorted by the course of a 
shark holding its way near the surface. Sadhu drew 
his sabre and rushed forward in that direction ; the 
rest of the party remained motionless until roused by a 
short roar of agony. They then plunged into the jungle 
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with their drawn weapons, where they speedily found 
Sadhu Sing holding in his arms the lifeless corpse of 
his bride, where a little further lay the body of the 
tiger, slain by such a blow over the neck as desperation 
itself could alone have discharged. — The brideless bride- 
groom would permit none to interfere with his sorrow. 
He dug a grave for his Mora, and erected over it the 
rude tomb they saw, and never afterwards left the spot. 
The beasts of prey themselves seemed to respect or 
dread the extremity of his sorrow. His friends brought 
him food and water from the nullah, but he neither 
smiled nor showed any mark of acknowledgment, unless 
when they brought him flowers to deck the grave of 
Mora. Four or five years, according to the guide, had 
passed away, and there Sadhu Sing stUl remained 
among the trophies of his grief and his vengeance, 
exhibiting aU the symptoms of advanced age, though still 
in the prime of youth. The tale hastened the travellers 
from their resting-place ; the Vakeel because it reminded 
him of the dangers of the jungle, and Hartley because 
it coincided too well with the probable fate of his be- 
loved, almost within the grasp of a more formidable tiger 
than that whose skeleton lay beside Sadhu Sing. 

It was at the mud fort already mentioned that the 
travellers received the first accounts of the progress of 
the Begum and her party, by a Peon (or foot-soldier) 
who had been in their company, but was now on his 
return to the coast. They had travelled, he said, with 
great speed, until they ascended the Ghauts, where 
they were joined by a party of the Begum’s own forces ; 
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and he and others, who had been brought from Madras 
as a temporary escort, were paid and dismissed to their 
homes. After this, he understood it was the purpose 
of the Begum Mootee Mahul, to proceed by slow 
marches and frequent halts, to Bangalore, the vicinity 
of which place she did not desire to reach until Prince 
Tippoo, with whom she desired an interview, should 
have returned from an expedition towards Yandicotta, 
in which he had lately been engaged. 

From the result of his anxious enquiries, Hartley 
had reason to hope, that though Seringapatam was 
seventy-five miles more to the eastward than Bangalore, 
yet, by using diligence, he might have time to throw 
himself at the feet of Hyder, and beseech his interpo- 
sition, before the meeting betwixt Tippoo and the 
Begum should decide the fate of Menie Gray. On the 
other hand, he trembled as the Peon told him that 
the Begum’s Buksbee, or General, who had travelled to 
Madras with her in disguise, had now assumed the dress 
and character belonging to his rank, and it was expected 
he was to bo honoured by the Mahomedan Prince with 
some high oflSce of dignity. With still deeper anxiety, 
he learned that a palanquin, watched with sedulous care 
by the slaves of Oriental jealousy, contained, it was 
whispered, a Feringi, or Frankish woman, beautiful as 
a Houri, who had been brought from England by the 
Begum, as a present to Tippoo. The deed of villany 
was therefore in full train to be accomplished ; it re- 
mained to see whether by diligence on Hartley’s side, 
its course could be interrupted. 
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When this eager vindicator of betrayed innocence 
arrived in the capital of Hyder, it may be believed 
that he consumed no time in viewing the temple of 
the celebrated Vishnoo, or in surveying the splendid 
Gardens called Loll-bang, which were the monument of 
Hyder’s magnificence, and now hold his mortal remains. 
On the contrary, he was no sooner arrived in the city, 
than he hastened to the principal Mosque, having no 
doubt that he was there most likely to learn some 
tidings of Barak el Hadgi. He approached accord- 
ingly tbe sacred spot, and as to enter it would have 
cost a Feringi his life, he employed the agency of a 
devout Mussulman to obtain information concerning 
the person whom he sought He was not long in 
learning that the Fakir Barak was within the Mosque, 
as he had anticipated, busied with his holy office of 
reading passages from the Koran, and its most approved 
commentators. To interrupt him in his devout task 
was impossible, and it was only by a high bribe that 
he could prevail on the same Moslem whom he had 
before employed, to slip into the sleeve of the holy 
man’s robe a paper containing his name, and that of 
the Khan in which the Vakeel had taken up his resi- 
dence. 'Ihe agent brought back for answer, that the 
Fakir, immersed, as was to be expected, in the holy 
service which he was in the act of discharging, had 
paid no visible attention to the symbol of intimation 
which the Feringi Sahib (European gentleman) had 
sent to him. Distracted with the loss of time, of 
which each moment was precious. Hartley next endea- 
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voured to prevail on the Mussulman to inteixupt the 
Fakir’s devotions with a verbal message ; but the man 
was indignant at the very proposal 

“ Dog of a Christian ! ” he said, “ what art thou and 
thy whole generation, that Barak el Hadgi should lose 
a divine thought for the sake of an infidel like thee 1 ” 

Exasperated beyond self-possession, the unfortunate 
Hartley was now about to intrude upon the precincts 
of the Mosque in person, in hopes of interrupting the 
formal prolonged recitation which issued from its re- 
cesses, when an old man laid his hand on his shoulder, 
and prevented him from a rashness which might have 
cost.him his life, saying, at the same time, “ You are a 
Sahib Angrezie, [English gentleman ;] I have been a 
Telinga [a private soldier] in the Company’s service, 
and have eaten their salt. I will do your errand for 
you to the Fakir Barak el Hadgi” 

So saying, he entered the Mosque, and presently 
returned with the Fakir’s answer, in these enigmatical 
words : — “ He who would see the sun rise must watch 
till the dawn.” 

With this poor subject of consolation. Hartley retired 
to his inn, to meditate on the futility of the professions 
of the natives, and to devise some other mode of find- 
ing access to Hyder than that which he had hitherto 
trusted to. On this point, however, he lost all hope, 
being informed by his late fellow-traveller, whom he 
found at the Khan, that the Nawaub was absent from 
the city on a secret expedition, which might detain 
him for two or three days. This was the answer 
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•which the Vakeel himself had received from the 
Dewein, with a farther intimation, that he must hold 
himself ready, ■when ho ■was required, to deliver his 
credentials to Prince Tippoo, instead of the Nawaub ; 
his business being referred to the former, in a way 
not very promising for the success of his mission. 

Hartley was now nearly thrown into despair. He 
applied to more than one officer supposed to have credit 
with the Nawauh, hut the slightest hint of the nature 
of his business seemed to strike all with terror. Jfot 
one of the persons he applied to would engage in the 
affair, or even consent to give it a hearing ; and the 
Dewan plainly told him, that to engage in opposition 
to Prince Tippoo’s ■wishes, was the ready way to de- 
struction, and exhorted him to return to the coast 
Driven almost to distraction by his various failures. 
Hartley betook himself in the evening to the Khan. 
The call of the Muezzins thundering from the minarets, 
had invited the faithful to prayers, when a black ser- 
■vant, about fifteen years old, stood before Hartley, and 
pronounced these words, deliberately, and twice over, — 
“ Thus says Barak el Hadgi, the watcher in the Mosque : 
He that would see the sun rise, let him turn towards 
the east.” He then left the caravanserai ; and it may 
be well supposed that Hartley, starting from the carpet 
on which he had lain down to repose himself, followed 
his youthful guide ■with renewed vigour and palpitating 
hope. 
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CHAPTER THE FOURTEENTH. 

’ Twas the hour when rites unholy 
Call’d each Paynim voice to prayer, 

And the star that faded slowly, 

Left to dews the freshen’d air. 

Day his sultry fires had wasted. 

Calm and cool the moonbeams shone ; 

To the Vizier’s lofty palace 
One bold Christian came alone. 

Thomas Campbell. 

Quoted from memory. 

The twilight darkened into night so fast, that it was 
only by his white dress that Hartley could discern his 
guide, as he tripped along the splendid Bazaar of the 
city. But the obscurity was so far favourable, that it 
prevented the inconvenient attention which the natives 
might otherwise have bestowed upon the European in 
liis native dress, a sight at that time very rare in 
Seringapatam. 

The various turnings and windings through which he 
was conducted, ended at a small door in a wall, which, 
from the branches that hung over it, seemed to surround 
a garden or grove. 

The postern opened on a tap from his guide, and the 
slave having entered. Hartley prepared to follow, but 
stepped back as a gigantic African brandished at his 
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head a scimitar three fingers broad. The young slave 
touched his countryman with a rod which he held in 
his hand, and it seemed as if the touch disabled the 
giant, whose arm and weapon sunk instantly. Hartley 
entered without farther opposition, and was now in a 
grove of mango-trees, through which an infant moon 
was twinkling faintly amid the murmur of waters, the 
sweet song of the nightingale, and the odours of the 
rose, yellow jasmine, orange and citron fiowers, and 
Persian narcissus. Huge domes and arches, which 
were seen imperfectly in the quivering light, seemed to 
intimate the neighbourhood of some sacred edifice, 
where the Fakir had doubtless taken up his residence. 

Hartley pressed on with as much haste as he could, 
and entered a side-door and narrow-vaulted passage, at 
the end of which was another door. Here his guide 
stopped, but pointed and made indications that the 
European should enter. Hartley did so, and found him- 
self in a small cell, such as we have formerly described, 
wherein sate Barak el Hadgi, with another Fakir, who, 
to judge from the extreme dignity of a white beard, 
which ascended up to his eyes on each side, must be a 
man of great sanctity, as well as importance. 

Hartley pronounced the usual salutation of Salam 
Alaikum in the most modest and deferential tone ; but 
his former friend was so far from responding in their 
former strain of intimacy, that, having consulted the 
eye of his older companion, he barely pointed to a third 
carpet, upon which the stranger seated himself cross- 
legged after the country fashion, and a profound silence 
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prevailed for the apace of several minutes. Hartley 
knew the Oriental customs too well to endanger the 
success of his suit by precipitation. He waited an in- 
timation to speak. At length it came, and from Barak. 

“ When the pilgrim Barak,” he said, “ dwelt at 
Madras, he had eyes and a tongue; but now he is 
guided by those of his father, the holy Scheik Hali ben 
Khaledoun, the superior of his convent.” 

This extreme humility Hartley thought inconsistent 
with the affectation of possessing superior influence, 
which Barak had shown while at the Presidency ; hut 
exaggeration of their own consequence is a foible com- 
mon to aU who And themselves in a land of strangers. 
Addressing the senior Fakir, therefore, he told him in as 
few words as possible the villainous plot which was laid 
to betray Menie Gray into the hands of the Prince 
Tippoo. He made his suit for the reverend fiither’s 
intercession with the Prince himself and with his 
father the Nawaub, in the most persuasive terms. The 
Fakir listened to him with an inflexible and immovable 
aspect, s imil ar to that with which a wooden saint regards 
his eager supplicants. There was a second pause, when, 
after resuming his pleading more than once, Hartley 
was at length compelled to end it for want of matter. 

The silence was broken by the elder Fakir, who, 
after shooting a glance at his younger companion by a 
turn of the eye, without the least alteration of the posi- 
tion of the head and body, said, “ The unbeliever has 
spoken like a poet. But does he think that the Hawaub 
Khan Hyder Ali Behauder will contest with his son 
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Tippoo the Victorioua, the possession of an infidel 
slave ? ” 

Hartley received at the same time a side glance from 
Barak, as if encouraging him to plead his own cause. 
He suffered a minute to elapse, and then replied, — 

“ The Nawauh is in the place of the Prophet, a judge 
over the low as weU as high. It is written, that when 
the Prophet decided a controversy between the two 
sparrows concerning a grain of rice, his wife Fatima said 
to him, ‘ Doth the Missionary of Allah well to bestow 
his time in distributing justice on a matter so slight, 
and between such despicable litigants ? ’ — ‘ Know, 
woman,’ answered the Prophet, ‘ that the sparrows and 
the grain of rice are the creation of Allah. They are 
not worth more than thou hast spoken ; but justice is a 
treasure of inestimable price, and it must be imparted 
by him who holdeth power to all who require it at his 
hand The Prince doth the wiQ of Allah, who gives it 
alike in small matters as in great, and to the poor as 
well as the powerfiil. To the hungry bird, a grain of 
rice is as a chaplet of pearls to a sovereign.’ — I have 
spoken.” 

“ Bismallah ! — ^Praised be God ! he hath spoken like 
aMoullah,” said the elder Fakir, with a little more 
emotion, and some inclination of his head towards Barak, 
for on Hartley he scarcely deigned even to look. 

“ The lips have spoken it which cannot lie,” replied 
Barak, and there was again a pause. 

It was once more broken by Scheik Hali, who, ad- 
dressing himself directly to Hartley, demanded of him. 
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“ Hast thou heard, Feringi, of ought of treason medi- 
tated hy this Kafr [infidel] against the N^awaub Be- 
hauder 1” 

“Out of a traitor cometh treason,” said Hartley, 
“ hut, to speak after my knowledge, I am not conscious 
of such design.” 

“ There is truth in the words of him,” said the Fakir, 
“ who accuseth not his enemy save on his knowledge. 
The things thou hast spoken shall he laid before the 
Kawaub ; and as Allah and he will, so shall the issue 
be. Meantime, return to thy Khan, and prepare to 
attend the Vakeel of thy government, who is to travel 
with dawn to Bangalore, the strong, the happy, the holy 
city. Peace be with thee ! — Is it not so, my son 1 ” 

Barak, to whom this appeal was made, replied, “Even 
as my father hath spoken.” 

Hartley had no alternative but to arise and take his 
leave with the usual phrase, “ Salam — God’s peace be 
with you ! ” 

His youthful guide, who waited his return without, 
conducted hini once more to his Khan, through by- 
paths which he could not have found out without 
pilotage. His thoughts were in the meantime strongly 
engaged on his late interview. He knew the Moslem 
men of religion were not implicitly to be trusted. The 
whole scene might be a scheme of Barak, to get rid of 
the trouble of patronising a European in a delicate 
afiair ; and he determined to be guided by what should 
seem to confirm or discredit the intimation which he 
had received. 
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On his arrival at the Khan, he found the Vakeel of 
the British government in a great bustle, preparing to 
obey directions transmitted to him by the Nawaub’s 
Dewan, or treasurer, directing him to depart the next 
morning with break of day for Bangalore. 

He expressed great discontent at the order, and when 
Hartley intimated his purpose of accompanying him, 
seemed to thin k him a fool for his pains, hinting the 
probability that Hyder meant to get rid of them both 
by means of the freebooters, through whose countries 
they were to pass with such a feeble escort This fear 
gave way to another, when the time of departure came, 
at which moment there rode up about two hundred of 
the Nawaub’s native cavalry. The Sirdar who com- 
manded these troops behaved with civility, and stated 
that he was directed to attend upon the travellers, and to 
provide for their safety and convenience on the journey ; 
but his manner was reserved and distant, and the 
Vakeel insisted that the force was intended to prevent 
their escape, rather than for their protection. Under 
such unpleasant auspices, the journey between Sering- 
gapatam and Bangalore was accomplished in two days 
and part of a third, the distance being nearly eighty 
miles. 

On arriving in view if this fine and populous city, 
they found an encampment already established within 
a mile of its walls. It occupied a tope or knoll, covered 
with trees, and looked full on the gardens which Tippoo 
hnd created in one quarter of the city. The rich pavi- 
lions of the principal persons flamed with silk and gold ; 
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and spears with gilded points, or poles supporting gold 
knobs, displayed numerous little banners inscribed 
with the name of the Prophet. This was the camp 
of the Begum Mootee Mahul, who, with a small body 
of her troops, about two hundred men, was waiting 
the return of Tippoo under the walls of Bangalore. 
Their private motives for desiring a meeting the reader 
is acquainted with ; to the public the visit of the 
Begum had only the appearance of an act of deference, 
frequently paid by inferior and subordinate princes to 
thp patrons whom they depend upon. 

These facts ascertained, the Sirdar of the Nawaub 
took up his own encampment within sight of that of 
the Begum, but at about half a mile’s distance, despatch- 
ing to the city a messenger to announce to the Prince 
Tippoo, as soon as he should arrive, that he had come 
hither with the English Vakeel 

The bustle of pitching a few tents was soon over, and 
Hartley, solitary and sad, was left to walk under the 
shade of two or three mango-trees, and looking to the 
displayed streamers of the Begum’s encampment, to 
reflect that amid these insignia of Mahomedanism 
Menie Gray remained, destined by a profligate and 
treacherous lover to the fate of slavery to a heathen 
tyrant The consciousness of being in her vicinity 
added to the bitter pangs with which Hartley contem- 
plated her situation, and reflected how little chance 
there appeared of his being able to rescue her from it 
by the mere force of reason and justice, which was all 
he could oppose to the selflsh passions of a voluptuous 
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tyrant A lover of romance might have meditated 
some means of effecting her release by force or address ; 
hut Hartley, though a man of courage, had no spirit of 
adventure, and would have regarded as desperate any 
attempt of the kind. 

His sole gleam of comfort arose from the impression 
which he had apparently made upon the elder Fakir, 
which he could not help hoping might be of some avail 
to him. But on one thing he was firmly resolved, and 
that was not to relinquish the cause he had engaged 
in whilst a grain of hope remained. He had seen in 
his own profession a quickening and a revival of life 
in the patient’s eye, even when glazed apparently by 
the hand of Death; and he was taught confidence 
amidst moral evil by his success in relieving that which, 
was physical only. 

While Hartley was thus meditating, he was roused 
to attention by a heavy firing of artillery from the high 
bastions of the town ; and turning his eyes in that 
direction, he could see advancing, on the northern side 
of Bangalore, a tide of cavalry, riding tumultuously 
forward, brandishing their spears in all different atti- 
tudes, and pressing their horses to a gallop. The clouds 
of dust which attended this vanguard, for such it was, 
combined with the smoke of the guns, did not permit 
Hartley to see distinctly the main body which followed; 
but the appearance of howdahed elephants and royal 
banners dimly seen through the haze, plainly intimated 
the return of Tippoo to Bangalore ; while shouts, and 
irregular discharges of musketry, announced the real or 



Digitized by Google 




THE surgeon’s DAUGHTER 415 

pretended rejoicing of the inhabitants. The city gates 
received the living torrent, which rolled towards them ; 
the clouds of smoke and dust were soon dispersed, and 
the horizon was restored to serenity and silence. 

The meeting between persons of importance, more 
especially of royal rank, is a matter of very great con- 
sequence in India, and generally much address is em- 
ployed to induce the person receiving the visit, to come 
as fax as possible to meet the visitor. Fiom merely 
rising up, or going to the edge of the carpet, to ad- 
vancing to the gate of the palace, to that of the city, 
or, finally, to a mile or two on the road, is aU subject 
to negotiation. But Tippoo’s impatience to possess the 
fair European induced him to grant on this occasion a 
much greater degree of courtesy than the Begum had 
dared to expect, and he appointed his garden, adjacent 
to the city walls, and indeed included within the pre- 
cincts of the fortifications, as the place of their meeting; 
the hour noon, on the day succeeding his arrival ; for 
the natives seldom move early in the morning, or before 
having broken their fast. This was intimated to the 
Begum’s messenger by the Prince in person, as, kneel- 
ing, before him, he presented the nuzzar, (a tribute 
consisting of three, five, or seven gold Mohurs, always 
an odd number), and received in exchange a khelaut, 
or dress of honour. The messenger, in return, was 
eloquent in describing the importance of his mistress, 
her devoted veneration for the Prince, the pleasure 
which she experienced on the prospect of their 
motakul, or meeting, and concluded with a more 
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modest compliment to his own extraordinary talents, 
and the confidence which the Begum reposed in him. 
He then departed ; and orders were given that on the 
next day all should he in readiness for the Sowarree, 
a grand procession, when the Prince was to receive the 
Begum as his honoured guest at his pleasure-house in 
the gardens. 

Long before the appointed hour, the rendesrvous of 
Fakirs, beggars, and idlers, before the gate of the 
palace, intimated the excited expectations of those 
who usually attend processions ; while a more urgent 
set of mendicants, the courtiers, were hastening thither, 
on horses or elephants, as their meanc afforded, always 
in a hurry to show their zeal, and with a speed propor- 
tioned to what they hoped or feared. 

At noon precisely, a discharge of cannon, placed in 
the outer courts, as also of matchlocks and of small 
swivels, carried by camels, (the poor animals shaking 
their long ears at every discharge,) announced that 
Tippoo had mounted his elephant. The solemn and 
deep sound of the Naggra, or state drum, home upon 
an elephant, was then heard like the distant discharge 
of artillery, followed by a long roll of musketry, and 
was instantly answered by that of numerous trumpets 
and tom-toms, (or common drums,) making a discordant* 
but yet a martial din. The noise increased as the 
procession traversed the outer courts of the palace in 
succession, and at length issued from the gates, having 
at their head the Chobdars, bearing silver sticks and 
clubs, and shouting, at the pitch of their voices, the 
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titles and the virtues of Tippoo, the great, the generous, 
the invincible — strong as Eustan, just as Noushirvan — 
•with a short prayer for his continued health. 

After these came a confused body of men on foot 
hearing spears, matchlocks, and banners, and inter- 
mixed with horsemen, some in complete shirts of mail, 
with caps of steel under their turbans, some in a sort 
of defensive armour, consisting of rich silk dresses, 
rendered sabre proof by being stuffed with cotton. 
These champions preceded the Prince, as whoso body- 
guards they acted. It was not till after this time that 
Tippoo raised his celebrated Tiger-regiment, disciplined 
and armed according to the European fashion. Imme- 
diately before the Prince came, on a small elephant, a 
hard-faced, severe-looking man, by oflBce the distributor 
of alms, which he flung in showers of small copper 
money among the Fakirs and beggars, whose scrambles 
to collect them seemed to augment their amount ; while 
the grim-looking agent of Mahomedan charity, toge- 
ther "with his elephant, which marched with half angiy 
eyes, and its trunk curled upwards, seemed both alike 
ready to chastise those whom poverty should render 
too importunate. 

Tippoo himself next appeared, richly apparelled, and 
seated on an elephant, which, carrying its head above 
all the others in the procession, seemed proudly con- 
scious of superior dignity. The howdah, or seat which 
the Prince occupied, was of silver, embossed and gilt, 
having behind a place for a confidential servant, who 
waved the great chowry, or cow-tail, to keep off the 
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flies ; but who could also occasionally perform the task 
of spokesman, being well versed in all terms of flattery 
and compliment The caparisons of the royal elephant 
were of scarlet cloth, richly embroidered with gold. 
Behind Tippoo came the various courtiers and officers 
of the household, mounted chiefly on elephants, aU 
arrayed in their most splendid attire, and exhibiting 
the greatest pomp. 

In this manner the procession advanced down the 
principal street of the toAvn, to the gate of the royal 
gardens. The houses were ornamented by broad cloth, 
silk shawls, and embroidered carpets of the richest 
colours, displayed from the verandahs and windows ; 
even the meanest hut was adorned with some piece of 
cloth, so that the whole street had a singffiarly rich and 
gorgeous appearance. 

This splendid procession having entered the royal 
gardens, approached, through a long avenue of lofty 
trees, a chabootra, or platform of white marble, cano- 
pied by arches of the same material, which occupied 
the centre. It was raised four or five feet from the 
ground, covered with white cloth and Persian carpets. 
In the centre of the platform was the musnud, or state 
cushion of the Prince, six feet square, composed of 
crimson velvet, richly embroidered. By especial grace, 
a small low cushion was placed on the right of the 
Prince, for the occupation of the Beguna. In front of 
this platform was a square tank, or pond of marble, 
four feet deep, and filled to the brim, with water as 
clear as crystal, having a large jet or fountain in the 
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middle, which threw up a column of it to the height 
of twenty feet. 

The Prince Tippoo had scarcely dismounted from his 
elephant, and occupied the musnud, or throne of 
cushions, when the stately form of the Begum was 
seen advancing to the place of rendezvous. The ele- 
phant being left at the gate of the gardens opening 
into the country, opposite to that hy which the pro- 
cession of Tippoo had entered, she was carried in an 
open litter, riclily ornamented with silver, and home 
on the shoulders of six black slaves. Her person 
was as richly attired as silks and gems could ac- 
comphsh. 

llichard Middlemas, as the Begum’s general or Buk- 
shee, walked nearest to her litter, in a dress as magnifi- 
cent in itself as it was remote from all European cos- 
tume, being that of a Banka, or Indian courtier. His 
turban was of rich silk and gold, twisted very hard and 
placed on one side of his head, its ends hanging down 
on the shoulder. His mustaches were turned and 
curled, and his eyelids stained with antimony. The 
vest was of gold brocade, with a cummerband, or sash, 
around his waist, corresponding to his turban. He 
carried in his hand a large sword, sheathed in a scab- 
bard of crimson velvet, and wore around his middle a 
broad embroidered sword-belt. What thoughts he had 
under this gay attire, and the bold bearing which corre- 
sponded to it, it would be fearful to unfold. His least 
detestable hopes were perhaps those which tended to 
save Menie Gray, by betraying the Prince who was 
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about to confide in him, and the Begum, at whose 
intercession Tippoo’s confidence was to be reposed. 

The litter stopped as it approached the tank, on the 
opposite side of which the Prince was seated on his 
musnud. Middlemas assisted the Begum to descend, 
and led her, deeply veiled with silver muslin, towards 
the platform of marble. The rest of the retinue 
of the Begum followed in their richest and most gaudy 
attire, all males, however ; nor was there a symptom of 
woman being in her train, except that a close litter, 
guarded by twenty black slaves, having their sabres 
drawn, remained at some distance in a thicket of 
flowering shrubs. 

When Tippoo Saib, through the dim haze which 
hung over the waterfall, discerned the splendid train 
of the Begum advancing, he arose from his musnud, so 
as to receive her near the foot of his throne, and ex- 
changed greetings with her upon the pleasure of 
meeting, and enquiries after their mutual health. He 
then conducted her to the cushion placed near to his 
own, while his courtiers anxiously showed their polite- 
ness in accommodating those of the Begum with places 
upon the carpets around, where they all sat down cross- 
legged — Eichard Middlemas occupying a conspicuous 
situaton. 

Tlie people of inferior note stood behind, and amongst 
them was the Sirdar of Hyder Ali, with Hartley and 
the Madras Vakeel. It would be impossible to describe 
the feelings with which Hartley recognised the apostate 
Middlemas and the Amazonian Mrs. Montreville. The 
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sight of them worked up his resolution to make an 
ai)peal against them in full Durbar, to the justice 
which Tippoo was obliged to render to all who should 
complain of injuries. In the meanwhile, the Prince, 
who had hitherto spoken in a low voice, while acknow- 
ledging, it is to be supposed, the services and the 
fidelity of the Begum, now gave the sign to his 
attendant, who said, in an elevated tone, “ Wherefore, 
and to requite these services, the mighty Prince, at the 
request of the mighty Begum, Mootee Mahul, beautiful 
as the moon, and wise as the daughter of Giamschid, 
had decreed to take into his service the Bukshee of her 
armies, and to invest him, as one worthy of all confi- 
dence, with the keeping of his beloved capital of 
Bangalore.” 

The voice of the crier had scarce ceased, when it was 
answered by one as loud, which sounded from the crowd 
of bystanders, “ Cursed is he who maketh the robber 
Leik his treasurer, or trusteth the lives of Moslemah to 
the command of an apostate ! ” 

With unutterable satisfaction, yet with trembling 
doubt and anxiety. Hartley traced the speech to the 
elder Fakir, the companion of Barak. Tippoo seemed 
not to notice the interruption, which passed for that of 
some mad devotee, to whom the Moslem princes per- 
mit great freedoms. The Durbar, therefore, recovered 
from their surprise ; and, in answer to the proclamation, 
united in the shout of applause which is expected to 
attend every annunciation of the royal pleasure. 

Their acclamation had no sooner ceased than Mid- 
£ E 3 
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dleinas arose, bent himself before the musnud, and, in 
a set speech, declared his unworthiness of such high 
honour as had now been conferred, and his zeal for the 
Prince’s service. Something remained to be added, but 
his speech faltered, his limbs shook, and his tongue 
seemed to refuse its office. 

The Begum started from her seat, though contrary to 
etiquette, and said, as if to supply the deficiency in the 
speech of her officer, “My slave would say, that in 
acknowledgment of so great an honour conferred on 
my Bukshee, I am so void of means, that I can only 
pray your Highness will deign to accept a lily from 
Frangistan, to plant within the recesses of the secret 
garden of thy pleasures. Let my Lord’s guards carry 
yonder litter to the Zenana.” 

A female scream was heard, as, at a signal from 
Tippoo, the guards of his Seraglio advanced to receive 
the closed litter from the attendants of the Begum. 
The voice of the old Fakir was heard louder and 
sterner than before. — “Cursed is the prince who bar- 
ters justice for lust ! He shall die in the gate by the 
sword of the stranger.” 

“ This is too insolent !” said Tippoo. “Drag forward 
that Fakir, and cut his robe into tatters on his back 
with your chabouks.” * 

But a scene ensued like that in the hall of Soyd. All 
who attempted to obey the command of the incensed 
despot fell back from the Fakir, as they would from the 
Angel of DeatL He flung his cap and fictitious beard 
* Long whips. 
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on the ground, and the incensed countenance of Tippoo 
was subdued in an instant, when he encountered the 
stem and awful eye of his father. A sign dismissed 
him from the throne, which Hyder himself ascended, 
while the officious menials hastily disrobed him of his 
tattered cloak, and flung on him a robe of regal splen- 
dour, and placed on his head a jewelled turban. The 
Durbar rung with acclamations to Hyder Ali Khan 
Behauder, “ the good, the wise, the discoverer of hid- 
den things, who cometh into the Divan like the sun 
bursting from the clouds.” 

The Kawaub at length signed for silence, and was 
promptly obeyed. Ho looked majestically around him, 
and at length hent his look upon Tippoo, whose down- 
cast eyes, as he stood before the throne with his arms 
folded on his bosom, were strongly contrasted with the 
haughty air of authority which he had worn but a 
moment before. 

“ Thou hast been willing,” said the Nawaub, “ to barter 
the safety of thy capital for the possession of a white 
slave. But the beauty of a fair woman caused Solomon 
ben David to stumble in his path ; how much more, 
then, should the son of Hyder Naig remain firm xmder 
temptation ! — That men may see clearly, we must 
remove the light which dazzles them. Yonder Feringi 
woman must be placed at my disposal” 

“ To hear is to obey,” replied Tippoo, while the deep 
gloom on his brow showed what his forced submission 
cost his proud and passionate spirit. In the hearts of 
the courtiers present reigned the most eager curiosity to 
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see the denouement of the scene, hut not a trace of that 
Avish was suffered to manifest itself on features accus- 
tomed to conceal all internal sensations. The feelings 
of the Begum were hidden under her veil ; while, in 
spite of a bold attempt to conceal his alarm, the 
perspiration stood in large drops on the brow of 
Richard Middlemas. The next words of the Nawaub 
sounded like music in the ear of Hartley. 

“ Carry the Feringi woman to the tent of the Sirdar 
Belash Cassim, [the chief to whom Hartley had been 
committed.] Let her be tended in all honour, and let 
him prepare to escort her, with the Vakeel and the 
Hakim Hartley, to the Payeen Ghaut, [the country 
beneath the passes,] answering for their safety with his 
head.” The litter was on its road to the Sirdar’s tents 
ere the Nawaub had done speaking. “For thee, Tippoo,” 
continued Hyder, “ I am not come hither to deprive 
thee of authority, or to disgrace thee before the Durbar. 
Such things as thou hast promised to this Feringi, pro- 
ceed to make them good. The sun calleth not back the 
splendour which he lends to the moon ; and the father 
obscures not the dignity which he ha.s conferred on the 
son. What thou hast promised, that do thou proceed 
to make good.” 

The ceremony of investiture was therefore recom- 
menced, by which the Prince Tippoo conferred on 
Middlemas the important government of the city of 
Bangalore, probably with the internal resolution, that 
since he was himself deprived of the fair European, 
he would take an early opportunity to remove the new 
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Killedar from his charge ; while Middlemas accepted, 
it with the throbbing hope that he might yet outwit ' 
both father and son. The deed of investiture was read 
aloud — the robe of honour was put upon the newly- 
created Killedar, and a hundred voices, while they 
blessed the prudent choice of Tippoo, wished the 
governor good fortime, and victory over his enemies. 

A horse was led forward, as the Prince’s gift. It was 
a fine steed of the Cuttyawar breed, high-crested, with 
broad hind quarters ; he was of a white colour, but had 
the extremity of his tail and mane stained red. His 
saddle was red velvet, the bridle and crupper studded 
with gilded knobs. Two attendants on lessor horses 
led this prancing animal, one holding the lance, and the 
other the long spear of their patron. The horse was 
shown to the applauding courtiers, and withdrawn, in 
order to bo led in state through the streets, while the 
new KiUedar should follow on the elephant, another 
jircsent usual on such an occasion, which was next 
made to advance, that the world might admire the 
munificence of the Prince. 

The huge animal approached the platform, shaking 
his large wrinkled head, which he raised and sunk, as 
if impatient, and curling upwards his trunk from time 
to time, as if to show the gulf of his tongueless mouth. 
Gracefully retiring Avith the deepest obeisance, the Kil- 
ledar, well pleased the audience was finished, stood by 
the neck of the elephant, expecting the conductor of 
the animal would make him kneel down, that he might 
ascend the gilded howdah, which awaited his occupancy. 
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“ Hold, Feringi,” said Hyder. “ Thou hast received 
all that was promised thee by the bounty of Tippoo. 
Accept now what is the fruit of the justice of fiyder. ” 
As he spoke, he signed with his finger, and the 
driver of the elephant instantly conveyed to the animal 
the pleasure of the Nawaub. Curling his long trunk 
around the neck of the ill-fated European, the monster 
suddenly threw the wretch prostrate before him, and 
stamping his huge shapeless foot upon his breast, put 
an end at once to his life, and to his crimes. The cry 
which the victim uttered was mimicked by the roar of 
the monster, and a sound like an hysterical laugh min- 
gling with a scream, which rung from under the veil of 
the Begum. The elephant once more raised his trunk 
aloft, and gaped fearfully. 

The courtiers preserved a profound silence ; but 
Tippoo, upon whose muslin robe a part of the victim’s 
blood had spirted, held it up to the Nawaub, exclaiming 
in a sorrowful, yet resentful tone, — “ Father — father — 
was it thus my promise should have been kept 1 ” 

“ Know, foolish boy,” said Hyder Ah', “ that the 
carrion which hes there was in a plot to deliver Banga- 
lore to the Feringis and the Mahrattas. This Begum 
[she started when she heard herself named] has given 
us warning of the plot, and has so merited her pardon 
for having originally concurred in it, — whether alto- 
gether out of love to us we will not too cirriously 
inquire. — Hence with that lump of bloody clay, and 
let the Hakim Hartley and the Enghsh Vakeel come 
before me.” 
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They were brought forward, while some of the 
attendants flung sand upon the bloody traces, and others 
removed the crushed corpse. 

“ Hakim,” said Hyder, “ thou shalt return with the 
Feringi woman, and with gold to compensate her in- 
juries, wherein the Begum, as is fitting, shall contribute 
a share. Do thou say to thy nation, Hyder Ali acts 
justly.” The Nawaub then inclined himself graciously 
to Hartley, and then turning to the Vakeel, who 
appeared much discomposed, “You have brought to 
me,” he said, “ words of peacfc, while your masters me- 
ditated a treacherous war. It is not upon such as you 
that my vengeance ought to alight. But tell the Kafr 
[or infidel] Paupiah and his imworthy master, that 
Hyder Ali sees too clearly to suffer to be lost by treason 
the advantages he has gained by war. Hitherto I have 
been in the Carnatic as a mild Prince — in future I will 
be a destroying tempest ! Hitherto I have made in- 
roads as a compassionate and merciful conqueror — ^here- 
after I will be the messenger whom Allah sends to 
the kingdoms which he visits in judgment ! ” 

It is well known how dreadfully the Nawaub kept 
this promise, and how he and his son afterwards sunk 
before the discipline and bravery of the Europeans. 
The scene of just punishment which ho so faithfully 
exhibited might be owing to his policy, his internal 
sense of right, and to the ostentation of displaying it 
before an Englishman of sense and intelligence, or to 
all of these motives mingled together — but in what 
proportions it is not for us to distinguish. 
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Hartley reached the coast in safety with his precious 
charge, rescued from a dreadful fate wheu she was 
almost heyond hope. But the nerves and constitution 
of Menie Gray had received a shock from which she 
long suffered severely, and never entirely recovered. 
The principal ladies of the settlement, moved by the 
singular tale of her distress, received her with the 
utmost kindness, and exercised towards her the most 
attentive and affectionate hospitality. The Nawaub, 
faithful to his promise, remitted to her a sum of no 
less than ten thousand gold mohurs, extorted, as was sur- 
mised, almost entirely from the hoards of the Begum 
Mootee Mahul, or Montreville. Of the fate of that 
adventuress nothing was known for certainty ; hut her 
forts and government were taken into Hyder’s custody, 
and report said that, her power being abolished and her 
consequence lost, she died by poison, either taken by 
herself, or administered by some other person. 

It might he thought a natural conclusion of the his- 
tory of Menie Gray, that she should have married 
Hartley, to whom she stood much indebted for his 
heroic interference in her behalf. But her feelings were 
too much and too painfully agitated, her health too much 
shattered, to permit her to entertain thoughts of a 
matrimonial connexion, even with the acquaintance of 
her youth, and the champion of her freedom. Time 
might have removed these obstacles, hut not two years 
after their adventures in Mysore, the gallant and dis- 
interested Hartley fell a victim to his professional 
courage, in withstanding the progress of a contagious 



Digitized by Google 




430 



WAVEELEY NOVELS 



distemper, which he at length caught, and under which 
he sunk. He left a considerable part of the moderate 
fortune which he had acquired to Menie Gray, who, of 
course, did not want many advantageous offers of a 
matrimonial character. But she respected the memory 
of Hartley too much, to subdue in behalf of another the 
reasons which induced her to refuse the hand which he 
had so well deserved — nay, it may be thought, had so 
fairly won. 

She returned to Britain — ^what seldom occurs — un- 
married though wealthy ; and, settling in her native 
village, appeared to find her only pleasure in acts of 
benevolence which seemed to exceed the extent of her 
fortune, had not her very retired life been taken into 
consideration. Two or three persons with whom she was 
intimate, could trace in her character that generous and 
disinterested simplicity and affection, which were the 
groimd-work of her character. To the world at large 
her habits seemed those of the ancient Koman matron, 
which is recorded on her tomb in these four words, 

Domum mansit — Lanam fecit. 
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If you tell a good jest, 

And please atll the rest, 

Comes Dingley, and asks you, “ What was it ? ’’ 
And before she can know. 

Away she will go 

To seek an old rag in the closet. 

Dean Swift. 

"While I was inditing the goodly matter which my 
readers have just perused, I might be said to go through 
a course of breaking-in to stand criticism, like a shoot- 
ing-pony to stand fire. By some of those venial breaches 
of confidence, which always take place on the like 
occasions, my private flirtations with the Muse of 
Fiction became a matter whispered in Miss Fairscribe’s 
circle, some ornaments of which were, I suppose, highly 
interested in the progress of the affair, while others 
“ really thought Mr. Chrystal Croftangry might have had 
more wit at his time of day.” Then came the sly inti- 
mation, the oblique remark, all that sugar-lipped raillery 
which is fitted for the situation of a man about to do a 
foolish thing, whether it be to publish or to marry, and 
that accompanied with the discreet nods and winks of 
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such friends as are in the secret, and the obliging eager- 
ness of others to know all about it 

At length the affair became so far public, that I was 
induced to face a tea-party with my manuscript in my 
pocket, looking as simple and modest as any gentleman of 
a certain age need to do upon such an occasion. When 
tea had been carried round, handkerchiefs and smelling 
bottles prepared, I had the honour of reading the Sur- 
geon’s Daughter for the entertainment of the evening. 
It went off excellently ; my friend Mr. Fairscribe, who 
had been seduced from his desk to join the literary 
circle, only fell asleep twice, and readily recovered his 
attention by help of his snuff-box. The ladies were 
politely attentive, and when the cat, or the dog, or a 
next neighbour, tempted an individual to relax, Katie 
Fairscribe was on the alert, like an active whipper-in, 
with look, touch, or whisper, to recall them to a sense 
of what was going on. Whether Miss Katie was thus 
active merely to enforce the literary discipline of her 
coterie, or whether she was really interested by the 
beauties of the piece, and desirous to enforce them on 
others, I will not venture to ask, in case I should end 
in liking the girl — and she is really a pretty one — 
better than wisdom would warrant, either for my sake 
or hers. 

I must own my story here and there flagged a good 
deal ; perhaps there were faults in my reading, for 
while I should have been attending to nothing but 
how to give the words effect as they existed, I was feel- 
ing the chilling consciousness, that they might have 
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been, and ought to have been, a great deal better. 
However, w'e kindled up at last when we got to the 
East Indies, although on the mention of tigers, an old 
lady, whose tongue had been impatient for an hour, 
. broke in with, “ I wonder if Mr. Croftangry ever heard 
the story of Tiger TulUdeph?” and had nearly inserted 
the whole narrative as an episode in my tale. She was, 
.however, brought to reason, and the subsequent men- 
tion of shawls, dieimonds, turbans, and cummerbands, 
had their usual effect in awakening the imaginations of 
the fair auditors. At the extinction of the faithless 
lover in a way so horribly new, I had, as indeed I 
expected, the good fortune to excite that expression of 
painful interest which is produced by drawing in the 
breath through the compressed lips ; nay, one Miss 
of fourteen actually screamed. 

At length my task was ended, and the fair circle 
rained odours upon me, as they pelt beaux at the Car- 
nival with sugar-plums, and drench them with scented 
spices. There was “ Beautifiil,” and “ Sweetly interest- 
ing,” and “ 0 Mr. Croftangry,” and “ How much 
obliged,” and “ What a delightful evening,” and “ 0 
Miss Eatie, how conld you keep such a secret so 
long 1 ” While the dear souls were thus smothering 
me with rose leaves, the merciless old lady carried them 
all off by a disquisition upon shawls, which she had the 
impudence to say, arose entirely out of my story. Miss 
Eatie endeavoured to stop the flow of her eloquence 
in vain ; she threw all other topics out of the fleld, and 
from the genuine Indian, she made a digression to the 
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imitation sliawls now made at Paisley, out of real Thibet 
wool, not to be known from the actual Country shawl, 
except by some inimitable cross-stitch in the border. 
“ It is well,” said the old lady, wrapping herself up in 
a rich Kashmire, “ tliat there is some way of knowing 
a thing that cost fifty guineas from an article that is 
sold for five ; but I venture to say there are not one 
out of ten thousand that would understand the dif- 
ference.” 

The politeness of some of the fair ladies would now 
have brought back the conversation to the forgotten 
subject of our meeting. “How could you, Mr. Croft- 
angry, collect all these hard words about India 1 — ^you 
were never there 1 ” — “ Ko, madam, I have not had 
that advantage ; but, like the imitative operatives of 
Paisley, I have composed my shawl by incorporating 
into the woof a little Thibet wool, which my excellent 
friend and neighbour, Colonel Mackerris, one of the 
best fellows who ever trode a Highland moor, or dived 
into an Indian jungle, had the goodness to supply me 
with.” 

My rehearsal, however, though not absolutely and 
altogether to my taste, has prepared me in some mea- 
sure for the less tempered and guarded sentence of the 
world. So a man must learn to encounter a foil before 
he confronts a sword ; and to take up my original 
simile, a horse must be accustomed to a /eu de joie, 
before you can ride him against a volley of balls. 
AVell, Corporal Hym’s philosophy is not the worst 
that has been preached, “ Things must be as they 
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may.” If my lucubrations give pleasure, I may again 
require the attention of the courteous reader ; if not, 
here end the 

Chronicles of the Canongate. 
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A. 

A.’, da. 

Aa, aw, awt. 

Ableeze, hUuing. 

Aboon, abane, above, 

Abulyiements, habUinunti; aecoa- 
tremente. 

AefianJd, timpU. 

Att, off. 



AfT hands, hands off. 

Afore, before. 

Aft, oft 
Aften, oflen. 

Afterhcnd, aflerwarde. 

Ahint, behind. 

Agee, ^jee, aivry ; off the right line ; 

obliquely; vrrong. 

Aiblina, perhaps. 
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Ain, ovm. 

Aines, aince, once. 

Alnsella, ovm ulvee, 

Air, ear, early. 

Airn, iron. 

Aiit, to dirtcL 

AiitA pointe of the compost. 

Aits, oats: ait'ineal, oat-meal. 

Aiver, aver, a work-horse. 

AJee, avfry. 

AJane, cdne, 

A-low, a fire ; in a flame. 

Altoun, old town. 

Amaist, almost. 

Ambry, aumry, almery, close aip- 
hoard for keeping cold victuals, 
bread, ^e. 

An, if. 

Anes-errand, of set purpose; sole 
errand. 

Anent, opposite; respecting. 

Anench, enough. 

Ante-nnp, antenuptial fornication 
between persons who are ({flerwards 
married to each other. 

Archilowe (of unknown derivation), 
a peace offering. 

Ark, meal-ark; a large chest far 
holding meal. 

Arles, earnest-money. 

Arrian and carriage, plough and 
cart service. 

Asa, ashes. 

Assoilzie, assoilize, acquit 
Aueht, anght, to possess or belong to. 
“ Whae’s au^t it? ’’ to whom does 
it belongt 

Aught, possession; property. “In 
ane’s anght,” in one's keeping. 
Atweel, I wot well. 

Anld, old. 

Auld-farran, sagacious. 

Auld-warld, old-fashioned ; antique. 

Auld-warld stories, ancient stories. 
Aver, work-horse. 

Aweel, well. 

Awes, otoes. 

Awmons, alms. 

Awmry, v. ambry. 

Awn, owing. 

Awsome, awful: terrible. 

Ax, ask. 

B. 

Ba, hand-halL 
Bab, bunch; tassell. 

Back, backet, coal-eouUU. Ass- 



backet, ashe-scuttle. AdJ. muckle- 
backit, broad-backed. 

Baff, blow; bang; heavy thump. 

Ba^ganet, bayonet. 

Balk, beck ; curtsey ; reverence. 

Bailie, alderman or magistrate. 

Baima, children. 

Baith, both. 

Boittle, rich pasture. 

grass grund, rich close-cropped 

sheep pasture. 

Ballant, ballad. 

Baldrick, girdle. 

Ban, curse. 

Band, bond. 

Banes, bones. 

Bang, spring: abound. 

Bannet, bonnet. 

Bannock, flat round cape. 

Bannock-nnke, turbot. 

Bangster, a violent fellow who carries 
every thing before him. 

Bar^ning, disputing; battling. 

Barken, encrust. 

Borkit, tanned. 

Barla fUmmll, barley, an exclames- 
tion for a truce by one who has 
fallen down in wrestling or play, 
“By our Lady, upset 1 I am 
down I" 

Barley, barly (from parley), a cry 
among bays at their violent games, 
for a truce. 

Barm, yeast. 

Bams-breaking, idle frolic. 

Barrace, bounds; lists for combat- 
ants. 

Barrow-tram, shtsft of a wheel- 
barrow. 

Bartizan (in fortifleation), baitlo- 
ment 

Batts, botts. 

Baudrons, puss ; a cat. 

Banks, uncultivated places between 
ridges of land. 

Bauld, bald, also bold. 

Bawbee, halfpenny. 

Bawbee rows, halfpenny rolls. 

Bawson-facod, having a white oblong 
spot on the foes. 

Baxter, baker. 

Be, “let be,” let alone; not to 
mention, 

Beal, biel (Gael.), mouth; opening; 
also suppurate. 

Bean, bien, beln, loell to do; com- 
fortable and well provided. 
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Bear, bar2«y OuU hat more Hum (u'O 
roioe of grain in the ear. 

Bedesman, one that pray t for, or to; 
a poor pemioner. 

Bedral, a beadle ; alao bed-rid. 

Beflummed, palavered; flattered. 

Begmtten, exhausted with weeping. 

Begunk, begoke, trick. 

Beild, bield, shelter. 

Bein, wealthy; well provided. 

Belike, perhaps. 

Belive, belyve, by and by; speedily. 

Bell-tbe-cat, to contend with, espe- 
cially of superior rank or power ; 
to use strong measures regardless of 
consequences. 

Bell-wavering, wandering, 

Ben (be-in), the intier apartment. 
“ To bring far ben, " to treat with 
great respect and hospitality. 

Bend-leather, thick sole leather. 

Benison, blessing. 

Bent, a kind of grass ; metaphorical- 
ly, the hill; the moor. “Ta’enthe 
tent,” token the field ; run away. 

Bicker, wooden vessel made by a 
cooper for holding liquor, brose, fc. 

Bide, stay; endure.- reside. “Bide 
a blink," stay a moment. 

Biding, obidini; ; waiting; residing. 

Bield, V. beild, 

Bien, V. bein. 

Big, build; also great, large. 

Bi^ng, building. 

Biggit, built. 

Biggonets, linen caps of the fashion 
worn by the Beguine sisterhood. 

Bike, byke. bink, wild-bee^ nest. 

Billy (the Infantine pronunciation 
ofbrither), brother. 

Bind (in drinking), as much liquor 
as one can carry under his bandar 
girdle. “I’m at my bind,” Fve 
got my full measure. 

Bink, linch; bank; acclivity. 

Binn, bing, heap of unthrashed com, 

Binna, be not. 

Birkie, a child's game at cards; also 
a lively young fellow. 

Birling, drinking ; administering 
Zfguor; also moking a grumbling 
noise like an old-fashioned spin- 
ning-wheel or hand-mill in motion. 

Blrly-man, the petty officer of a 
burgh of barony. 

Bim, burden. “Skin and bim,” 
full account of a them by bringing 



the skin with the tar mark, and 
the head with the brand on the 
nose; the whole of anything. 

Birr, noiee; vehemence; stimulate. 

Birse, bristles. “Bet up his biree,” 
roused him to his mettle: put him 
in a towering passion. 

Bit (used as a diminutive). “Bit 
bum,” small rivuUL “ Bit las- 
sock,” little girl. 

Bit, small space; spot “Blitbe 
bit,” pleasant spot. 

Bite, a bit *' Bite of bread,” a 
mouthful of bread. 

Bittle, beetle, a wooden bat for 
beating of linen. 

Bittock, ZtttZe bit;a short distance. 
(Ock is used as a diminutive, as 
in iassock for lass.) 

Blackavlced, dark-complexioned. 

Black-Ushers, poachers who kill 
salmon in close-time. 

Blackit, blackened. 

Black-mall, security-money paid to 
freebooters. 

Black-nebs, democrats; factious dis- 
contented revUers. 

Blasting, puffing and blowing ; also 
boasting. 

Blate, bashful ; modest. 

Blawart, blaowort, bluebottle, blue- 
wort, eentaurea eyanus. 

Blaw-in-my-lug, boast in mine ear,- 
flatterer, parasite. 

Blawing in one’s lug, flattering; 
using circumlocution. 

Blearing your ee, blinding you with 
flattery. 

Bleeze, blase. 

Blether, bladder. 

Blethers, babbling; foolish talk. 

Blinl^ glance of the eye ; glimpse ; a 
twinkling. 

Blithe, glad ; pleasant. 

Blood-wite, compensation, or fine for 
bloodshed. 

Bluid, blood. 

Blanker, bungler ; one that spoils 
every Mng he meddles with. 

Boast, talking to intimidate. 

Bob, donee ; up and down. 

Bodach, old man ; bug-a-boo. 

Bode, what is bidden; offer. 

Boddle, a copper coin, value the 
sixth part of an English penny, 
equal to two doits, or Scottish 
pennies. 
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Bogilly, fvll of gohlin$. 

Bogles, goblim ; bugbears ; Kart- 
crows. 

Bole, boal, a locker in the wall of 
a cottage for keeping books, ^c. 
“Window-bole,” a window with 
blinds of wood, with one small 
pane of glass in the middle, instead 
of casement. 

Bolt, arrow. 

BonnaUy, bonnaile, a parting cup 
witha friend, in earnest of wishing 
him a prosperous journey. 

Bonny-wawlics, toys, trinkets. Wau- 
lie (a daisy) is commonly used 
Jlguratively to express what is 
beaulifuL 

Boot, bolt, a balance of value in 
barter. “ Into tlie boot," given 
into [instead o/] the boot. 

Booth, shop. 

Bordel, brothel. 

Borrell-loons, low rustic rogues. 

Borrowing-days, the three last days 
of March, O.S. 

“ March borrowed free Aprile, 

Three days, an’ they were ill ; 

The first o’ them was wind and 
weet. 

The second o’ them was snaw an’ 
sleet. 

The third o’ them was sic a freeze, 
"^hat the birds’ legs stack to the 
trees." 

See Note, Heart of Mid-Lothian. 

Boss, hollow. 

Bonnet-laird, stnall proprietor of 
land. 

Bonnie, bonny, pretty: beautiful: 
also strong : worthy : approved. 

Bothy, hut : hovel. 

Bonking, bucking. 

Boul o’ a pint stonp, handle of a 
two-quartjpot. 

Bountith, the bounty given in addi- 
tion to stipulated wages. 

Board, jeer: mock. 

Bonroks, bonrachs, confused heaps : 
miserable huts, also small en- 
closures. 

Bonrtree-bash, tldtr-bush. 

Bow, boll, or dry measure, containing 
the sixteenth part of a chalder. 

Bowies, casks with the head taken 
out: tubs: milk-pails. 

Bowk, bulk: body. 

Bracken, /em. 



Brae, rising ground. 

Braid, broad. 

Brander, gridiron. 

Brander^ grilled : broiled. 

Brank-new, bran-new, a phrase equi- 
valent to “ speck and span : ” quite 
new. 

Brash, transient fit of sickness. 

Brattacb, standard : literally, doth, 

Braw, brave : fine. 

Brawly, bravely : finely. 

Braws, braveries: finery. 

Breaskit, briskit, the breast. 

Brecham, working horse’s collar. 

Breckan, fern. 

Breaks, breeches. “ Breokicss,’’ 
breeehless. 

Brent brow, high forehead. 

Brickie, brittle ; ticklish. 

Bt^, bridge. 

Blither, bnther. 

Broach, broche, spit. 

Brooch, breast-pin. 

Brochan, gruel. 

Breering, coming through the ground, 
as young com, *c. 

Brock, badger (from its white or 
spotted face). 

Brockit-cow, white-faced cow. 

Brog, a pointed irutrument, such as 
a shoemaker’s awl. 

Bro^ng, pricking with a sharp- 
pointed instrument. 

Brogues, shoes: in the Lowlands, 
shoes of half -dressed leather. 

Broken man, outlaw: bankrupt. 

Broo, bree, bnth : juiet: also opinion 
founded on bruit or report. 

Brose, a kind of pottage, made by 
pouring boiling water or broth on 
meal, which is stirred while the 
liquid is poured. The dish is 
denominated from the nature of the 
liquid, as “water-brox,” "kail- 
wwe." 

Brose, breuHs : stir-about. 

Brose-time, brewis-time : supper- 
time. 

Brown Man of the Moors, a drcrich, 
dwarf, or subterranean elf. 

Browniea, domestic goblins; "the 
Robin OoodfeUows” of Scotland 

Browst, brewing; as much as is 
brew^ at one time. 

Brockle, brickie; brittle; ticklish. 

Bmick, brook, use : wear : enjoy. 

Bmilzie, broil: scv^ffe; disturbance. 
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Brunstane, hHmitont. 

Brusten, bunted. 

BacU^ shell of a sea-.$nail, or any 
tpiToleheil, of whatever sise. “ Dell, 
or Deevil’s buckle,” aperverte re- 
fractory younyeter; a miechievoue 
madcap that has an evil twist in 
his character. 

Bulk, buke, book. 

Buirdly, strong : athletic. 

Buist, boost, the mark set upon 
cattle by their owners. 

Bumbaz^ amazed .-confused; stupi- 
fied. 

Bunker, bench. “ Sand-bunker,” 
sand-bank ; in cottages, a seat which 
aim serves for a chest, opening with 
a hinged lid. 

Busk, dress. 

Busking, dressing. 

But-an'-ben, be-out and be-in, or the 
outer and inner side of the parti- 
tion-wall in a house consisting of 
two apartments. 

Buttock-mail, fine imposed on forni- 
cation, in lieu of sitting on the stool 
of repentance. 

By, “down bye," down yonder; 
not far off. 

By ordinar, mart than ordinary. 

By, past; besides; over and above. 

Byganes, bygones, what is gone by 
and past 

Byre, shipper; cow-house. 

Bytime, odd time; interval of lei- 
sure; now and then. 

C. 

Ca’, drive. "Ca’-throw," disturb- 
ance; prevention. “Ca' the 
shuttle,” drive the shuttle. 

Ca’, call. 

Cadger, carrier; huxter. 

CadOT, lively and frisky ; wanton. 

Caickling, cackling. 

Cailliachs (Gael.), old woman. 

Calmed, kaimed, combed. 

Caird, tinker. 

Cairn, heap of loose stones piled as a 
memorial of some individual or 
occurrence. 

Calf-ward, r. Canf-waid. 

Callan, callant, young lad; a some- 
what irrisary use of the old term 
gallant; a fine fellow. 

Cmler, cool, fresh. “ Caller oysters,” 
or “ herrings,” -newly caught. 



Cam, come. 

Camstery, froward ; perverse; wn- 
manageable. 

Canna, cannot. 

Cannily, skilfully; cautiously. 

Canny, skilful; prudent; lucky; in 
a superstitious sense, good con- 
ditioned and safe to deal with; 
trustworthy. 

Cantle, the back part of the head ; also 
a fragment broken oJT anything. 

Cantrip, spell; incantation; charm. 

Canty, lively and cheerful. 

Capercailzie, the great cock of the 
wood. 

Cap, -wooden vessel for holding food 
or liquor. 

Cappie, diminutive of cap. 

Cappemoity, crabbed ; peevish. 

Capul, hone; in a mure limited 
sense, work-horse. 

Carfuffled, curfuUled, ruffled ; 
rumpled. 

Carle, churl : gruff old man. 

Carline, carling, the feminine of 
carle. 

Carria^ horse-and-cart service. 

Carried, in nubibus ; having the 
mind fixed upon something dif- 
ferent from the business on hand ; 
having the wits gone “ a wool- 
gcUheri-ng." 

CaiTitch, carritches, catechism. 

Carvy, carrau-ay. 

Cast, got over; recovered from. 

Cast, lot ; fate. 

Cast out, fall out ; quarrel. 

Cost up, appear; also throw in one’s 
teeth; reproachwith. 

Csteran, team ; Highland and Irish 
irregular soldier; freebooter. 

Cauf-ward, calf-waid, place when 
calves are kept in the field. 

CauiT, chaff. 

Cauld, COM. 

Cauldrife, chilly; eueceptible of cold. 

Caup, cap, cup; wooden bowl; also 
the shell of a snail, as snail-cap. 

Causey, causeway, calsay, raised 
and paved street. “ To crown the 
causey,” to keep (he middle or 
higher part of the strut in defianu 
of all to be met. 

Cavey, hen-coop : also a partan, or 
com-mon sea-crab. 

Gertie, "my certie,” my faith; in 
good troth. 
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Chack, tnack; luncheon. 

Charts, jauii. 

Cbalder (dry measure), tiziten bolls. 

Chancy, lucky. 

Chap, customer; feUou) ; also a 
stroke. 

Chappit, struck; also pounded: 
mashed. 

Chaw, chew. 

Cheap o’t, tcell deserving of it; deserv- 
ing worse. 

Cheese-fat, c7ic«se-dish ; cheese form. 

Chenzie, diain. 

Chields, chiels, young fellow. 

Chiuleyneuk, chimney-corner. 

Choast (ch as k in Tweeddale), 
hoast, severe cold. 

Chop, shop. 

Chowl, jowL 

Chuckles, bam-door fowls. 

Chuckle -stanes, pebblestones such as 
children play at chuck-farthing 
with. 

Clachan, a small village. 

Clack-geese, clalck-geese, barnacle 
geese. 

Clagged, Clamt, clogged. 

Clalrshach, clalrsho, harp. 

t'lalse, clsM, clothes. 

Clalths, clothes. 

Clamyhewlt, stroke. 

Clamjamirle, mob ; tag-rag and bob- 
taiL 

Clap, a stroke ; also moment. 

Clapper, ton^: tongue of a bell. 
“ Ringing Ills clapper,” using hit 
tongue freely. 

Clarty, clorty, unclean ; very dirty. 

Clash, tittle-tattle; scandal; idle 
talk. 

Clat, clant, rctke together ; an instru- 
ment for raking together mire, 
weeds, ^c. 

Clatter, tattle. 

Clatter-tiaps, rattle-traps, a ludi- 
crous name for tools and accoutre- 
ments. 

Clan^t, clutched; snatched violently. 

Clau^ V. clat. 

Clavering, talking idly and foolishly. 

Clavers, idle talK 

Claw, scratch; scrape. “Claw up 
their mlttins," give them the finish- 
ing stroke. “ Claw favour,” curry 
favour. 

Clock, collect; bring together, hatch. 
“ Clocking time,” hatching time. 



Cleed, clothe. 

Cleek, clelck, hook. 

Clceklt, caught as with a hook. 
“Cleeldt In the cunzlc," hooked 
in the loin. 

Cleugh, cliff; also ravine. 

Clink, smart stroke ; also a Jingling 
sound, metaph. money. 

Clinket, clanket; struck. 

Clipping time, the nick of time. “To 
come In clipping time," to come 
as opportunely as he who visits a 
farmer at she^shearing t ime, when 
there is always mirth and good 
cheer. 

Clocking hen, clucking, hatching, 
breeding hen. 

Clodded, threw clods; threw with 
violence. 

Clomb, climbed. 

Cloot, cloove, divided hoof; cloven 
hoof. “Cloot and clool^” hoof 
and hoof, he. every hoof. 

Clour, bump upon the head from a 
blow : alM indentation in a brass 
or pewter vessel: defacement; tn- 
equality of surface produced by a 
bUno. 

Cloured, adj. of clour. 

Clute, V. cloot 

Coal-heugh, place where coals are 
hewed or dug. 

Coble, small fishing-boat upon a 
river. 

Cock hree, cock hroo, cock broth. 

Cocky-leeky, cock-a-leekie, leek soup 
in which a cock has been boiled. 

Cockemonie, the gathering of a 
young woman’s hair under the 
snood or fillet. 

Cock-laird, a land proprietor who 
cultivates his own estate 

Cockle-brained, ehuekU-headed ; 
foolish. 

Cock-padle, lump-fish. 

Cod, pillow ; alM pod. 

Codling, an apple so odUsd “Car- 
lisle codlings'’ are in great es- 
teem. 

Cogue, cogie, a round wooden vessel 
made by a cooper, for holding mUk, 
brose, liquor, ^c. 

Collie, cur, dog. 

CoUie-shan^, quarrel; confused 
uprmr like that produced when 
collies /oU Orworrying one another 
about one <tf their own kind who 
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hia ffot a sliangie or sba;^, i.e. 
a canister, ^c. tied to his taiL 

Coney, rabbit. 

Cookie, a kind of $maU sweet brtad 
for eating at tea. 

Corbie, roren. “Corbie messenger,” 
one that t* long upon his errand, 
or who, like the raven sent from the 
Ark, returns not again. 

Coost, cast. 

Coronach, dirge. 

Corri (in the Highlands), a hollow 
recess in a mountain open only on 
one side. 

Cottars, cottagers. 

Cosy, cozie, loarm ond comfort- 
able. 

Couldna', could not. 

Coup, turn over. “Coup the crans,” 
go to wreck, like a pot on the Jire, 
when the cran upon which it stood 
is upset. 

Coup, barter. 

Couping, buying, particularly horses; 
also trucking, or bartering. 

Cove, cave. 

Cowt, colt. 

Cozie, cosie, warm and comfortable. 

Cracl^ boast. 

Crack, new; showy. 

Crack-hemp, cratk-rope ; gallotvs- 
apple. 

Cracks, hearty conversation. 

Graemes, krames, warehouses where 
goods are crammed or packed; 
range of booths for the sale of 
goods. 

Craft, croft. 

Craig, crag, rock ; ruck ; throat. 

Craigsman, one who is dexterous in 
climbing rocks. 

Crap, crop, produce of the ground. 

Crap, the top of any thing ; the craw 
of a fowl, used ludicrously for a 
man's stomach. 

Crappit heads, puddings made in the 
heads of'haddocks. 

Creach, Highland foray ; plundering 
incursion. 

Creel, a basket or pannier. “ To be 
in a creel,” or “ to have one’s wits 
in a creel," to have one's wits jum- 
bled into confusion. 

Creefn’, basketfuL 

Creish, croesh, grease. 

Creishing, greasing. 

Crewels, scrofula. 



Crombie, crummy, a crooked horned 
cow. 

Crook, pot-hook. 

Crook, winding. 

Crouse, brisk ; full of heart ; cou- 
rageous-like. 

Crowdy, meal and milk mixed in a 
cold state ; a kind of pottage. 

Crown of the causeway, middle of 
the street. 

Cruppin, crept. 

Cud, cudgel. 

Caddie, ass. 

Cuitikins, cutikings, gultres, gaiters. 

Cuitle, diddle. 

Cuittle, Eng. cuddle, (with a dif- 
ferent shade of meaning,) tickle. 

" Cuttle favour,” curry favour. 

CulUon (Gael.), puppy,- base spung- , 
iitg dog; base fellow, poltroon. 

Cummer, midwife ; ooesip. 

Curch (Gael, and I^.), kerchief; a 
woman's covering for the head, 
inner linen cap, sometimes worn 
without the (».) mutch. 

CurfulHe, ruffle; rumple; put in a 
disordered and tumbled state. 

Curllewurlies, fantastical circular 
ornaments. 

Curmuiring, grumbling. 

Cum, a guantity; an indefinite 
number. 

Cumey, round ; granulated. 

Curple, corpin, crupper. 

Currach, a corackle, or small skif; 
boat of wicker-work, covered with 
hides. 

Cusscr, cuisser, stallion. 

Cushat, wood-pigeon. 

Cut-lugged, crop-eared. 

Cutty (cut), slut; worthless girl; a 
loose woman. 

Cutty, a spoon; tobacco pipe, cut or 
broken short. “ Cutty-spoon,” a 
short horn spoon. “Cutty-stool,” 
short-legged stool 

D. 

Dab, daub, to peck as birds do. 

Dabs, small bits, or specks stuck upon 
any thing. 

Dacker, search, as for stolen or 
smuggled goods. 

Daft, mad; frolicsome. 

Daffln, thoughtless gaiety; foolish 
playfulness; foolery. 
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Daidling, 2oUering; $auntering ; 
getting on in a caTtlett may. 

DitUcer, to toll ; as injob-toork. 

Caikering, v. Dacker. 

Dais, V. Deas. 

Dalt, foster-child. 

Dammer, miner. 

Dammer, stun, and confusion by 
striking on the head. 

Danders, cinders; r^fuseof a smith’s 
fire. 

Dandering, sauntering ; roaming 
idly from place to place. 

DaudiUy, spoUed by too much in- 
dulgence. 

Dang, dung, struck.- subdued; 
knocked over. 

Darg, daigue, dag's work. 

Dam, dem, conceal. 

Daur, daured, dare ; dared. 

Day, “ the day," to-day. 

Dead-thraw, the death throes; last 
agonies. When applied to an in- 
animate olgect, it means neither 
dead nor alive, neither hot nor 
cold. 

Dea.s, dais, dees, table, great hall 
table ; a pew in the church, (also a 
turf seal erected at the doors of 
cottages, but not used by the Author 
of Waverley in this sense.) 

Deasil, motion contrary to that of 
the sun ; a Highland superstitious 
custom, implying some preter- 
natural virtue. 

Death-ruckle, death-rattle in the 
throat of a dying person. 

Deave, deafen. 

Dee, die. 

Deeing, dying ; also doing. 

Deevirs-buckie, imp of Satan, limb 
of the devU. 

Deil, devU. 

Deil's dozen, thirteen. 

Deil goed oW Jock Wahster, every 
thing went topsy-turvy; there was 
the devil to pay. 

Deil may care, Oie devU may cart ; I 
don't cart. 

Deil’s snuff-box, the common puff- 
ball. 

Delieret, delirious. 

Deliver, active ; free in motion, 

Deliverly, actively; alertly. 

Delve, t>. DeveL 

Demented, insane. 

Denty, dainty ; nice. 



Dentier, daintier; more nice and 
delicate. 

Dem, concealed; secret; hidden. 

Demed, concealed. 

Devel, delve, very hard Mow, 

Didna, did not. 

Dike, dyke, stone-wall fence. 

Ding, strike ; beat ; subdue. 

Dink, neat; trim; tidy; also con- 
temptuous ; scornful of others. 

Dinmonts, wethers betioeen one and 
two years old, or that have not yet 
been twice shorn. 

Dinna, do not. 

Dinnle, tingle; thrilL 

Dirl, thrill. 

Dirdom, uproar; tumult; evU; 
charwe; penance. 

Discreet, civil. 

Discretion, civUity. 

Diiyasked, Jaded ; decayed ; worn out. 

Diajune, d^une, breakfast. 

Dits, stops up. 

Div, do. 

Divot, thin sod for thatching. 

Doeb-an-dorraeb (Gael.), stirrup- 
cup ; parting-cup. 

Doddie, cow uMhout horns. 

Dolled, dyled, dosed; stupid; doting. 

Doited, turned to dotage; stupid; 
confused. 

Dole, '• dead dole,” that which was 
dealt out to the poor at the funerals 
of the rich. 

Donnert, donnard. grossly stupid ; 
stunned. “Auld Donnert," in 
dotage. 

Doo, dort. 

Dook, duck; immerse under water; 
bathe. 

Dooket, doucat, dove-cot pigeon- 
house. 

Dookit, V. Doukit. 

Dooms, usedintensUivcly, as “dooms 
bad," very bad (minceof d — d bad), 

Doon, down. 

Door-stane, threshold, 

Dorlach, v. Dourlach. - 

Douce, quiet; sober; sedate. 

Dought, could; was able. 

DouMt, ducked. 

Doup, bottom; but-end. 

Dour, hard and impenetrable in body 
or mind. 

Dourlach (Gael), bundle ; knapsack ; 
literally satchel of arrows. 

Dover, neither asleep nor avxske; 
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temporarfi privation of eontciauo- 
nui. 

Dovering, vxCOnng or riding half 
atletp a$ if from the effects of 
liquor; beeottal. 

Dow (pronounced u in how), are 
able. Dowed, wcu able. 

Dow (pronounced aa in who), dove ; 
a tem of endearment. 

Dow-cote, piqeon-houte. 

Voned, faded; vapid; decayed. 

Dowt hoiHom; dM. 

Dowi^ dolly, dvU ; melancholy ; in 
bad health ; in bad tune. 

Downa, cannot ; do not. 

Down %e, down the way. 

Draff-poke, bag of grains. 

Draig, draick, dreck, dreg; dregs; 
award whi^ frequently makes part 
of the name of a slovetUy, low-lying 
place. In this manner it is used 
in Mospha-draig. 

Drammock, a thick raw mixture of 
meal and water. 

Drap, drc^. Dmppie, little drop, 

Drappit-^g, poaaied egg. 

Drove, drove. 

Dree, suffer; endure; to dread the 
worst that may happen. 

Dreeling, drilling. 

Dreigb, tardy; slow; tiresome. 

Dridder, dreadour, dread; fear. 

Drigie, dredgie^ diigie, funeral 
company potation. 

Droghiing, coghlicg, wheeling and 
blowing. 

Droukit, drenched. 

Drouthy, droughty, thirsty. 

Drow, drizzle ; miziling rain. 

Drudging-box, flour-box for basting 
in cookery. 

Drugstera, druggists. 

Dry multure, astricted mill-dues, 
paid to one mill for grain that is 
ground at another. 

Duddy, ragged. 

Duds, rags; tatters; clothes. 

Dule, dole, sorrow; mourning. 

Dulse, dulce, sea celery. 

Dung-ower, knocked oirr. 

Dunniewassal, (Gael., from duine, a 
mon— wasal, locU 6om,) a High- 
land gentleman, generally the 
cadet of a family of rank, and 
who received bis title from the 
land he occupied, though held at 
the will of his chieftain. 
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Dnnsbin, jogging smartly with the 
elbow. 

Dunt, knock, stroke, or blow, that 
pit^uces a din or sound ; also a 
good sizeable portion of anything. 

Dwun, dwaim, dwaum, qualm; 
swoon. 

Dwining, decaying ; declining in 
health. 

Dyester, dyer. 

Dyke, stone-wall fence. 

Dyvour, debtor who cannot pay. 

E. 

Eannarnich (Gael.X strong soup. 
The pot is filled with beef nr 
mutton (not any particular part X 
as much water is put in as will 
cover the meat, which is kept 
simmering until it is fully done, 
and when it is taken out the 
Eannarich is what an English 
cook would call double stock. 

Ear, early. 

Eanl, earth. 

Earded, put in the earth ; interred. 

Eani, eagle. 

Easel, eastward. 

Ee, eye. 

Een, eyes. 

E'en, even. “ E’en sae," even so. 

E’en, evening. 

Efleir of war, warlike guise. 

Eident, ay-doing; diligent ; cartful; 
attentive. 

Eik, eke, addition. 

Eliding, fuel. 

Eithly, easily. 

Elshin, awL 

Erne, uncle. 

Endlong, in uninterrupted succes- 
sion; even on; at full length. 

Eneugh, enough. 

Enow, just now. 

Equal-aquals, moJtes all odds even. 

Errand. " For ance (aius) errand," 
for that purpose alone. 

Estreen, yestreen, yesterday ; more 
properly last night. 

Etter-cap, adder-cap, atter-co^, a 
spider; a virut^ atrabilious 
person. 

Ettle, aim; intend. 

Evening, compartTig. 

Evidents, evidenus. 

Ewest, nearest; contiguous. 

Ewbow 1 eh wow 1 oh dear/ 
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Ewking, itching. 

Exies, hyUriet; eatasia. 

F. 

Fa’, faw, fall ; befall. 

Fa, get. “ We niaunna fa tha ” iw 
must not hope to get that. 

Fa’en, fallen. 

Fa'ard, favoured. 111 fa’ard,” ill 
favoured. 

Fae foe. 

Fae, frae, from. 

Fae, faie, whoee : vho. 

Faem, foam. 

Faither, father. 

Faitour, rascal; mean fellow. 

Fal-Ialls, foolish ornaments in dress. 

Fallow, fellow. 

Falset, falsehood. 

Fan, whan, when. 

Pard, colour. 

Fard, faurd, v. Fa’ard. 

Furl, farle, now the fourth part of a 
large cake, originally used fur cum 
or bread. 

Fash, fasherie, trouble. 

Fashing, taking or giving trouble. 

Fashous, troublesome. 

Fastern’s e’en, Fastem e’en. Shrove 
Tuesday. 

Fat, wheu. 

Fauld, fold. 

Faund, found. 

TSara'A, favoured. “Weel faur’d,” 
well favoured ; good-looking. 

Pause, false. 

Faut, fault : default ; want 

Feal, sod. 

Feal-dyke, wall of sods for an en- 
closure. 

Feal, faithful ; loyal. 

Feared, affected with fear. 

Fear, feer, entire. 
earhi', terrible. 

eck, strength and substance; part 
of a thing. “Best feck,” better 
part. “ Maist feck,” greatest part. 

Feckless, powerless ; pithless ; feeble ; 
deficient in some quality. “ Feck- 
less body,” having barely the re- 
mains of a man. 

Fee, wixges. 

Feel, foot 

Fell, skin ; also rocky hill. 

Fell, strong and fiery. “ Fell 
chield,’’JIen;/e(/OTc; tsrriblefeUow. 
“ Fell aiks,” hellish arts. 



Fell, UfaU. 

Fend, defend; keep out bad weather; 
provide against want. 

Fended, provided ; made shift 

Fending, providing ; provision. 

Fendy, clever in providing. 

Ferlie, wonder; rarity. “ To fer- 
lie,” to wonder. 

Fickle, made tofike orfidge ; puzzle ; 
difficult. 

Fie, fey, acting unaccountably, as 
persons in health and soon to die 
are supposed to do, in some last 
and extntordinary effort. 

Fient a haet, deuce a thing; deuce a 
bit ; (firom fiend), devil a bit. 

Fiking, fyking, fidgeting; fiddle- 
facing. 

Files, defiles ; spoils. 

Finner, a small whale. 

Pireflaught, flash of lightning. 

Firlot, fourth part of a boll of com. 

Pissel, bustle. 

Fissenless, fizzenless, fusionless, 
pithless; weak. 

Fit, foot ; step. 

Fite, white. 

Flaming, basting. 

Flash, dash out rashly. 

Flaughtering, light shining fitfully ; 
flickering. 

Fumes, pancakes. 

Flaw, gust ; blast. 

Fleech, flatter ; wheedle. 

Fleeching, flattering. 

Flees, flies. 

Fleg, fright. 

Flerait. frightened. 

Flemit, flamit, banished; expelled. 

Fley, frighten. 

Flichtering, flattering. 

Flight, arrow. 

Fling, kick ; throw out the legs like a- 
horse. 

Flisking, whisking up and down. 

Flisk-ma-hoys, j ill-flirts; giddy fly- 
flap girls. 

FUt, remoi’e; depart. 

Flory, fain. 

Flow-moss, watery moss ; morass. 

Fluff, flash. 

Fluff-gibs, squibs. 

Fluffed i’ the pan, burned prime, 
without firing the barrel of the 
gnn or pistol. 

Flunkie, footman. 

Flyte, flite, scold. 
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Folk free and eaeleee (IvAiniOB), a 
lawful frtmum. 

Follies, foolish fashions in drtn. 

Forbears, fo^fathers ; ancestors. 

Forbye, besides : over and above. 

Fore, “ to the fore," remaining still 
in existence; also in front. 

Foretauld, foretold. 

Forfaim, exhausted by fatigue or 
decay ; sorely worn out. 

Forfaultod, forfeited. 

Forfoughten, exhausted with fight- 
ing ; fatigued and breathless. 

Forgathered, fell in with. 

Forgie, forgive. 

Forpet, fourth part of a peck. 

Forrit, forward. 

Forspeaks, affects with the curse of 
an evil tongue, which brings lU 
luck npon what or whomsoever 
it praises. 

Fortalice, a keep t fortress; castle. 

Fouats, house-luks. 

Foumart, foulmart, polecat. 

Four-nooked, four-cornered. 

Fon, tow, full; drunk; also a pitch- 
fork. 

Foy, departing feast. 

Fozy, soft and spongy. 

Frack, ready; eager; forward. 

Fractious, peevish. 

Frae, from. 

Frampul, unruly; forward; eviU 
conditioned. 

Freits, freats, superstitious observ- 
ances. 

Frem, fremmit, fmim, frem’d, 
strange ; not related. 

Fristcd, j>u< off for a time. 

Fa', full. 

Fuff, puff; whiff, 

Fule, fool. 

Fusionless, v. Fissenless. 

Funk, funking, applied to a horse 
kHcking up the rear without dashing 
out the heels. 

Funk, funck. “ In a funck,” in a 
foolish perplexity. 

Fyke, bustle; trouble; restlessness ; 
muck the same as funk. 

G. 

Gaberlunzie, a mendicant; a poor 
guest who cannot pay for hit enter- 
tainment. 

Gad, goad; bar of iron. 



Gae, go. 

Oae down, drinking bout. 

Oaed, went. 

Oae wa’, go away; have done; no 
more of Ousi. 

Gaen, going. 

OaJsling, gosling. 

Gait, gaU. 

Gaitt, get, what is begotten; brat. 

Oane, gone. 

Gang, go. 

Ganging, going. 

Gangrel, a child beginning to walk; 
also a vagrant. 

Gar, garr, make; compel. 

Oardyloo (Fr.), gardes Veau. 

Garr'd, made; compelled; caused. 

Gascromh (Gael, cas crom), a long 
narrow spade, with a prr^ecting 
fool-piece, >ised in the Highlands 
for digging in stony ground, where 
no other instrument can be intro- 
duced. 

Gash, prattle; chatter ; gossip. 

Gash, sharp; shrewd. 

Gate, way ; manner. 

Gathering-peat, a fiery peat which 
was sent round by the Borderers to 
alarm the country in time of dan- 
mr, as the fiery cross was by the 
Highlanders. 

Gathering peat, gathering coals, 
either of mem, put into the flro at 
night, with the ashes gathered 
around it, to preserve ignition for 
the morning. 

Gaunt, yawn. 

Oaun, going. 

Oauntrees, goan-trees, trams; or 
wooden frames on which casks in a 
cellar are placed. 

Gauger, exciseman. 

Oawsie, plump ; jolly ; portly. 

Gay, pretty. “Gay gude,” pretty 
good. “ Gay wel^” pretty weU. 

G^, goods; dress; equipment. 

^cked, loatd the head ; jeered. 

Geizened, geissend, gushing; leaky. 

Gelt, brat. 

Gentles, gentlefolks. 

Gentrice, gentility; good descent. 

Genty, neat ; trim ; elegantly formed. 

Gey sharp, pretty sharp. “Gey 
gude,” pretty good 

Gliais^ ghost. 

Oie, give. 

Qie^ gavt. 
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Glen, ffiven. , , 

Qiff gaff, in old Eng^h, Ton mt, ha 
thte, Le. give and takt; tit for tat; 
mutual tervict to on* anoQutr. 

GilUe, mom-tervant in the High- 
lands. 

Gillie white-foot, gillie wet-foot, a 
running footman, who had to carry 
hU matter otier brook* and watery 
place* in travelling. 

OUU, guUit*. 

Gilliiivaging, plundering. 

Gilpy, froUetome young pertote. 
Gimmer, two-year-old ewe. 

Gin, gifan, if; suppose. 

Gingle, gingling, jirtglt or diTik; 

jingling. 

Gira, ho(^ 

Girdle, on iron plate for firing cake* 
on. 

Gim, grin like an ill-natured dog. 
Giming, grinning. 

Gimel, mealrcheet. 

Girth, gird, hoop. 

Girtha, “slip the girths,” tuvMe 
dawn like o pack-hone’* burden, 
when the girth give* way. 

Glaiks, deception; delueion. “Fling 
the glaiks in folk's een,” metaph. 
throw dust in peopldi eyes. “ Gire 
the glaiks,” b^ool, and then leave 
in the lunA. 

Glaikit, glaik, light-headed; idle; 
foolish. 

Glamour, magical deception of eight 
Gled, kUe. 

Oledging, looking tlyly at one. 

Gleed, flame. 

Gleed, gleid, gleyed, one-eyed; 
squinting; also oblique; awry. 
“ Oaed a’ gleed,” went all wrong. 
Gleeing, squinting. 

Gleg, diarp ; on the alert. 

Gley, a-gley, on one side ; asquint. 
Gliff, glimpse; short time; also a 
fright 

Glisk, glimpse. 

Gloaming, twUight 

Olowr, glowering ; stare; staring. 

Glnnch, yVoion; gloom. 

Gomeril, fool; blockhead. 

Gossipi^ gossiprie, familiarity; 

intimacy; sponsorship. 

Goustie, waste; desolate; what it 
accounted ghostly. 

Gonth, drop. 

Gowan, daisy. 



Gowk, cuckoo; focL 
Gowl^, howling; noisy; scolding. 
Gowpen, gowpin, os rnueh as both 
hands, held together, with the 
palms npward, and contracted 
ui a circular form, con contain. 
Gradda^ meal ground on the quern, 
or handrmiU. 

Graff, greaf, grave, 

Graip, dung-fork, 

Qraith, harness. 

Qramashes, gaiters reaching to the 
knee. 

Gran, grand ; (Swedish, grann),fine. 
Giane, groan. 

Graning, groaning. 

Grat, cried; wept. 

Oree, agree; also/ome; reputation. 
Greed, greediness. 

Greeshoch, peat fire piled on the 
hearUu ‘ 

Greet, greeting, weep ; weeping. 

Grew, Studder. 

Grewsome, horrible. 

Grice, sucking-^. 

Griddle, v. Girdle. 

Grieve, overseer. 

Grilse, gilse, gray; m young salmon. 
Grip, gripe. 

Grippie for grippie, gripe for gripe; 

fair play in wrestling. 

Grippit, laid hold of. 

Grippie, griping; greedy; avari- 
cious. 

Grit, great. 

Grossart, grosert, gooteberry. 

Grue, shudder. 

Gmmach, ill-favoured. 

Gmnd, graurid; bottom. 

Qude, good. 

Gude-dame, grandmother. 

Gude-man, husband. 

Gude-sire, grandfather. 

Qude-sister, sister-in-law. 

Gnestened, guested; been the guest of. 
Guffaw, gt^aw, loud bunt of laughter. 
Guided used; taken care of; treated. 
Guisarda, gy saris, dieguietd persons ; 
mummers, who volunteer vocai 
music for money about the time of 
Christmas and New Year’s Day. 
Gully, large knife. 

Quae, goose. 

Gusing-iron, a laundresds emoofhirig- 
iron. 

Gutter-bloods, eanaiUe. 

Gy, rope. 
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Oyre-carling, Itagt mird-tUter; 
ogrtu. 

Oyte, crarg; eatatie; unstUnly tx- 
travagant; dtliriotit, 

H. 

Ha’, Un. 

Haaf, teoZ. (Orkney.) 

Hack, heck, raek in a Habit, 

Hacket, v. Howkit. 

Had, hold. 

Hadden, holden. 

Uaddowa, baddies, haddoei t . 

Ha'e, ham. 

Haet, thing. 

Hafflts, half-htadt; Ou tides of th* 
head ; the temples. 

Hafflin (half-long), half; half-long. 

Halft, dvelling; eustodg. 

Hairted, domiciled. 

Hag, a gear’s cutting of oak. 

Hagg, bnithuiood. 

Hagga, pits and sloughs. 

Haggles, haggis, the pluck, ^e. of a 
sheep, minced iciM suet, onions, 
^c. boiled in Us stomach; dish 
consecrated by Bums, as 
“Chieftain of the pudding race." 

HaiU, bale, whole. “Haill o’ my 
ain,” oZi my oum. “Hale and 
feer,” whole and entire. 

Hallan, partition between the door of 
a cottage and the fire-place. 

Hallanshaker, fellow who must take 
his place behind backs at the hal- 
lan ; sturdy beggarly scamp. 

Hallions, rogues ; woi^less fellows. 

Halse, hause, throat; neck. 

Halse, hailse, hail; salute; embrace. 

Haly, holy. “HaJy bo his cast," 
luippy be his fate. 

Hame, home. 

Hamely, homely; familiar. 

Hamshackle, to tie the head of a 
horu or cow to one of its foretegs. 

Hand-waled, chosen ; picked out with 
the hand. 

Hane, haln, spare ; not give away. 

Hantle. great many; great deed. 

Hank, rope; coiL 

Hap, hop. 

Hap, cover; cover warmly. 

Happer, hopper of a mill. 

^ppit, happed, hopped; also covered 
for warmth or security. 

Hapsliackle (used in the south of 
ihmtlaiid for hamshackle), to tie 

Q O 



the forefeet of a horse together at 
the posteriors. Side langle is to 
tie the fore and hind foot of one 
side together. 

Harle, drag; trail along the ground. 
“ Harle an old man's pow,’* scratch 
an old man's head. 

Hams, brains. “ Ham-pan," brain 
pan. 

Harry, to plunder. 

Harrying, plundering. 

Horst, harvest 

Hash, a clumsy sloven. 

Hassock, any thing thick, bushy, and 
ill-arranged. 

Hassock, haslock {from halselock), 
throat lock or more bushy portion 
of the fUecs of sheep, when they 
were in a more natural and less 
improved condition. 

Hasno, has not 

Hat, “giving one a hat," taking of 
the hat in his presence. 

Hatted, or hattit-kit, a mixture of 
milk warm from, the cow, anil 
butter-milk. 

Hand, hold. 

Handing, support; dependence. 

Haulds, holds ; places of resort. 

House, throat, v. Halse. 

Haver^ taUid foolishly, or without 
method. 

Havers, haivers, idle talk. 

Havrels, baivrels, half-witted per- 
sons. 

Harings, behaviour; manners. 

Hawkit,tcAit<-/aced,applicdtocattle. 

Heart-scald, heart-scaud, heart- 
bum; metaph. regret; remorse. 

Heartsome, cheerful. 

Heather, hecUh. “Heather cow," 
stalk of heath. 

Heather-blutters, cock-snipes; from 
their cry in alternate i^hts and 
descents in the breeding season. 

Heck and manger, rack and manger. 
“Living at hack and manger," 
applied to one who has got into 
quarters where every thing is com- 
fortable and plenteous. 

Heckled, hackled. 

Heeze, Aoist ; raise up. 

Hellicat, half-wUted. 

Hempie, rogue; gallows apple: one 
for whom hemp grows. Its most 
common use is m a Jocular way, 
to giddy young people of either sex. 
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Hen-cavey, 'hen-coop. 

Herded, kept thetp. 

Herds, keepers of cattle or sheep. 

Hcrezeld, an acknauiledgmerU of vas- 
salage. 

Hership, plunder. 

Herse, hoarse. 

Hesp, hank of yam. 

Het, hot. 

Heugh, precipitous acclivity; also 
hollow delL 

Heugh-head, head of the cliff; also 
head of the glen, beticeen two cliffs. 

Hickery-pickery, « clown's Gnek 
for hiera-picra. 

Hie, go in haste. 

Hinderlands, latter ends; hacksides. 

Hinderlans, back parts. 

Hinny, honey. “ My hinny,” my 
darling. 

Hirdie-girdle, topsy-turvy ; in reckless 
confusion. 

Hirple, walk lamely ; halt. 

Hirael, more forward with a rustling 
noise along a rough surface ; move 
sideways ta a sitting or lying pos- 
ture, upon the ground or othenoise, 
by means of the hands only. 

Hissy, hussy. 

Hooste, V. Choast. 

Hobbilshow, confused kick-up; up- 
roar. 

Hoddle, waddle. 

Hohn, flat ground along the side of a 
river. Used in the North for 
island. 

Hoodie-craws, hooded crows. 

Hool, huil, hull; covering; slough; 
pea or bean-hull. 

Hooly and fairly, fair and softly. 

Horse-cowper, horse-dealer. 

Hotch, hitch. 

Houts, touts. 

Howe, hollow ; also hoe. 

HouIT, chief place of resort. 

Houkit, dug out. 

Howm, V. Holm. 

Hoying, hollowing to; setting on a 
dog. 

Humdudgeon, needless noise; much 
ado about nothing. 

Humle, humble, without horns. 

Humloek-know, hemlock-knoU. 

Hurcheon, arcAia; hedge-hog. 

Houdie, midwife. 

Hound, hunt; set a dog after any- 
thing; ferret oid; In modem com- 



mon parlance often contemptu- 
ously applied to indiWduals, such 
as “ a sly hound," “ a low honnd," 
a selfish, greedy, rapacious, quirk- 
ing fellow, who will alike employ 
fair or foul means for the attain- 
ment of bis purjwse. 

Housewlfe'skep, hussieskep, Aouse- 
wifery. 

Houtfle, hout awal (inteij.) psha! 
nonsense ! 

Hiudies, buttocks. 

Hure, whore. 

Hurley-hackets, small troughs or 
sledges, in which people used for- 
merly to slide down an iucUnod 
plane on the side of a hill. Hurly- 
nackit is still a child's play. 

Hurley-house, literally last house ; 
as the house now stands, or as it 
was last built. 

Huz, us. 

J. 

Jackman, a man that wears a short 
mail jack or jacket 

Jagg, prick, as a pin or thorn. 

Ja^r, pedlar. 

Jaloose, V. jealous. 

Jaud, jadd. Jade ; mart. 

Jaugs, pedlar’s wallets. 

Jaw, wave; also petulant loquacity; 
coarse raillery. 

Jaw-hole, sink. 

Jawing, undulating; rolling water; 
also loquacious talking. 

Jealous, pronounced jaloose, sus- 
pect; guess. 

Jee, mors. 

Jeedging, judging. 

Jeisticor, justicoat. Juste au corps; 
UMistc^ with sleeves. 

Jimp, slim; short. 

Jimply, barely, scarcely, hardly. 

Jink, a quick elueory turn. 

Jinketlng about, gcuUUng about. 

Jirbling, pouring out. 

Ilk, ilka, each. "Of that Ilk,” 
the sam^ as “ Knockwinnock of 
that ilk,” Knockwinnock of Knodk- 
winnock. 

Tlka-days, ersrv days ; week days. 

HI, bad; difficuli; evil 

lU-faard, evil-favoured ; ugly. 

Ill-set, spiteful; ill-natured. 

Ill-Borte^ ill-euiUd; itl-managsd. 

Ingans, onions. 
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Ingle, fin. “ Ingle aide,” firttid*. 
“ Ingle nook,” corner by thtfin 

Ingeer, glean corn, fie. 

In ower and out ower, foeitively 
and violently. 

In-put, contrilnUion. 

Jocteleg, claep-kni/e. 

Joes, sweethtarts. 

Jougs, pillory. 

Jowiug, the swinging noise gf a 
large bell. 

Jowk, jouk, stoop down. 

Jowkery-packerjr, sly juggling tricks. 

I’so, / shall. 

JustiOed, made the victim qf justice ; 
hanged. 

K. 

Slail, colewort ; colewort soup. “ Kail 
Uirou^ the ruck,” a good rating; 
a good scolding. 

Kail-blade, colewort lea/. 

Kail-womi, caterpillar. 

Kail-yard, cabbag&garden. 

Kaim, a jbanish fortified station. 

Kame, comb. 

Kane, kain, cane, duty raid by a 
tenant to bis landlord in eggs, 
fowls, fic. 

Keb, to cast lamb. 

Kebback, kebbock, kebbnck, a 
cheese. 

Keb ewe, an ewe that has lost her 
lamb. 

Kebbie, cudgel; clvlb; rough walking- 
stick. 

Keek, peep. 

Keeking-glass, looking-glass. 

Keekit, peeped. 

Keel, ruddle; red chalk, soft stone 
for marking sheep. 

Keelyvine (keelyvein), pen; pencil 
of black or red lead. 

Kelty, fine of a bumper. ‘‘Take 
kelties mends,” not drink fair 
cup out in order, to be fined in 
o bumper. 

Kemping, striving for victory as 
reapers on a harvest field, fic. 

Kemple, forty wisps for wincUings 
(about 8 lbs. each) of straw. 

Ken, know. 

Kend, known. 

Keuuin’, kenning, knowing ; also 
small portion; u little. 

Kenspeckle, gazing-stock. 

Kent, cudgel; rough walking-stick. 



Kerne, freebooter. 

KiU-Iogie, kiln fire place. 

Kilt, the philabeg or short petticoat of 
a Highlander. “ To kilt," to tuck 
up or truss up. 

Kimmer, cummer, gossip; idle gos- 
siping girl. 

Kind gallows. The gallows at Crieff 
was so called, probably because it 
was jocularly said that the High- 
landers, when passing it, paid 
great respect to it, because it had 
assisted at the last moments of so 
many of their friends and rela- 
tions, and was likely to do so for 
themseXces. 

Kinrick, kingdom. 

Kintray, country. 

Kippage, violent passion; disorder; 
confusion. 

Kipper, salmon salted and smoke 
dried; also in the state of spawn- 
ing. 

Kirk, churcK 

Kira, chum. 

Kirsbm, kirscn, christen. 

Kirstening, christening. 

Kirtle, gown; mantle, or petticoat. 

Kist, chest; trunk; coffin. 

Kiteiien, anything eaten with bread, 
such as butter, cheese, fic. to girt it 
a relish. ‘‘Hunger is gudc kit- 
clicn,” hunger is good sauce. 
“ Bread to bread is nae kitchen," 
it forms no enjoyment where indi- 
viduals only of one sex associate. 

Kitchen fee, drippings. 

Kith, acquaintance. 

Kittle, ticklish, in all its senses. 

Kittled, tickled. 

Kittled, brceded, te. brought forth 
young; applied only to some do- 
mestic animals. 

Kiver, cover. 

Knacks, trifies for ornament, nick- 
nacks. 

Knapping (gnapping), English, af- 
fecting to speak fine without know- 
ing how. 

Knave-bairn, man-child. 

Knave, servant; miller's boy. 

Knaveship, mill-dues paid to the 
knaves or servants. 

Knavellcd, navelled, beat violently 
with the fists. 

Knowe, knoU, rising ground; hil- 
lock. 
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Krames, r. Cremes. 

Kyloes, Highland caitU. 

Kyte (kit), belly. 

Kythe, seem; appear; make to ap- 
pear. 

Kylevene, v. keelyrine. 

L. 

Laid, load. 

Laid tiil lier, avxirded to her by fate ; 
laid to her charge. 

Laigh, low. “Laigh crofts,” low- 
lying fields of inferior quality. 

Ijiir, iear, learning. 

Liaird, lord of a manor; squire. 

l.Aith, loath. 

I<aive, lave, the rest ; what is left. 

Lamiter, lame person ; cripple. 

Lamping, beating ; also goitig quickly 
and with long strides. 

Lamraer, lamer, laumer, amber. 

Lane, “his lane,” hiinself alone. 
“ By their lane,” themselves alone. 

land (in towns), a building in- 
cluding different tenements above 
one another, upon the same founda- 
tion, and under the same roof. 

Landlouper, runagate ; one who runt 
his country, 

Lang, long. 

Langsync, long since ; long ago. 

Lap, leaped 

Lapi»r, coagulate ; curdle. 

Lassie, lassock, little girl. 

Lat, let “Lat be,” let alone. 

Latch, dub; mire. 

Lauch, Into ; custom ; usage. 

Lave, rest. 

lawing, lawin, tavern reckoning. 

Leal, loyal; true. 

Leaguer lady, soldier's wife: cam- 
paigner; camp trotter. 

Lcd-farm, farm held along with 
another. 

Leddy, lady. 

Leech, physician. 

Leelane, leefu'lane, all alone; quite 
solitary. 

Loesome, pleasant. “ Leesome 
lane,” dear self alone. 

Leevin’, leeviug, living. 

Leg-bail, “to give leg-bail,” to ru» 
away. 

Leglin-girth, girth of a milkpaU, 

Leglins, milk-rails. 

1«t-a-be, let alone. 

Let on, acknowledge ; confess. 



Let that flee stick to the yen', let 
that alone. 

Lethering, tanning the hide; thrash- 
ing. 

Leugh, laughed. 

Leven, lightning. 

Lick-penny, o greedy covetous person. 

Lift, sky. 

Uft cattle, make a prey of cattle. 
“ Lift-rents," collect rents. 

Lifters, cattle-dealers. 

Lightly, slight. 

Like-wake, lyke-wake, watching a 
corpse before interment. 

Lilt, carol ; lively air. 

Limmer, a loose woman. 

Linking, walking quickly and lightly. 

Links, fiat sandy ground on the sea- 
shore. 

Lippen, rely upon ; trust to. 

Lipping, making notches on the edge 
oj a sword or knife. 

Lippit, notched. 

Lippy, fourth part of a peck. 

Lith, joint. 

Lithe, pliant ; supple. 

Loan, lane ; encUaed ivad. 

liOanin, loaning, greensward on 
which cows art milked. 

Loch, lake. 

Lock, small quantity ; handful, 

Lo'e, love. 

Loot, luif, palm of the hand. “ Out- 
side of the loof,” back of the hand. 

Lookit, looked. 

Loom, implement; vessel. 

Loon, loun, rogue ; rustic boy ; 
naughty woman. Tlie word is of 
both genders. 

Loop (Gael.X bend of a river. 

Ix)opy, crafty ; deceitful. 

Loosoine, lovely. 

Looten, permitted. 

Lound, atlm ; low and sheltered ; 
still; tranquil. 

Loundcr, severe stunning blow. 

Lonnder, quieter. 

Loup, leap. 

Louping ill, leaping evil; a disease 
among sheep. 

Ijouping-on-stane, horse-block ; lit. 
the step-stone by which one gets to 
the saddle. 

Loup the dyke, leap the fence ; break 
out of or into the enclosure ; scamp. 

Low, flame. 

Loveable, loveahle; praiseworthy. 
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Laekle, goody; gammer; old gran- 
dam. 

Lnckie dad, luckie daddie, grand- 
father. 

H. 

Ml, mamma. 

Mae, ma, moe, more. 

Ma^, iteaL 

Mi^, magga, halfpenny; perguisUe 
in pence to sercanti, ^ 

Mamum, magnum bonum, double- 
need boUie, holding two English 
qwrts. 

Mail, payable rent. 

Mailing farm. 

Mail-payer, rent-payer. 

Mailed (with the bluid), mixed. 
Maining, bemoaning. 

Maina, demesne. 

Mair, more. 

Maist, moat; almost 
Maiaterfu’, imperious ; violent 
Haiatery, power. 

Mooring, looking and talking big. 
M^iaon, curse. 

Maltalent, evil purpoee; evil incli- 
nation. 

Manunie, infantine of mamma. 
Mammocka, gobbets. 

Mane, moan. 

Manna, must not 
Manae, parsonage house. 

Manawom, perjured. 

Manty, mantua silk ; mantle. 
Marchea, landmarks; boundaries. 
Marie, marcel. 

Marrow, match; male; ons of a 
pair. 

Mart, the fatted cow, or whatever 
animal U slaughtered at Martin- 
mas for winter provision. 
Maahlum, mixed grain. 

Maakj mash ; infuse. 

Moaking-fat, mash-tub, 

Maukin, hart. 

Maun, must 

Maundering, palavering; talking 
idly. 

Maunna, must not. 

Maw, mow (with the seythe). 
Mawking, manikin, hart. 

Mawn, mowed. 

Maybie, it may be; perhaps. 

Mayhap, it may happen. 

Mazed, amated. 



Meat, mors. 

Meg dorta, saucy Meg; saucy wench. 

Meikle, much; great; large; big; 
preeminent 

Melder, as much meal as is ground 
at one time. 

Mell^ middles; mixes; interposes. 

Meltith, a meal. 

Meitha, msetha, eggs of the fly-blow 
upon meat. 

Meitha, marks ; landmarks. 

Mends, amends. 

Mense, manners; moderation, 

Mensefu', mannerly ; modest. 

Mess, moss. 

Mesaan, a little dog. 

Mickle, V. meikle. 

Midden, dunghill. 

Midges, gnats. 

Mightna, might not. 

Mim, prim; precise. 

Minced collops, minced beef. 

Minnie, mammie, infantine word for 
mamma. 

Mint, aim ; attempt ; endeavour. 

Mirk, dark. Pit mark (pick mirk), 
dark as pitch. 

Mirligoea, disriness; megrims in the 
head. 

Miaca’d, misealled ; abused and called 
names. 

Miachieve, do a mischief to. 

Misguggled, mangled and disfigured; 
rumpled and disordered. 

Mislear’d, ill-taught ; ill-bred. 

Mislippen, neylect ; also suspect and 
disappoint. 

Misset, put out of sorts. 

l^ter, need. '• Mister wight,” 
child of necessity; doubtful cha- 
racter. 

Miatryat, disappoint by breaking an 
engagement; deceive; useilL 

Mither, mother. 

Mittans, worsted gUnee worn by the 
lower orders. 

Mizzles, meaelee. 

Mools, r. mouls. 

Moor-ill, a disease among cattle. 

Mony, many. 

Mom, “the mom,” to-morrow. 

Momin', morning, morning dram, 
or draught. 

Morts, the ekine of Iambs that die of 
themselves. 

Moss-hags, pits and sloughs in a 
mire or bog. 
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Hondiwarp, moudiwart, mould- 
warp, mole. 

Houla, mools, earth , (h* grave. 

UouBtcd, (muiated) head, aropptd 
head of hair. 

Muc'kle, t>. meikle. 

Muga, the lairge Teeevxiier eheep. 

Muhme (Gael.), nurse. 

Huila, moalde ; cloth or list thoeefor 
gout. 

Muir, moor. 

Muir-pouts (poota), goung grouse. 

Hunt, mount. 

Murgeona, grimaces; wry mouths. 

Hutch, woman's linen or muslin 
cap. 

Mutchkln, English pint. 

Hyaell, ma’aell, myself. 

N. 

Ha, nae, no. 

Naig, nag. 

Nain, oion. 

Nainaell, ownself. 

Napery, table-linen. 

Nane, none. 

Nar, near. 

Naahgab, impertinent chatter. 

Nathelesa, nevertheless. 

Near, close ; narrow ; niggardly. 

Near-hand, near-at-hand i nearly; 
almost 

Neb-bill, nose ; point of any thing. 

Neebor, neighbor. 

Needna, need not. 

Ke’er-be-licklt, nothing which could 
be licked up, by dog or cat; abso- 
lutely nothing. 

Ne’er-do-weela, sOapegraees, never 
to thrive. 

Neeve, the closed hand ; fist. 

Neevle-neevie-nec-nack, the first line 
to the remaining three, vie. 

“ Which hand will you tak T 
Tak the right, tak the wrang, 
I’ll beguile you if I can.” 

A lottery rhyme used among boys 
while whirling the two closed fists 
round each other, one containing 
the prise, the other empty. 

Neist, nighest; nest. 

Neuk, nook; comer. 

Nevolled v. Knevelled. 

Nevoy, nephew. 

New-fangled, new-fashioned; en- 
grossed with some novelty. 

Nichei, nicker, neigK 



Nlck-nacketa, trinkets; gimoracks. 

Nick-sticka, notched sticks ; tallies. 

Nieve, o. neeve, 

Nievefii’, handful. 

Niffer, exchange. 

NiSy-uaHy, fastidious ; conceited and 
finical. 

Night-cowl, nightcap. 

Noited, knoited, rapped ; struck for- 
cibly against; as “Noite<l their 
heada," knocked heads together. 

Nor, than. 

Norland, north-land ; belonging to 
the norih country. 

Nourice, nnrse. 

Nout, nowt, nolt, black cattle. 

Nudge, jog with the elbow, aa a hin t 
of caution, 

O. 

Od I odd ! a mineed oath, omitting 
one letter. 

Odd-come-ahortly, chance Ume not 
far off ; escape. 

Oe, oy, oye, grandchild. 

Off-come, come off; esca^. 

Obon ! ohonari 1 (inteij.) alas I woe 
is me! 

Onding, /oM of rain or snow. 

Onfall, falling on ; attack. 

Onalaught, inroad; hostile incvr- 
sion; attack. 

Onatead, farmrstead; the buUdinge 
on a farm. 

Ony, any. 

Open ateek, open etUch. 

Or, ere ; before. 

Ordinar, ordinary ; common ; usual. 

Orm, odd ; not matched ; Outt may 
be spared; unemployed. 

Ostler-wife, woman thal kept an 
hostelry. 

Ont bye, without ; a little way out. 

Outahot, projecting part of an old 
building. 

Out take, except, 

Ower, otier. 

Owerbye, over the way. 

Owerlay, o’erlay, overlay, cravat; 
covering. 

Owerloup, get over the fence ; trespass 
on another's property. “Start and 
owerloup,” a law phrase relating 
to marches. See Marches, 

Owerta'en, overtaken. 

Owsen, oseen. 

Oye, grandsots. See Oe. 
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P. 

Pa, papa. 

Pace, Pasch, Easter. 

Paidle, petite; staff; plough-staff; 
also hoe, 

Paidlo.dmmp, aa clothes in a tub ; 
also short and irregular steps, such 
as of childien. 

Paik, beat. 

Paiks, blovrs ; a beating. 

Palinering, walking infirmly. 

Panged, crammeti; stuffed. 

Pantler, keeper of the j>antry. 

Parafflc, ostentatious display. 

Parocldnc, pttrish. 

Parriti-h, porridge ; hasty-pvdding, 

Parritch-tiine, breakfast-time. 

Partau, crab fish. 

Passeniented, guarded with lace, 
fringe, 4-c. 

Pat, pot. 

Pat, put. 

Patrick, paetrick, partrick, per- 
trick, partridge. 

Pattle, plough-staff. 

Pauirlity, haughty. 

Pauk, wile. 

Pawky, udly; sly; drdlly, but not 
misehievously. 

Pearlius, pearlings ; lace. 

Pease-bogle, scarecrow. 

Peaseweep, peeseweep, peeweet, 
lapwing. 

Peat, pel ; favourite. 

Peat-hagg, sloughs in places front 
whence pent has been dug. 

Peeching. See Pegliing. 

Pedder, pedlar; hawker. 

Peeble, pebble. 

Peel, a place of strength, or fortifica- 
tion, In general. In particular, it 
signifies a strong-hold, the defences 
of which are of earth mixed with 
timber, etrengthened with pcUi- 
sadee. 

Peel, Peel-house, in the Border 
counties, is a small <(/uare tower, 
built of stone and lime. 

Peengin. whining. 

Peer, poor ; also a pear. 

Peerie, bo^s spinning-top, set in 
motion by the pull of a string, in 
place of being whipped. 

Peerie, curious; suspicious. 

Peers, pears. 

Peghing, peohing, puffing and pcmt- 
ing; bnathing hard. 



Peghts, the Piets. 

Pollack, pellock, porpoiss; in old 
Scotch, a bulleL 

Peltrie, furrier’s wares. 

Pen-gun, pop-gun ; from boys’ play 
crackers formed of qniU barrels. 

Penny-stane, storu-quoit. 

Pensy, proud and conceited. 

Pettle, indulge; treat as a pet. 

Phraising, palavering ; making long 
or fine speeches. 

Pick, pUk-axe ; also pitcK 

Pick-mirk, dark as pitch. 

Pickle, grain of corn; small quantity 
of anything. “Pickle in our ain 
pockneuk,” supply ourselves from 
our own means. 

Pick-maw, a small sea-gull. 

Plctomie, the great tern. 

Pig, earthen pot, vessel, or pitcher. 

Pigs, pigM, crockery-ware. 

Pike, pick. 

PUuiewinks, instruments for tor- 
turing the fingers. See Pinny- 
winkles. 

Pinchers, iron crows. 

Pinging, uttering feeble, frequent, 
and somewhat peevish complaints. 
A sickly spoiled child is called a 
pinging thing. 

Pingled, pained ; pul to difficulty. 

Pinner, a cap with UipjMs, formerly 
worn by women of rank. 

Pinnywinkles, o hoard with holes, 
into which the fingers are thrust, 
and pressed upon with pegs, as a 
species of torture. 

Pint, two English quarts. 

Pioted, pyebald. 

Piyiestaple, tobacco-stopper ; also 
broken tubes of clay tobacco-pipes. 

I^im, bobbin ; the bobbin of a spin- 
ningacheel; the reed or quill bob- 
bin in a weotwr's ehutUe. 

Pit, put. 

Pith, etrength. 

Pitidess, wanting strength. 

Plack, a copper coin, equal to the 
third part of an English penny. 

Plainstanes, the pavemerU. 

Plenisliing, furniture. 

Pleugh, jHough. 

Pleugh-pettle, plough-staff. 

Plies, folds. 

Pliskies, mischievous tricks. 

Plot, scald. 

Flottie, mulled loine. 
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Ploy, tmploymtnt; TtarmUiS frolic; 
merry meeting. 

Pluff, puff; hairdreaetr'i poroder 
puff. 

Pock, poke, pouch; bag. 

Pockmanty, portmanteau. 

Poind, distrain. 

Polonie, Polonian, a greatcoat; a 
Polish surtout. 

Pooin’, pulling. 

Poor-man of mutton, cold meat; 
cold mutton broiled. 

Poorfu’, powerful. 

Poortith, poverty. 

Pootry, poutry, poultry. 

Poots, pouts, poults; young grouse, 
4-c. 

Poppling, bubbling; purling; rip- 
pling. 

Poae, deposit; hoard of money. 

Potatoe-bogle, scarecrow. 

Pottercarrier, pottinger, apothecary. 

Pouch, pocket. 

PousB, pouse, poos, push; slight, 
quick pull, or sportive snatch. 

Pouther, powder. 

Pouthcred, powdered; corned; 
slightly salted 

Pouting, shooting at the young poults 
of partridges. 

Pow, poll; head; also pool. 

Powney, pony. 

Powsowdie, shexp’s head broth; miVe 
and meal boiled together; any mis- 
ture of incongruous sorts of food. 

Powtering, puckering, poltering, 
groping among the ashes ; or poker- 
ing incessantly in the fire; rum- 
maging in the dark. 

Pratty, pretty. 

Prececsely, precisely. 

Prent, print. 

Prick, spur. 

Prick-my-dainty, affected and finical. 

Prie, taste ; prove by tasting. 

Prigged, entreated earnestly; pleaded 
hard ; higgled for a bargain. 

Propale, publish ; disclose. 

Proplne, o present ; gift. 

Public, public-house ; inn. 

Puddings, guts; sausages. 

Puir, poor. 

Pupit, pulpit. 

Pun, pund, pound. 

Put on, clothed. 

Putted a stane, pitched a stone. 
Putting the stone, is a very old 



Scottish and northern gymnasHe 
exercise. 

Pyat, magpie. 

Pyket, picked. 

Q. 

Quaich, small drinking cup. 

Quarters, lodgings. 

Quean, young woman. The term, 
like the Knglish UKneh, is some- 
times used jocularly, though 
oftener disrespectfully. 

Queans, wenches. 

Queery-madam, ouise-madame ; a 
pear so called. 

Queish, quegh, v. Quaich. 

Quern, hdndruiU. 

Quey, heifer; young cow. 

R 

Bade, rode. 

Raes, roes. 

Hair, person of worthless character; 
V. Scowff. 

Raip, rape; rope. 

Bair, raired, outcry; from roar. 

Boise, rote; arose. 

Bampallions, rude romps. 

Bampauging, raging and storming; 
prancing about with fury. 

Bam-stom, forward; thoughtless; 
rash. 

Bandy, riotous; disorderly. 

Baploch, coarse undyed woollen doth. 

Bapparees, worthless runagates. 

Bapscallions, rascals. 

Base, rose. 

Bath, ready; quick; early. 

Ratten, rottin, rotton, ral. 

Baunletree, randletree, rantletrea, 
the beam from which the crook is 
suspended, where there is no grate ; 
also a tree chosen with two branches, 
which are cut short, and left some- 
what in the form of the letter Y, 
set close to or built into the gable 
of a cotta^, to support one end 
of the roof-lJee. 

Rave, tore. 

Ravelled, entangled; confused. 

Rax, strdch. 

Raxing, reaching ; stretching. 

Reaving, open violent thieving. 

Bed, to interfere and separate, as in 
two people fighting ; to disentangle ; 
dear, and put in order. 

Bed, T^d, rede, advice, advise. 
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Bedder'g-llck, v. Reddlng-straik. 

Bedding, •unravtlling i puttUig to 
rights. 

Bedding-eame, large-toothed comb. 

Bedding-straik, o stroke received in 
attempting to separate combatants 
in a fray; a blow in return for 
ofUcious interference. 

Bedd up, pu< in order, 

Bede, advise. 

Bedahank, Highlander with buskins 
of red-deer skin with the hair out- 
wards ; applied also as a nickname 
to a Highlander, in derision of his 
bare limbs. 

Bed-wud, stark mad. 

Beek, smoke, 

Beek, reik, rink, course; exploit; 
adventure ; frolic. 

Beekie, smoky. 

Reeving, reiring, reaving, robbing. 

Beird, v. rair. 

Beise, ryse, twig. 

Beises, cut brushwood ; shrubs. 

Beist, stop obstinately ; stick fast in 
the middle. 

Reisted, stopped; stuck fast. 

Beist ed, roosted; smoke dried. 

Beisting, restive ; having the habit of 
sloping, as a horse. 

Rickie, heap of stones, or peats, 4-e. 

Biding-days, days of hostile incur- 
sions on horseback. 

Rlcf, robbery. 

RIevers, robbers. 

Rieving. See Reeving. 

Biff-raff, rabble. 

Rig, ridge of land ; course ; path. 

Bigg, wild adventure ; diseipated 
frolic. 

Rigging, back; ridge; roof. 

Bigging-tree, roof-tree. 

Bin, run. 

Biniberont, run out of doors; gad 
about; vagabond. 

Ripe, search. 

Ritt, rip ; tear ; cut ; applied almost 
only to the surface of the groond. 

Rive, rift; split; rend; tear. 

Riven, rent; tom. 

Bizzerid, half-ecUted and half-dried 
fish. 

Bock, distaff. 

Bokelay, short cloak. 

Boopit, hoarse. 

Boose, ruse, extol ; praise. 

Rotten, rat. 



Bonghles, withered boughs; a sort of 
rude torch; also dried heath. 
Round, roun, whisper. 

Roup, auetUm. 

Rouping, auctioning. 

Boupit, rouped, sold by auction. 
Rouping wife, saleswoman, who 
attends roups. 

Rousted, rusted. 

Routh, plenty. 

Routing, roaring; bellowing ; snar- 
ing. 

Roving, rauing; delirious. 

Row, roB. 

Rowan-tree, mountainasK 
Rowed, rolled. 

Rowt, roar like a bull. 

Rubbit, robbed. 

Rudas, rowda, haggard old woman. 
Rug, pull; dog-cheap bargain. 
Rugpng, pulling roughly. 

Rnllions, shoes made of untanned 
leather. 

Rund, rand, selvage of broad doth ; 
list. 

Bong, o rough undressed staff. 

Bun^ an old cow ; also the stalk of 
eolswort or cabbie. 

& 

Sa, aae, so. 

Sack and fork, Lat. fossa et furca, 
Le. drouming and hanging. 

Back doudliiK, bagpiping. 

Sackless, aaiUess, sakelcss, inno- 
cent. 

Sain, bless against evil influence; 
literally sign with the sign of the 
cross. 

Sair, sore ; very much. 

Salvage, savage. 

Sandy laverock, sand-lark, sander- 
ling. 

Sap, sop. 

Sapeless, «. Sackless. 

Sark, shirt. 

Sangh, sallow, broad-leaved willow. 
Saul, soul; mettle. 

Sanlie, a hired mourner. 

Saultfat, p{cU{7tp-tu&; beef-stand, 
Saut, salt 
Sautftt, scUt-disK 
Saw, sow ued. 

Sawing, sowing. 

Scaff-raff, riff-raff; rabble. 

Scaith, harm; damage. 

SoaithlesB, unAarmed; uninjured. 
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Scald, scauld, woZdL 

Soart, cormorani. 

Bcart, scratch. 

Scat, triimU; tax; anaweimg to the 
Latin vectigal. 

ScathlesB, Jrtt front hamt. 

Scauding, scalding. 

Scauff and raff, rough pUnty, urith- 
out selection; fun and frolic in 
plenty. 

Scaur, scare; frighten. 

Scaur, precipitous bank of earth 
overhanging a river. 

Schelm, rogue. 

Sclated, slated. 

BcointUhing, suffocating by bad air. 

Scouea, sTnall cakes. 

Scotch collops, scotched collops; 
beef .steaks, scotched, and broiled in 
the f^nggvxn. 

Scouping, skclping, moving hastily; 
running; scampering. 

Scour, put foruard. 

Scouther, scorch. 

Bcraugliing, gcraighing, screaming 
hoarsely. 

Screed, a long stripe of cloth hastily 
tom off; a long tinule upon any 
subject, hastily brought out ; a rash 
frolic. 

Bcreeded, tom. 

Screigh o' morning, the first daum. 

Scud, o heavy shower. 

Scudlar, scullion. 

Scull, shallow fish-basket. 

^ulduddery, relating to what is 
unchaste. 

Scunner, disgust 

Sealgh, solch, seal; seal-calf. 

Sea-maw, »ea-me Iff/ sea-gulL 

Seannachie, Highland antiquary. 

Seer, sure. 

Bailed, strained through a doth, or 
sieve. 

Seiped, oared/ aeiping, oozing. 

Sell, ulf; “the sell <? it,” itself. 

Semple, of low birth, opposed to 
gentle. 

Ser’ing, aairing, serving; as much as 
serves the turn; enough. 

Bet, fit; become; suit. 

Bey, “ back-aey,” sirloin. 

Bhabble, cutlass. 

Shand, a cant term for base coin. 

Bhank^ legs; “shank yoursell 
awa’,” take to your legs; be off. 

Sham, thin cow-dung. 



Shathmont, six inches in length. 

Shaughling, shambling ; “ shauch* 
ling shoon,” shoes trodden down on 
one side by bad walking. 

Share, sheeve, slice of bread, cheese, 

Shaw, show. 

Shaws, \coods; also, leaves of pota- 
toes, turnips, He. 

Shear, cut; divide. 

Shearing, sheering, reaping 

Shealing, temporary summer milk- 
house. 

Sheeling-hiU (near a mill), rising 
ground where the shelled oats are 
winnowed. 

Sheenest, clearest 

ShcUum, skellum, rogue. 

Sheltie, pony. 

Shiel, shell ; take out of the husk. 

Shilpit, weal^ ucishy, and insipUL 

Shog^g, shaking; jogging. 

Shool, shovel. 

Shoon, shoes. 

Shored, threaterted. 

Shouldna, sudna, should not 

Shot^ window, a small window, chiefly 
filled wUk a board that opens and 
shuts. 

Shouther, shoulder; “show the 
cauld shouther,” appear cold and 
reserved. 

Shriegh, shriek. 

Shule, V. shool. 

Shiite, push; also shoot 

Bibb, related to by blood. 

Sic, siccan, sucK 

Bic like, just so. 

Biccar, secure, safe. 

Side, long ; said of garments. 

Biller, silver; money. 

BiUock (tish), podley; gadus car- 
bonarius. 

Silly, in a weakly state of health, 
whether of body or mind. 

Sindry, sundry. 

Sith, since. 

Bkaith, V. Scalth. 

Skarts, scratches. 

Bkeoly, skeily, skeolib', skilful; 
cunning. 

Skeens, knives; “skeen dubh,” black 
knife; the Highlandefs dernier 
ressort. 

Bkellies, squints. 

Bkelloch, shrill cry ; squall. 

Bkelping, moving rapidly; also 
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flapping wi(h fke palm of the 
haruL 

Bkeps, bee-hives. 

Skctcfiers, ekates. 

Bkinker, porurer out of liquor. 

Bkink, pour out ; also soup made of 
the ekink, or hough of beef. 

Bkirl, shrill cry. 

Skirl in the pan. sop in the pan. 

Skirling, screaming. 

Bkitt, banter: jeer. 

Bklvie, out qf the proper direction : 
deranged. 

Bkreigh, screech; laud shrill cry. 
“ Skreigh o’ day," peep of day. 

Bkrimp, stint, as to measure or 
quantity. 

Bkulduddery, scnldnddery, fornica- 
tion. 

Bkytc, contemptible fellow. 

Slack, an opening beiveen two hiUs; 
hollow where no water runs. 

Slade, slid ; slipped along. 

Slaistering, doing anything in an 
awknard and untidy way; espe- 
cially applied to dabbling in any- 
thing moist or unctuous. 

Slaisters, dirty slops. 

Slake, smear; splotch of that with 
which anything is bedaubed 

Slap, breach in a fence. 

hleaveless-gate, sleaveless-errand, 
an idle errand; hunting the 
cuckoo. 

Sliddery, slippery. 

Blighted (as a fortress), dismantled. 

Slink, little worth; not tc be de- 
pended upon as good 

Blink, veal of a calf IciUed imme- 
diately after calved 

Sloan, sloven. 

Slockened, slaked 

Slogan, lear-cry/ or gathering word 

Blot-hounds, sleuth-hounds, blood- 
hounds, who follow the slot, or 
scent. 

Slue, slip softly and quietly. 

Snia’, small. 

Smaik. a silly fellow; apunyfdlow ; 
paltry rogue. 

Smeeked, smoked 

Smoor, smother. 

Snag, snaggy, “aik snag,” knarry 
stump of an oak, a tree having the 
branches roughly cut off. 

Snapper, stumble. 

Snaps, gingerbread nuts. 



Snaw, snow. 

Sneck, latch. “Sneck drawer,” lalcA- 
lifter ; bolt-drawer ; sly fellow. 

Snecket, notched 

Sneeshing. snuff. 

Snell, sharp ; cold; severe. 

Sniggering, tittering sneeringly 

Bnod, neat 

Snoo^ a yonng woman's maiden 
fillet, for tying round her head. 

Suottcr, the proboscis of a turkey- 
cock. “To snotter and snivel,'’ 
to blubber and snuffle. To snottor. 
is also to go loileringly. 

Somedele, somewhat 

Somegate, somehow; somewhere. 

Somers, sojourners,- sturdy beggars ; 
obtrusive guests, who plead^ pri- 
vilege, and were not easily got 
rid o^ at least in the Highlands, 
where the Acts of Parliament 
against them were not enforced. 

Sorning, spunging, and playing the 
unwelcome guest. 

Sort, to assort; arrange; fit; accom- 
modate and manage 

Sough, the noise, of wind ; thebreath- 
ing of a person in deep sleep ; the 
chant, or recitative, peculiar to the 
old Presbyterians in Scotian^ and 
to certain extra-religious castes 
everywhere ; also, a rumour. 

Soup, spoonful, or mouthful of soup, 
or other liquid, or spoon-meat. 

Souple, the striking part of a flail. 

Sonjile, supple ; actiiv; also subtle. 

Souther, sowder, solder. 

Southron, soulhcountryman ; Eng- 
lishman. 

Soutor, souter, shoemaker. 

Bowens, flummery ; blancmange, 
made of the oatmeal which re- 
mains in the bran after bolting, 
converted into a sub-acid starch. 

Spae, forelelt 

Spae-wife, prophetess. 

Spang, spring. 

Spanged, sprung. 

Sparry-grass, asparagus. 

Spauld, shoulder. 

Speck and span new, quite new. 

Speel, climb. 

Speer, ask. 

Speerings, askings ; answers to ques- 
tions asked ; information. 

Bjuince, dispensary ; parlour. 

Spick and span, niolter and form. 
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Eplenchan, tribaxco-ptmck. 

Splores, frolic! ; riot!. 

Bporran (Gael.), purse. 

Bprack, spruce ; sprightly. 

Bpraickle, icrambU; get on vnth 
difficulty. 

Bpreogh, prep/ literally, cattle. 

Bpreaghcrie, eattU-lifting ; prey- 
driving : also sviall spoil ; pallrp 
booty of small articles. 

Bprees, sprays, short irregularities, 
and convhnal imlulgences. 

Springs, merry tunes, to which 
people spring and dance. 

Bprug, sparrow. 

Bprush, spruce. 

Bpulzic, spoiL 

Bpule-b^c, blade-bone. 

Bpune, spoon. 

Bpnnk, a match ; a taper ; a spark 
of fire : a small fire. 

Bpunkie, willro’-wisp ; jack with the 
lantern; ignis fatuus. 

Bpur-whang, spur leather. 

Staff, stave. 

Btaig, an unbroke-in young horse. 

Stalk, steak. 

Stalwart, stalwarth, steelworthy ; 
stou t and courageous. 

Btaniach, stomach. 

Stance, statiding-place. 

Stanchels, stanchions, iron bars for 
securing windows. 

Stanc, staine, stone. 

Stang, sting; also a long pole. 

Stark staring mad, evidently quite 
mad. 

Stark, strong ; rigid; stiff. 

Staw, put to a stand; surfeit. 

Stock, stitch; also shut. 

Steer, stir ; molest. 

Steer’d, stirred ; meddled with. 

Steery, hustie / stir ; quandary. 

Sieeve, stiff; strong; durable 

Steevely, stievely, firmly. 

Stcll, place of covert ; shelter. 

Stend, make long steps. 

Stems, stams, stars. 

Btibbler, clerical probationer; ap- 
plied in ridicule. 

Bticked, stickit, stuck; stabbed; 
also bungled and spoiled in the 
making. 

Stickit minister, a clerical student 
or probationer, become unqualified 
for the ministerUU office from imJbsr 
eUity, or immoral conduct. 



Stievely, stiffly; firmly. 

Sting and ling, vi et armis. 

Stir, sir. 

Stirk, a young steer or heifer be- 
tween one and two years old. 

Btoiting, staggering. 

Stoop and roop, stump and rump ; 
altogether. 

Stot, a bullock between two and three 
years old. 

Stour, dust; skirmish; battle. 

Stour, stoor, large and strong; 
stem. 

Stoor-looking, gmff-looking. 

Stoutli and routli, plenty. 

Stouthrief. robbery. 

Stow, cut off; lo)>. 

Stowings, sprouts of coleurort gathered 
in spring. 

Strae, straw. 

Strae-death, death upon the bed- 
straw ; natural death. 

Btraik, stroke. 

Straike, a strike ; a bushel. 

Strath, a valley through which a 
river mins. 

Straiighted, stretched ; made straight. 

Streak, streek, striek, stretch ; lay 
out a corpse. 

Stress, hard pressure; hard strain- 
ing. 

Bturdied sheep, a sheep that has the 
sturdy, or giddiness, from water in 
the head. 

Suckin, mill-dues. 

Suddenty, sudden, 

Suld, should. 

Sumph, soft muddy-headed fellow, 

Sune, soon. 

Sune or syne, sooner or later. 

Sunkets, provision of any sort. 

Sunkie, low stool. 

Surquedy (Ivakhoe), presumption ; 
insolence. 

Bote, soot. 

Bwankie, supple active young fellow. 

Swanking, supple; active. 

Swap, exchange. 

Swart-back, great black-and-white 
gull. 

Swarflt, swarvelt, swooned. 

Swarved, swerved. 

Swattered, squattered, spluttered; 
flounced; moved rapidly in the 
water. 

Sweal, to min; said of a candle. 

Swear, sweer, lazy; reluctant. 
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SwMpit, iwept 

bwire, ntcJc; also dtcliruUion in a 
hill ; hollow betwun two hills. 

Bwirles, whirls; eiradar motions. 

Bwith, qaickly. 

Bwither, doubt; hesUaiion. 

Bwuir, swon. 

Bybo, an onion that does not form a 
bulb at the root. 

Byke, sike, small rill, commonly 
running out of a quagmire; small 
rill without sand or gravel. 

Byn, syne, sin, since; then; after 
that ; in that case. 

Bynd, rinse ; syndings, rinsings. 

Byver, gutter; “causeyed syrer," 
stone-paved gutter. 

T. 

Tae, toe. 

Tae, the ae, the one; tae halt; the 
one half. 

Taed, laid, toad. 

Taen, taken. 

Taillie, deed of entail. 

Tail, lock of wool, ^c. 

Tale, “wl* their tale,” according to 
their own story ; as they preterid. 

Talent, purpose; incliruUion. 

Taminie-norie (bird), the aule, or 
puffin. 

Tangle, the stem of the larger fuctis 
digitus, a spKies of sea-weed. 
The term Is also applied con- 
temptuously to any long dangling 
person or thing . 

Tangs, tongs. 

Tap of tow, the quantitjr of tow, or 
hards, that is made up in a conical 
figure, to be put upon the distaif. 

Tape, to tape, to make a little go a 
great way ; to use sparingly. 

Tappit hen (in drinking), a tin pot 
with a nob on the top, containing 
a quart of ale. 

Tarr’d, marked with tar, as sheep; 
“a’ tarr’d wi’ the same stick," one 
as bad as the other. 

Tasker, a labourer who does task- 
work. 

Tasse, cup. 

Tassell, tusselL 

Tatty, matted. 

Tauld, told. 

Taupie, a slow foolish slut 

Tawse, the leather strap used for 
chastisement in Scotlwd. 



Tee'd ball (at golfX a laU raised on 
a nob of earth. 

Teind. See Tiend. 

Tender, delicate, as to health ; weak- 
ly; ailing. 

Tent, attention; caution; oare. 

Teugh, tench, tough. 

Thack, thtUdt. 

Thae, these. 

Thack, thatch. “Under thack and 
rape,” under thatch and rope; 
commonly used in allusion to the 
stacks in the bam-yard, after they 
are thatched-iu for the winter; so 
that “under thack and rape” 
means snug and comfortable. 

Thairm, smallgut; catgut; fiddle- 
string. 

That, — “no that far off,” not very 
far off. 

Theeking, thatching; thatch. 

Theow and esne (Itoxhoe), thrall 
and bondsmen. 

Thi;^rs, mannerly beggars, that ask 
a benevolence, not an alms. 

Thigging, going round collecting bene- 
volences; genteel begging. 

Thegither, together. 

Thereout, out of doors. 

Ttiick, inmate. 

Thirlage, thraldom; astriction to a 
mill. 

Tholed, suffered. 

Thought, a very little; somewhat. 

Thowless, sluggish; inactive. 

Thrang, throng; busy. 

Thrapple, thropple, throat. 

Thraw, twist ; writhe. “ Heads and 
thraws,” lying side by side, the feet 
of the one by the head of the other. 

Thoom, thumJo. 

Thrawart, cross-grained; ill-tem- 
pered. 

Thrawing, twisting; thwarting. 

Thrawn, twisted; perverse; ill-tem- 
pered, crabbed. 

Threave, tu«ti<y-/our sheaves, or two 
stocks of grain. 

Threep, threap, accusation; perti- 
nacious affirmation ; threat. “An 
auld threep," a superstition obsti- 
nately persisted in of old. 

Threepit, persisted in averring. 

Thresh, a rush. 

Through-stane, gravestone. 

Thrum o'er, tell over in a tiresome 
manner. 
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Thnmbieldiu, tlMmtuertws Jar tor- 
ture. 

Tiends, titha. 

Tig, twitch. 

Till, to. 

Tillie-wallie, JddU-faddle. 

Time about, altemaUly. 

Tine, lose. 

Tinklers, tinkers. 

Tint, lost. 

Tippenees, twopenny pieces. 

Tippenny, ale at twopence a quart. 

Tirlie-wUirlie holes, intricate holes. 

Tirling, digging up; uncovering. 
“Tilling at the door-pin," twirl- 
ing the handle of the latch. 

Tirrievies, tantrums. 

Tittle, the infantine and endearing 
manner of pronouncing sister. 

Toe.her, marriage portion. 

Tocherless, portionless. 

Tod, fox. 

Toddling, waddling as children do. 

Took of drum, tucifc 0/ drum. 

Toom, empty. 

Toon. See Town. 

Toot (tout) of a horn, blast of a 
horn. 

Torsk, tusk, a short thick codfish so 
called. 

Tou, thou. 

Toustie, testy. 

Tout, pout; pel; huff; also sound 
of a horn. 

Toutie, haughty. 

Tousled out, ransacked. 

Tousled, in disorder; sneh as the 
hair uncomlwd ; rumpled. 

Tow, hards ; also a rope. 

Town, any inhabited place; a single 
steading. 

Toy-mutch, close linen cap, without 
lace, frill, or border, and with Haps 
covering the neck and part of the 
shoulders. 

Trained, dragged. 

Traiking, lounging; dangling. 

Tramped, stamped; trod. 

Tramper, scamp; run-a-gate 

Trashed, deteriorated through bad 
usage. 

Trcen, made of tree ; wooden. 

Trig. neat. 

Trindling. trundling. 

Trucking, trucking; bartering; 
having intercourse. 

Troggs, troth. 



Trotcosie, a warm covering for the 
head, neck, and breast, when tra- 
velling in bad weather. 

Trow, trew, believe; think; guess. 

Trump, Jew's harp. 

Traycle, treacle. 

Tryst, appointment ; rendeavoue. 
Trysted with, met with. 

Tuilsie, toolyie, tusyle, ecufflt. 

Tup, ram. 

Turbinacious, of, or belonging to, 
peat, or rather turf. 

Turnpike stair, winding etaircaee. 

Twa, twae, two. 

Twall, twelve. 

Twalpennies, one penny sterling. 

Twopenny, beer which cost twopence 
a ScottisA quart. 

Tyke, dog, of the larger kind. 

Tyne, lose ; tint, lost. 

Tynes, antlers of a stag; teeth of a 
harrow. 

V. 

Tidal, aJXodial. 

Udaller, one who holds his lands by 
allodial tenure. 

XJgsome, disgusting. 

IJlsle, oil. 

Uinquhile, whilom; ei-devant; late. 

TJnbrissed, unbroken. 

Uncanny, dangerous; supposed to 
possess supernatural powers. 

Unce, ounce. 

U Mchancy , unlucky ; dangerous. 

Unco, uncouth; strange; unknown ; 
it is also used intensitively, as 
" Unco little,” very little. 

Unfreens, unfriends ; enemies. 

Unlialsed, unsaluted. 

Unkenn’d, unknown. 

Uiitenty, incautious; careless. 

Until, unto/ till. 

Up-bye, a little way farther an; up 
the way. 

U]icust, reproach. 

Upgoing, ascent. 

Uphaud, uphold; maintain. 

Uj>hauden, supported; laid under 
obligation. 

Upsetting, conceited; assuming. 

Upsides with, even with, quit with. 

Up-tak, conception; applied to the 
undeistaudlng. 

V. 

Vaes, or voes, in Orkney and Shet- 
land, inlets of theser 
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Talk, heeoTM meant. 

Vassaill, vesselt. 

Vassail-buird, cup-hoard. 

VUnomy, vitage. 

Viver»,/ood/ eatahla. 

W. 

Wa’, iron. 

Waal, veil. 

Wabater, vtbtler ; leearer. 

Wad, tcagcr; pledge; hostage. 

Wad, vyyuld, 

WadIU^ vould not 
Wae, ifoe. 

Waeaome, vo/ul. 

WalT, blast. 

Waif, strayed ; vagabond. 

Waiaing, weiaaing, directing. 
Wakerife, vigilant. 

Wal«, choice; choose. 

Wallie, vaUt 

Walise, saiidle-haas ; portmanteau. 
Wallowing, weltering. 

Wallydraigle, the youngest lord in a 
nest, and hence used for any feeiils 
ill-grown ereestvre. 

Walth, plenty. 

Wame, womb; belly. 

Wamefu', bellyful. 

Wanipiahea, tosses franticly. 

Wan, got; won. “Wan o’er," got 
over, 

Wanchancy, unlucky. 

Wanion, vengeance ; the devU, 
Wan-thriveii, stunted; decayed; 

whose thriving is retrograde. 

Ware, expend; lay out. 

Wanle, active; strong ; healthy. 
Wark, worA-. 

Wark looms, (oo2«. 

Warlock, wizard. 

Warld, world. 

Warsc, worse. 

Waratlo. wlratle, wraatle, wveidle. 
Wasna, wcu not. 

Waatell cake, wassail cake ; an oaten 
loaf baked in the oven, with earra- 
uny seeds, 4"c- in it. 

Wastrife, wastry, wiste; imprudent 
expense. 

Wat, u<et 
yfat, weet, know. 

Water-broo, water gruel. 
Water-purple, waier speedwM ; orook 
lime. 

Wathei; weather. 



Wanch, waff, wanff, nauseous; bad ; 
shabby. 

Wauff, tcatw ; /lap. 

Waugtit, hearty draught ofthpior, 

Waur. worse; also put to the worse; 
get the better of. 

Wanred, worsted; vanquished. 

Wawl, roll the eyes, amt look wUdty. 

Wawa, wells, and swelchies, waves, 
whirlpools, and gulfs. 

Wean, wee ane, little one ; child. 

Wear, last ; endure. 

Wear, weir, tear. 

“Wear the jacket* This phrase 
allndea to a custom now, we be- 
lieve, obsolete, by which, on pay- 
ing a certain fee, or otherwise 
making interest with the hunts- 
men of the Caledonian Hunt, any 
citizen aspirant whose rank did 
not entitle him to become a mem- 
ber of that more highly-bom 
society, might become entitled to 
the field privileges of the Hunt 
and among others, was tolerated 
to wear the jacket of the onler. 

Wearifu', painful; distressing. 

Weaaand, tciad-pip*. 

Weafher-gawa, signs of an approach- 
ing storm. 

Wee, small. 

Weel, well ; weal. 

Weel, well, well ; prosperity ; advan- 
tage. 

Weft, waft woof. 

Weigh hawks, the beam of a hoJonce 
for weighing. 

Weight a sieve without holts, for 
winnowing com. 

Weel a weel, well well f 

Weil, wiel, a small whirlpool. 

Weird, destiny. “ The wtird is 
dree’d,” the iU-foriune is sufered ; 
the destiny is fulfilled. 

Weise, weize, wusa, wmh, lead; 
guide ; point out show the way ; 
direct ; put in the way. 

We.lked, waulkit fulled cloth, 

callous. 

Well-head, spring. 

Wem, acor. 

Werana, i«f« not. 

We’se, ice shall. 

WTia, who. 

Whample, stroke; sUuh. 

Whang, leather, 

Whap, curlew. 
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Whar, whaur, when. 

What for no t why notf 

Wheen, whin, parcel; a number of 
poisons or things. 

Wludding, ecudding. 

Whigainore, great whig. 

Whigging, jogging rudely; urging 
forward. 

Whigmaleeries, trinkete; niek-nao- 
kete; whime. 

Whiles, eometimes. 

WhiUi^ wheedled ; cheated by 
wheedling. 

WhiUying, bamboozling ; deceiving 
with epecioue pretences. 

Whiily-whas, idU ccgoling speeches ; 



flummery. 

Whilk, which. 

Whin. See Wheen. 

Whinging, fawning and whining 
like a dog. 

Whinger, a tort of hanger used as a 
knife at meals and in broils. 

Whinnying, neighing. 

Whim, furze; gorse. 

Whirrying, flying rapidly. 

White h^, sausages stuffed with 
oatmeal and suet 

Whittie-whattieing, making foolish 
oonjectures; reasoning to little 



purpose. 

Whittle, knife. 

Whittret, weaetl, from white throat. 

Whomling, whelming; overturning. 

Whom, Iwm. 

Whully-whaing, cajoling. 

Whuramle, wMm ; turn over. 

Whnnstane, whin-stone. 

Wi’, with. 

Wife^»rle, a man who busies him- 
self about household affairs, or 
women’s work. 

Will.a-wa, weal-away, woe is me.' 

Willyard, wild ; strange ; unac- 
countable; thy. 

Wimple, winding turn. 

Win, get; “win by,” get past; 
“win to," reach. 

Windle-strae, crested doffs-taU grass. 

Windles, a turning frame, upon 
which yam is put, to be wound 
off. 

Window-bole, the part of a cottage 
window that is filled by a wooden 
blind. 

Wlnna, wunna, wUl not. 

Winsome, gainly; lovely; pretty; 



of engaging appearance, or <Aor 
racier and manners. 

Withershins, wrong-ways about; 
from right to left; contrary to the 
apparent motion of the sun. 

Withy, woody, rope of twisted 
wands. 

Witters, barbs of a fishing-spear, or 
of a fishing-hook, S;c. 

Witting, weeting, knowing. 

Woo’, wool 

Woodie, gallows ; also a wUhie, or 
rope of twiited wands, in which 
malefactors seem formerly to have 
been hanged. 

Worriecow, wirriecow, hobgMin ; 
bugbear ; scarecrow ; the deoil 

Wowf, wayward; wild; unre- 
claimed ; disordered in intellect. 

Wnuth, an apparition. 

Wud, wood, mad. 

Wuddle. See Woodie. 

Wull-a-wins. woe ie me 

Wull-cat, wild-cat; cat-a-nuntnlain. 

WuU, vkll. “What’s yer wuU,” 
what is your pleasure. 

Wuzzent, withered; dried. 

Wan, win; get, in all its senses. 

Wunna, winna, will not. 

Wuss, wish. ^ also Welse. 

Wyliecoat, boffs fiantiel under-dress, 
next the shirt ; flannel petticoats. 

Wynds (in a town), tumings-oll' from 
the streets ; lanes. 

Wyte, blame. 

Wyted, blamed. 



T. 

YafBng, barking like a dog in a 
passion; chattering. 

Yaggor, hunter ; ranger about the 
country; pedlar. 

Yald, supple; active ; athletic. 

Yammem^ made a loud outcry. 

Yanking, way of talking Englieh. 

Yand,Jwie; mare. 

Yaud, “far yaud,” a cry of en- 
couragement or direction from a 
ehepherd to hie dog. 

Yaold, alert; athletic. 

Yearned, culled. 

Yearning, rennet. 

Yelloch, shrill cry. 

Yellocbed, raised a Arill cry. 

Yellow yoldring, yellow yorling, 
yellow-hammer. 



t 



Digitized by Google 











0L08SABT 



Yoking, Ih4 ploughing that is done at 
one putting-U> of the horeea. 

Ton, there; yonder; beyond. 

Took, ycuking, yowking, itch; itch- 
ing. 

Yowe, eiw. 
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